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STRAPPADO 
forthe Diuell. 


EPFGRAMS AND 
Satyres alluding to the time, 
with diuers meaſures of no 

leſſe Delight. | 


By u, to his friend 
nens. 


Nemo me impune laceſſit, 


_———— 
— — 


— 


At Lende printed by I. E. for Richard Redmer 
and are to be ſold at the Weſt dore 
of Pauls at the Starre. 161 5. 


The Authors Anagram. 
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RICHAA DE BnaTHWALTE, 
vertu hath bar Credit. 


This Ile auom, ( for it i I that ſaidit) 
I{Vertue baue no coine, ſhe has no Credit, 


To 


RADAR 


| &Kdoy 


—— 


988 


e 28 88 5 
e 
TO THE VVORTHE 


lie eſteemed the true Character 


/a Generous diſpoſition , Sir THOMAS 


GarnsroRD Knight, his Vertues endeered 
Admror , wiſhech fulneſſe of content in the 
Dedication of theſe his Anagrams extra- 
Red from his Name, and concor- 
ding with his Nature, 


| Thomas Gainsforde, 

1 Anagram 

| | So fame doth raign. | 

80 Fame doth raigne with Auagram 'i fo ft 
As if that Nature had inuentedit: 

Tor he that knowes thy Vertues and thy Name, 

Will /ay all raigne in thee, all ring thy Fame. 


| Thomas Gainſford, 

| | Anagram 

| Shade 1 Honours game. 

A pale fo ſtelter of her game is made, 

And thau to Honours game art made «ſhade, 

Thy Huntſup sVertue, and thy Beagle grace, © 

Which (well in winar) hath ſfill the game in 4 
12 


| ; — 2 


To his much honoured and en: 
deered Mecoenas(the ex preſciu ſt 
Character of a generous Spirit) iudici- 
eus approuer of beft-meriting Pbeſſe, Guer- 
doner of Arts, cherifher of Wirtes, and ſeriou 
Protectour af all free-borne. Studies, At... 
 Txomas POS TRVMuVYSs DISS, the 
Author humbly dedicates himſelfe, hies 
Time-ſuting Epigrams with 
| the v/c of 
by diuinely importing Auagram 


Anagramma. 
Thomas Poſthumus Dig get. 
Though time paſſe, God ſumms, 
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In Anagrammæ Diſtichou. 


Towel thy Anagram with truth it runs, | 
Though time pas nere ſo faſt, yet God till ſums. 


| Or thus, 
Hopes iflu moſt dem gag t. 
A4 


45 


Ls RE 


Another A. nagram. 


7 wo verſe . the Anagram. 


Pr and prluate men in young and ag't, 
on whom moſt hope is, thẽ we deem moſt gagt. 


Annexed. 


| Ar you "FIRED mirrqur ) aime ]; you'r my . 
Much are you gag t vnto es Contries hope. 


e 


ET 9 Ser 
4 
To the gentle Reader. 

FREE Flgiuc thee a deſeruing 


== Title (Gentle Reader) no | 


N 5 queſtion bur rhou wilt exs 
J preſſe thy felfe in thy cen 


- Iure: th art no wri- neck cri- 


tick, polit ick informer of States, depra- 
uer of wel intended lines, nor maligner 
of others labours: Bee thine owne preſi- 
dent in the ſurueigh oftheſe diſtempe- 
red Epigrammes; and therein thou may 
performe the patt of an honeſt man: can- 
[cell the bill of errours, or chalke them 
on, & they ſhal ſerue to make vp agrea- 
ter 
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ter yolume for n next imprefiion Ifthou | 
bee gentle (as I rearmethee) and haſt 
ſenſe, thou wilt ſupplie many defects, 
committed in the Preſe by the Authors ; 
abſence. Be honeſt ill and thou art out 
ofthe ſwing ofthis ſtrappado : ifthou | 
play Recreant (byconſorting with the 
ſwartie miſcreants of Lucifer) the Auibor 
hath vowed hee will play Arch-Pyrate 
with thee, tierthee like a Gallicſlauero 

dhe hlaſt ofhis Malu - Sperauca, and ferria | 
| theeoucr into Tartarie. | 


22A AAaAAqg%l act 


HS ee AS ww wh hot... 


F. Are ne A 


e 


5 e 
„5 
To his BOO RE. 


Iu | Be. whit ber goes thou, I had rather haue thee 

þ To ſtay ſtill with me, for my Booke may. ſane me: 
GFSGaue me, its true, and that 's the cauſe I craxe 
Jr |} Thou de to the world, that thou the world might ſane; 
te But that's a tale (my bool) too hard for thee, 

Bid hang the world ſo that thou wilt ſane me: 
to Yet pray thee be aduis d whom thou doſt checke, 
16 For ſpeaking truth may chance to break thy nach. 

| Mhichtoprenent, let thus bewnderſtood, 

| Greatmeathough ill they muſt be ſtiled good, 

{ Theirblackeis white, their vice is vertue made: 
But mongſt the baſe callſtill a ſpade a ſpade ; 
If thou cauſt thus diſpenſe (my booke) with crimes, 
Thou ſhalt be bugg d and honour din theſe times, 


Ado 
888 


eee eee 


The Epiſtle Dedicatorie. 


| ToallYſarers, Broakers , and Promoters, 
; Sergeants, Catch-polcs, and Regtaters, 
Vſhers, Panders, Suburbes Tra- 
ders, Cockneies that haue 
manie fathers, 


Ladies, Monkies, Parachitoes, Mar- 
moſites, and Catomitoes, Falls, high- 
tires and rebatoes , falſe-haires, 
periwigges, monchatoes: graue 
Gregorians, and Shee= 
paint ers, 


Send I greeting at aduentures, and to 
all ſuch as be euill, my frappads 
for the Diuell. 
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Sem ber bes beter sere Velber e 


Vpon the Errata. 


| carr gw ( humanum eſt errare) to eonfirme 
which poſition, this my booke (as many other 
gare) hath his ſhare of errors; ſo as I run adpreluns 


tanquam ad pralium, in typos quaſi in ſcippes : but my 


comfort is if I be ſtrappadoed by the multiplicitie of 
my errors, it is but anſwerable to my title: ſo as L 
may ſeem to diuine by my ſtile, what I was to indure 
dy the preſſe. Vet know judicious diſpoſed Gentle 
en, that the intricacie of the copie,and the abſence 
pf the Author from many important proofes were 
eccaſion of theſe errors, which defects ( if they bee 
upplied by your generous cõniuence and curtuous 


liſpofirion, I doc yowe to ſatisfie your affectionate 
are with a more ſcrious ſurueigh in my nextime 
reffion, 
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ny 
TO THE TRVE DIS- 


couerer of ſecrets Mounſieur Bacchus, 


ſole Souetaigne of the Tay-bulh,Maſter-gunner 


of the pottle · pot ordinance , prime founder of Red late 
tices, cheererof the hunger tara d Muſes and 
their thred bare followers, ſinguler Artif 
in pewter lang nage, and an obſet=- 
want linguiſt for anon | 
Wr 
His dere · Canary- Bird. wiſhech, red- eyes, 
dropfis legges, and all other av. 
contrements befirting, 


| ogy arg Bacc hut with thy bladder face, 
Tv, thee my uſe comes reeling for a place: 
And craues thy Patronage ; nor do ] feare, 

But my poore fragments ſhali be made of there, 
For good reuerſions by thy ſcrambling crew, 
That belch, and reade, and at each enteruiew 

Of a ſharpe temper'd line, commend the value; 
Digeſt it, and then rift it vp againe; 5 5 
But know thou cup ſhot god; what is expreſt, 
Within theſe Pages doe deſerue the beſt | 
Of thy light-headed Shamroes, nor e my rucch 


For ſuch asloue to rake a cup too- much. b 
No, no my lines (though I did ſeeme to ſtandd. 1 


And begge a poore protecti _ atthy hand,) 


— 
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Shall live in ſpice of Time, for Time ſhall ſee 

The curtaine of her vices drawne by me; 

And though portraide by a leſſe att full 6R, 

Yet he that limm d them is a Satyriſt, 

For th'lines he wrires (if ought he write at all) 
Aredrawne by inke that's mixed moſt with gall. 
Yea, he was borne, euen from his infancie, 

To tell the world her ſhame, and bircerly 

To taxe thoſe crimes which harbour now and then 
Within the boſemes of the greateſt men. 

*« Yea,nought I doe but Iagaine will doe it, 
Nor ought will write, but I will anſwer to it: 
Yer would I not, great Bacchus, haue thee thinke 
My Maſe can into that obliuion finke, 

As to become forgetfull ſo of thee, 

(For ſo ſhe might vnthankfull ſeeme to be) 

As neuer to record thy worthy Name 

SinceI confeſſe from thee that ſpirit came, 
Which firſt inſpir'd my Muſe (by thee expreſt) 
For when ſhe ſpoke the leaſt, ſhe wrot the beſt. 


] Yea, thou it was, (and ſo Ile euer hold, ) | 
| That quickned me and made me ſpeake more bold; 


By that rare quinteſſence drawne from the pine, 
Orfrom theſc fluent Hogges-head pipes of thine. 
And I doe thanke thee : yet thus much Ile ſay, 
For any kindneſſe ſnowne me anie waie, 
By thee, or thy attendants, I may ſweare 
ot any one did euer yet appeare: 
Nay, I could fay (and truly too) far more 
Iscuer ran tenſhilliogs on thy skore, A 
RE Mes Cn ic 


n 411. 


322822 „e 


| 4 
Which may ſeem ſtrange, that I which am ſo grown 
Into acquaintance, and to thee well knowne : 
«Should in thy booke haue ſuch a diffidence, 

As notbe chalkt for wantof ready = z 

Nay, there's an otherreaſon I could ſhew, 

Which . e infer that thou doſt duty. awe 

To men of ourprofeſſion, and its this: 

(if my conceipt make me not thinke amiſſe.) 

* Tell me, Where hadſt thou Iuie-buſh, ſoy where ? 
Which as thine ancient liv tie thou doſt weare ; 
That garland-ſure me- thinks that I fhould know it, 
From th Temples ſure of ſome pot hardy Poet; 
Who, cauſe he had not wherewithall to pay, 

Vvas forc't to leaue his Garland, or to ſtay 
Till ſome of s Patrons pittied his eſtate: 

But he, poore inan, cleete out of hope of that 
Hauing diſcuſt it often in his minde, 

Did think't more fit to leaue his wreath behinde, 
Then into ſuch appatant danger fall, 

And ſo did vnto one of th Drawers call 
To tell thee, ifthou would ſt be fo content, 

He would engage his Iuie- ornament; 

Which thou being glad of, for thy priuate vſe 

Wore it thy ſelfe and chear'd the Poet thus. 

Now doeſt thou thinke, that we can brooke to haue 
One of our ſort thus iniur'd by a ſlaue, 

Wit haut all ſatis faction: Bacchus no, 

V1-'r10 thy grocmes, we le not be baffelt ſo, 

Makoto iacon ofthy buſh againe, * 

adde thy wicath about the Poets brainee 

B 2 Ot 
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Thoſe bag: pipe checks,thoſs ſpeciall qualities 


Or farisfig his damage in ſome ſort, 


© Or be thou ſure that thou ſhalt anſwer for'r, 


But thou wilt lightly weigh ſuch threats as theſe, 
And ſay thou canſt bring vs vpon our knees 
By th power of thy commaund: true thou canſt ſo, 
Yer (bleere ey de Bacchme) I would haue thee know 
That we do ſo ęſteeme thy power and all 

Thy followers, we le vent thee gainſt the wall: 
Yea even the kennoll ſhall a witneſſe be, 

Of che ſmall reſpe& which we dobeare to thee. 
Refigne then what thou oweſt, or forbeare, 

To taxe our credits when ourskare 's not cleere. 
For well may ſt thau forbeate both them and me, 
Since thou daſt owe vs more, then we owethee. 
Thou kno u ſtit Bacchus (if ſo thou wilt knowe it) 
That garland which thou weates. it was a Pact 
That firſt empaund it, and thou like a Iewe 

VVilt not reſtore to him what is his due, 

But thou wilt anſwer (as I know thou may) 

Yea, I imagine what tis thou canſt ſay: 

e Bacchns cares nat for out mand ſignes a ruſh, - 

« Good wine needs not the banging _ | 
Doſt not thou vizzard-fac't ingratefull Elfe? 

res, for want of a buſh thou d hang thy ſelft. 

And caper like a zuinglian ( my malice 

Burſts out againſt thee)titted ynder the gallowes. 
Far tell me how ſhould men diſtinguiſh thee ? 
Thou'lt ay by thy fire- ſparkling phiſnomie, 
Thoſe wink-apipes of thine, thoſe ferret cics, 


Thou 


Of > TT Mt, di > co thts s 


ot oy 


A 2a 


Thou art endew'd with:true by th firſt th'artknowny 
But for thy qualities thou haſt not one 
To glory in: for ſpeeches ornament 
Anon, anon fir :-- peutor complement 
I3 all thou canſt, and this, thou knoweſt is ſuch, 
As th' Iay or Parrat they can doe as much; 
But I am loath to taxe each crime of thine, 
For I do know thou lou'ſt the Muſes nine, 
And they lone thee, yet it is fit their vs d 
With more reſpe&, then to be once abus d 
By any apron- prentice that thou haſt: 
Yea, fit it not they ſhould be out · fact 
By ſuch vnletterd Animals as theſe, b 
But reuerencethe Muſes on their knees, 
For what be theſe attend thee, ſuch as loſt 
Their tongue to gaine two or three words it moſt, 
As for cxample neate and briske, and then 
Anon, anon fir, welcome gentlemen, 
And is it fit that ſwads of ſuch deſert 
Should ſtay the very quintefſence of art 
For a non-payment ? or make Sergeants ſtand 
In a croſſe · lane to laie vnhallowed hand 
On Albion Mercuries ? no, its not fit 
That Hypocrenes pure riuelings of wit, 
Should haue theit ſtreame with honour doubled) 
By ſuch baſe tenter-hooks once troubled. 
Let this be then amended (and with hafte) 
Leſt ſome of theſe profeſſors ſhould be plac't, 
Before thy prohibition come to ſtay 
Thy will. for in, they le hardlie get awaie, 
4 | | B 3 But 
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Whether thy pots be 


But if Theare thee Nachos after this 
That thou arreſts but any one I wiſh 
Thou ſhould ſt exempt I will reuenged be 
Ere many daies, of ſome of thine or thee. 
And thanks vnto my Genius (as I craue it) 
Without inuention further now I haue it. 
And thus it is: Ile to the Peuterer 
To make thy quart pots greater then they were; 
And ſo condition with him, as t may be a 
Thou vilt confeſſe one day Ibegar d thee: 
Or if I cannot by my meanes intreate 
Thy pottle pots for to be made more great 
Then th onder is, or th Citties ſtampe allowes, 
Ihope l ſhall preuaile with ſome ofthoſe 
Who are appointed by their charge to know, 

ealed yea or no 
That ſuch as are not ſeal d they would reueale them 5 
And not take bribes in priuate to conceale them: 
Or if this will not ſerue, I will deuiſe 
How to bring th potts vnto a larger ſize; 
Which if they do negle& but to performe, 
Aecording to that Nature and that forme 
They arepreſcrib'd, then on default they ſhall 
Make preſently a forfeiture of all, 
(Which goods confiſcate for their great abuſe, 
May afterward redound vnto the vie 
Of all ſuch nobleskinkers (by confeſſion) 
As were deceiv d by men ofthis profeſſion; 
But this's not all Ile doe: Bacchns ſhall knowe 
His naprie-erawersſhall not end it ſo. 


Surveighcrs 


— Dll SS SES CRrRTTEE HPF STY 


PR ff 


Snrueighers ſhall be- gett (and well may be) 


(For worſer trades haue ſought monopelyeʒ 


And rais d their ſtate by t) which ſhall Itrictly take 


Examination, whether you do make 

Your pottles to be bruis d, bough d, cruſhe, & bent 
Vpon ſer purpoſe and for this intent, 

That you thereby (which is a common crime} 


Might fill your crazie pots with leſſer wine, 


For leſſer will they hold, through your deceit, 
Being drawne in and made by you more ſtraite: 
Vet haue I left the Coopers all this while, 

Which I do know haue ſome art to beguile. 

And therefore, if all will not ſerue; Ile ſeecke 
And bribe them too, to make your veſſels leeke. 
Vea, beſide. this (know Bacebus) I ue a meane, 
Which put in practice will yndoe thee cleane, 

And thus Ilay my proie&: Ile expreſſe 

What motiues there be of licentiouſneſſe. 

Within thy brothel cloſures, and wich · all 
Complaine of thy partitions, how the fall 

Of many a ſimple Virgine (though ſhee's loath, 

To dot poore-wenck) coms from a painted cloath, 
A curtaine, or ſome hanging of like "wag (for'r, 
Which done god-wot, they ue cauſe to curſe thee 
And that this might bettet preuented be, 
Iwillpreferpetitioninſtantly, . . 

That thou nor none of thine ſhould ſuffer thence, + 
(for to auoidethis inconueuience) 
Any of different ſexes being but payres, 


To got in priuate manner vp the ſtaires | 
4 And 
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And this Iknow (if that my aime be right, 
VVill goe well nie to oucrthrow thee quite. 
If none of theſe will doe, yet ſure I am 

There is a creature call'd the Puritan, 

Who le ferret thee, and by a ſtrict ſutueigh 
Fine thee for bouzing on the Sabboath day, 
vvhich it they finde, the Righteous they will curſe 
Though their example it be ten times worſe. 
But I would haue thee to repreſſe all this, 

V Vhich thou ſhalt do by doing what I with, 
And that with reaſon, which (as Ihaue ſayd it} 
Is but to giue to our profeſſion credit: 


They 'legaythe man, and ifthe world goe hard, 
VVith them at this time, yet they le afterward, 
Regratulate thy loue (paying th'old skoꝛ e) 

VVhich paide they will make bolde to run on more. 
For tell me Bagchus, though the world appeare 
To learned men as it no learning were: 

And that the golden age (not as it was; 

Smiles on the ſilken foole, ot golden Aſſe; 

Yet time will come (yca nowit doth be gin 

To ſhew it ſęlfe (as former times haue been) 

VVhen wiſe Minerua (hall no honour lacke, 

For all the fgole, yhoſe hanour's on his backe. 

But I ſhall ſtagger Bacchus if I ſtay 
Lovger with thee, therefore. Ile packe awaie 


| ' Vnto chy ſiſler Ceres : I haue ſayd 


Onely looxe to thy plate, for ail is paide. 
To 


, 


To the Queene of Harueſt, daughter and heire 
to Saturne, and Ops, Goddeſſe of the Cornee 
theaſe , Ladie Soueraigneneſſe of the three Wales, 
Eſam, Reuar aud White-horle, Inuentres of the Sith, 
Sickle, and weeding-Hooke : much honoured 
by the Reede, Corne- Pipe, and Whiſtlezand 
with all obſernarce attended by 
Hobnaile and hi 


CE ompany, | 


Her Deities admirer wifheth many a 
ſeaſonable Harneft. 


TT] Aile fruirfull Ladie, cheerer of our time, 
ARarcin thy bewtie,inthy ſtare diuine, 

Ripener of Harueſt,thou it iswhoſe birth 

Yields full encreaſe vnto the fertile earth: 


Which makes them happie, may my Poems pleaſe 
Thy honourd ſelſe, that glads vs with enereaſe x: 
Vet in my mirth I cannot but repine 

At that vnhappy ack ward laſſe of thine, 

That thou which euer haſt been debonaire, 
faire in thy ſelfe, making our fields as faire, 
With thy ender d reſpect, ſhould be exilde, 

Of due content, by looſing of thy childe. 
Thy heart, thy hope, thy loue, and thy delight, 
Thy deare Preſerpiua, whoſe vowe is plight 


Vuro 


Thou art that cheering mother that renues (dewes, - 
The Plow-mans hope, and glues their toe thoſe 
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Vato, alaſſe 1 cannot ſpeake it well, F Ia 

That biack-blacht-blabber-lipr foule Prince of hell. Th 

Yer be contented, manic one there bee, As 
YeaT know ſom which may lament with thee Tr: 

For their ſtraide daughters,who I much doe feare To 

Are lodged now, or will be lodged there. Vn 
Laſſe it is nothing for maides now adaics Dc 

For vvhich of them (though modeſt)hath not ſtraics, | Fai 

In youth, in age, which ſtraying I doe call, In] 
Dotage in maides, and that is worſt of all. To 
How manie haue wee in this error ſwerud, Al, 
Who in themſelues haue iuſtly wel deſerud. Th 
That puniſhment thy daughter firſt — Wi 

Las Ihaue known them though they ſeem containd | Wh 

In modeſt bounds, yet thus much Iwill ſay, Fo! 

Thy daughter was vnchaſt. & ſo were they. To 

And (pray thee (eres) credit me in this, Ho 
Though my proceeding was not to my wiſh, Eri 

Vet this to thy due comfort I muſt tell, WI 

Thy daughter doth not live in Hell Th 
Without acquaintance,yeal know there are, Th 
Though they in ſumptuous raiment and in fare Th 
SGWieeme toexcell the worthies of our Land, To 
Tet being iuſtly poized vnder hand, WI 
hey are as neere to Pluto and his heire, Sh: 
As if thoſe perſons that leſſe gorgeous were, Th: 
May I ſpeake more, for I am in a vaine, 1 

Jo cull ſtrange things out of a ſtragling braine, She 


That there's no wench truly ingenious, 
Wiuie by nature, pr ambitious 


Ia her coneeipt,but that the time will come, 
That ſhe will wander full as farre from home, 
As ere thy dearc Preſerpina diflraide, 8 
Transform'd from beauty of alouely maide, 
Tobeadrudge (laſſeIamforc'tte tell) 
Vnto the baſe-borne Skinkird bredinHel, 
Doe l not know thee Ceres? yes, I know 
cs, | Far more of thee, then I intend to ſhew 
In publique eie - Laſſe I doe know thy worth, 
To be the fruitfull Mother ofthe earth, 
Albions faire-Foſtermother, yeathat Queen, 
That makes a hopefull Harueſt tobeſcene, 
Within our flourie Fields: if I might ſay, 
nd What I in due reſpect am boundalwaie 
For to expreſſe I might example thee, 
To be the glorie of ourprogenie; 
Honour of ages, and ſaccells oftime, 
Errecting to thy ſelfe that noble ſhrine, 8 
Which nere ſhall be defaced by time or age,. | 
The beſt of labour in our Pilgrimage. 
Then (res let thy daughter work, for one 
Thou art in due reſpect admit d alone 
To be the ſoueraigneſſe of Alion: Ile, 
Who when retired braines doe ſleep the while, 
Shalt ſhew thy ſelfe worthy a ſacred power, by 
Though thy vaine daughter play in hell the whore, 
Lea ſit it is, and ſuting to bet birth, WEE 
She ſhould play baud in hell plaid whore encacth. 
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To the Amarou Querene of Dre Sole 
Empreſſo of loue · ſieke Bedlams, profes d patro- 
nefle to allyoung Letchery, Founureſſe of Midnight» 
Reuelt, Sentinell to any a crackt Maidenhead, anaſole 
Benef alloy to all laſciuiaus Nouicet; Beſt habilimented 

by ber Coach drawnewith foure Turtles, bea- 

rung for her armes 4 Pricks in the midſt of 
4 Center, with this Motto; 


pPungimur in Medio. 


And on the other fide awoman- captive ( inſt ans 
ced in Penthiſilæa) with thu word, 
vineĩtur a victo, victor. 
Her much Endered aud afectiorate Paliurus wiſheth 
wArie long delightful night, Mars his preſence. Vulcans 
abſence, much good ſport without diſcouerie, 


and many yeeres yet to continue her 
: husbands Liuery. 


2 Bacchus aid. Ceres if they be away, 
Small good doe T loohę for, may Venus ſap. 
1 tipr Deus with thy dimpled Chin, 
ot our Letehers. honoutd ſtill haſt bin: 
For a brave trading damſell. thoughit may ſeeme, 
By my geglect of thee, that I haue cleane 
Terpis evim vires paulatim vritq; videndo. Femins · Virg. 
Res vulgaru amor, ſcmel inſanimius ones. 
Deſcar· 


beſcarded thee and thine, yet thou ſhalt know itz 
ole | Yen hath ſome aliance with a Poet. 

And that a ncere one too: for pray thee ſay, 
ro. Who can expreſſe thy bewty anie way, 
bt Lo well as they? and though they onely write, 
ole | having nete hap to come to more delight; 
red ¶ yet art thou much endeared to their Arr, 


Though they can ſay nought for the practick party 


Yer mongſt our Albion Sibils that are more, 
In number far, then merit, wit, or power. 

Some I doe know, euen of the pregnant'ſt men, 
That loue to trade with Veuus now and then. 
And this the cauſe why they obſerue that vſe, 
(As Lhaue heard) for to enflame their Muſe: 
And ſome I could produce, had their deſire; 

For they, their Muſe, and all were on afire. 


th More could I write to touch thee neerer th quick, 
GS But as thou loues thoſe ſtroakes are ſhort & thick. 


Sol deſie the very ſame to be 
Ic writing out that is concerning thee. 
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Honors. 


An Hereycie Embleme vpon the Warriour 
called Ho NORA. 8 
Ara, Tantara, Honours ſignall come, 
Vvhoſe beſt of Muſicke is the warlixe Drummg, 
Come braue Tyndarian ſpirit, heare thygloric, 
Poſe tante, 


Shrouded too long in pitchie daike, w 
Shall ſhine and thewir ſelfe more faire, more bright, 
Then chaſt Latona on the ſableſt night. 
Now art thou much admird by eue eie, 
Though lately vaſſald to captiuitie. 
Now art thou ſhowne to be a Monument, 
Oftormer glorie, and an ornament, 
it far the eare of Kings,now art thou one, 
Highly eſteemed, that was of late as none. 
New can ſt thou thew thy merit and deſert, 
To be deriued from a royall heart. 
Not chafd with perfumes, lite a Carpet Kaighr, 
That cannot fight but in his Ladies ſight. 
Not ſick ofth faſhions, (like this amorous frie 
Of Nouice, who nereknew Enemie) 
Saue theit diſdainefull Miſtres: notenthrald 
To loue, for loue thou knowſt not how its cald. 
What ſtile it has, or what be louers charmes, 
Saue that pure loue which thou doſt beate to Armes. 
Not ſeruile to each apiſh complement, 
Saue Honours ſeruice, and VVarres mannagement- 
Not {la ue to Fortune, nor engagd to fate, 
But heire to reſolution, au eſtate 
More eminent and glorious to thy felfe, 
Then all the miſers- Mammons mou ldred. pelſe. 
No: vaine like proud of l itles, bu: haſt Art, 
To make thy waĩe to Honour by Heſert. 
Not gaze to proſtitu:ion,for the name 
Of Souldiour hate ſuch anignoble ſlaine. 


IF 
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6 8. Hawa. 
Not lure to luere, but deft make thy blood, 
An inſtrument vnto thy countries good: 
Not in appearance, dr in out ward ſhow, 
To ſeem to know what thou didſt neuer know, 
Not humorous, occaſioning offence, 
But with pure valour mixing patience; 
That tWo reduc't to one, one dra wen from two, 
Might make thee apt to ſpeake, & prompt to dee. 
Long haſt thou ſlept, and ſome did thinke it ill 
To wake thee, but to let thee ſleepe onſtill. 
But how can reſolution lie inter d 
Alas how far haue vulgar iudgements er'd? 

To thinke the ſenſeleſges? No, thou didſt but winke, 
For to obſerue what other men would thinke 
Of thy retired ſilence, no thou hiſt 
Rub d ore thy gummie eies, & ruunes as faſt 
To thy intendements forct from coaſt to coaſt, 
As wilting to redeeme what thou haft loſt. 
Hallow amaine,downe by the flowrie vale 
Of hongur and renowne diſplay thy ſaile, 
Trample on Baitard- greatneſſe, bruite their ſhame, 
That are eſteemed onely great in name, 
Without demerit, tell them worth ſhould be 
Drawn from our ſelues, not from our familie. 
Bid them wipe of that painting from their cheełe, 
Its too effeminate and bid them ſeeke, 
Actions that ſeeme them better. its not amber, 
Sleeking. or chafing in a Ladies chamber, 
Phantaſtick humors, amorous conceipts, 
Fa(hion inucntors ſiune ſeducing baits, 
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Bouge not a foot (or if thou feare to kill) 


of Brittaiue . 
What ſuch a Mounſeyr wore, or what Tyres be 

Of eminent requeſt in Italie. 

No, no, our perfum'd Gallants now muſt looke, 
Like to the ſonnes of Valour, ſmer'd with ſmoke, 
Steeled with ſpirit, arm'd with beſt of youth, 
Directly planted fore a Cannons mouth. 

Shake not (my dapper Courtier) though thou heara 
Nought but the voice of thunder euery where: 

Or if the noiſe of armes breed in thee feare, 

¶ o leſſe then death) go on and ſtop thineeare ? 
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Winke, and then ſay, thou murders gainſt thy will. 
How likeſt thou this? This is no camp for loue, 
Nor muſt thy wreath be heere a Ladies g oue. 
Anricke and apiſh faſhions will not ſerue, 
In this enobled field, ſuch as deſerue, 

By a peculiar merit ſhall receiue 

The Guerdon of their Valour, and in Graue 
Shall finde a liuing monument, which men 
Admiring much, ſhall ener honour them. 

And is not this a nobler monument, 

Then ſpend our time in fruitleſſe complements. 
Spend 4 whole age in making ofa legge, 

Or ſeeking how ſome office we may begge. 
Trading for vndeſerued Honour, got 

By ſcruile meanes, and by che ſimpleſt ſor, 

That knowes not Honours eſſence, O may 
Rather then be fo Honor d wiſh to dye 

In the obſcureſt manner, that when Time 


Shall ſhroud my aſhes in a homely ſhrine, 
C 


Some 


- 


43 * Honor. * 


Some earthy vrne, yet may my memorie 
Liue without reach of enuie after me. 
Sacred Bellona, valours choiceſt Saint, 
For now by thee flie we vnto our tent. 
Infuſe true reſolution in the minde 

Of thy profeſſors, that their ſpirits may finde 
What difference there is in honours fight, 

Twixt a good Souldier and a carpet-Knight. 

His perſumc's powder, and his harmonie 

Reports of Cannons. for his brauetie, 

Barded with ſteele and Iron, for the voice, 

Ot amorous Ganimedes, the horrid noiſe 

Of clactering armour, for a Downie bed 

The chill cold grouad, for pillow to their head, 
Tinckc with muske Roſes, Target and their ſhield, 
For gorgeous Roomes, the purpriſe of the field, 
For nimble capring, Marching, for the tune 

Of mouing conſorts, ſtriking vp a drumme, 

For dainties, hunger; thus is honour fed, 

With labour got, and care continued. 

Can this content my Courtier? yes, it may, 
VVhen his laciuious night and fruitles day, 

His manie idle howers employed worſe, 

(Though better deem d) then ſuch whoſe vagrant 
Incurs a penal cenſure; ſball be paſt, _ 
And he with whip of conſcience throughlylaſtve, 
Shall bid adue to Ladie vanitie 

To Courses applauſe, to humors phantaſie, 
To honours vndeſeru d, to paraſites, 

To faſhions- brocage, and to all delights, 


Honor. 19 
Which reape no fruit, no guerdon, nor reward, 
daue care on earth, repentance aſterward: 
VVhere Iuſtice oft is forc't from her intent. 
Good neſſe being onely cauſe of puniſhment, 
Where violence (ſo ſtrong be great men growne) 
Makes right ſuppreff, and iuſtice ouerthrowne, 
V Vhere ſinnes in cloth of Tiſſue faire deſcri de, 
| Make that wiſe Sages Axiome veriff de. 
« A great mans foe oft by experience proues, 
Of all that be, no thunder like to Tones, 
Heere Magiſtrates are clad in violet, 
| Brcauſe pure Iuſtice they doe violate, _ 
Here vice is mounted, vertue liues deſpiſ'd, 
The worſt eſteem d, the better meanely priz d. 
Corruption rides on ſoote- cloth, (ſome auerre) 
And vpright dealing ſhee does lackie her. 
Honour's afraide of Sei geants, merits ſad, 
And liues as one without obſeruance had. 
| VViſdom's out of requeſt, for temperance, 
Shee's neuer knowne but in a Moris daunce. 
And purple Iuſticeſeldom's ſeene to paſſe, 
To any Court, but riding one an Aſſe. 
VVhar then but valour ſhould ſupport the State, 
And make a Realme by vice growne deſolate. 
See her owne ſhame, and in her ſhame conceiue, 
The bleſt memorial of an happie graue, 
*On then with honour, let the vſurer 
Made ſtiffe with plenty, feele the ſhock of war, 
And tremble, fearing leaſt' ſhould be his lot, 
To looſe by warre what his oppreſſion got. 
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Let the prophane contemner of Gods power 

Be mou d by terrour, letthe Paramour, 

Glaz'd with a ſhameleſſe fore head leaue her finne; 
The youthfull Prodigall,thoſe nets hee's in, 

Let the prodigious ſtate-engrofler feele, 

M har harme h'as done vnto the Common-weale, 
Let th aſpiring birth of Dathas ſee, 

The end of them, and their conſpiracie. 

Let all laſciuious Minions hence reclaime, 

Their odious liucs, and put on robes ofſhame, 
Let publique Haxſters (now the moſt of all) 

That in their hear, would quarrell for the wall, 
Stand to their Tacklings, let both youth and age, 
Show diſtin worths in diftant Equipaye. 

Lead en Honora, that in time report, 

May make a Campe Knight gracious in the Court. 
So nobleſt minds in beſt of Actions ſhowne, 

May challenge Honour when it is their owe. 


Upon the Generall Sciolifts or Poettaſiers 
of Britannie. 


a A Satyre, 
Ome Are huſe come, for nere had we, 
At any time a greater need of thee. 
No Lawrell now, but Nettlc's beſt to grace 
Our Laureat Poct · ſee his vncouth face, 
Vnapt for poeſie : his ſtrange diſguiſe, 
Onely addreſt (in Verſe) co Temporize : 
Now Paraſites proue Poets, and expreſſe 
Their oyly werkes ; for what is more or leſſe 
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of Brittaine . 
Dilated on, is conſecrate to men, 
That are the greateſt : O what need is then, 
| To thee (deere Arthuſe) that didſt frame, 
A Poet to the nature of his name? 
No time - obſeruing ſmooth fac'd ſycophant, 
No ſtrange conceited Aſſe whoſe Element 
Is to inſinuate vnder the ſhade 
Ofa great Mounſeyrs elbow, thour't prou'd Iade 
To thy profeſſion. not a ſaffron band, 
But like a roaring boye, can make thee ſtand 
And yeeld obſeruance to him: filly foole, _ 
| ThatArtleſſe idiots ſhould bring to ſchoole, 
The beſt of Mules, thou that once waſt borne, 
Not as our great Acteons, to the horne 
Of their diſhonour, (being of ioy bereft) 
Leauing to others what themſelues haue leſt. 
(Worſe by degrees then was that Phabus Car, 
Which Phaeton by raſh attempts did marre: 
And cleere diſſolues) laſſe ſee thy Trophies torne, 
Thy ſtatues razed: and that Mount forlorne 
Which firſt poſſeſt the Muſes + now no wreath 
Can be hung vp to memorize the death 
Of any gteat man, why for vertues due, 
Bids euery Poet (in his verſe) ſpeake true 
Ol ſuch as are deceaſed : its true, who then 
Speaking no more then truth, can praiſe ſuch men, 
As rather were then liu d? being, but not 
In reall eſſence, las what fame is got 
By ſuch as write of theſe (whoſe onely good 
Is to auerre they were of Noble bloud. 


21 


C 3 Zur 


v2 To the Poet-afters 

But ſo much diſproportion d to their name, 
As what they ſeem' d, they ſeldome were the ſame; 
The ſame; O noe, their gariſh ornament, N 
Their wanton guiſe, their Loue · ſicke complement, | 
Their ſtrange diſtractions, their deformed ſtare, 
Transform ' d from Engliſh to Italienate, f 
Expreſſe ſmall comfort to a Poets penne, | 
Which onely ſhould delight in ſhewing them 
Vnto the worlds eye, whoſe fame ſucceedes, = = 
And makes them Noble by Heroicke deedes, ; 
Draven from the line of Honour: but how farre | 
Sceme Poets in theſe latter times to erre ? 
Who write not for reſpect, or due eſteeme, 
Had to their owne protefſion, but to gaine 
The fauour of a great one, this it is, - 
Giues priuiledge to men that doe amiſſe: 3 
Such be ouryanke of Poets now adaycs , = 
As they adorne th Immerited with praiſe 3 
Aboue deſert, Hence is it that we bring 0 
The Art of Poetry to Ballading. | 
Hence is it, that the Courtier may intend 

A ſtrange pretended protect for no end, 

Saue to augment *s expence, a ſuites begun, 
Which makes a ſilly Farmer quite vndone, 
Without all hope of compoſition: / aſſe 

That ſuch tranſgreſſions ſhould ſo freely paſſe, 
Wichout controulement. Many we haue heere, 
That can compoſe their Verſe, but in a ſphere 
So different to the time, as they deſcry 

Their want of braines to each judicious eye. 
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Yea ſome I know are Poets in this time 

Who write of ſwains, might write as well of ſwine, 
For th'profic of their labours is ſo ſmall, 

Ast werefarreberternor to write at all, 

Then to conſume ſuch pretious time in vaine, 
About a fruitleſſe, and deſertleſſe ſtraine: 

Better indeed: when in their Makers ſight, 

They muſt accomptænts be of what they write, 


| Whoſe eyes be purer, and extenſion heare, 


Aboue th'Dimenſion of a common ſphere. 
Yer ranke I not (as ſome men doe ſuppoſe) 
Theſe worthleſſe ſwaines amongſt the laics of thoſe 
Time-honour'd Shepheards (for they ſtill ſhall be) 
As well they merit) honoured of mee, | 
Who beare a part, like honeſt faithfull ſwaines, 
On witty Pither neuer-withring plaines, (ſeru d, 
For theſe (though ſeeming Shepheards) haue de- 
To haue their names in laſting Marble caru'd : 
Vea this I know I may be bold to ſay, 
Thames nere had ſwans that ſong more ſweet than they. 
It's true I may auow?'r, that nere was long, 
Chanted in any age by ſwains ſo young, 
With more delight then was perform'd by them, 
Pretily ſhadow'd in a borrowed name. 
And long may Englands Theſpian ſprings be known 
* By louely Wither and by bonny Browne, | 
While {t ſolid Se/doz, and their Cuddy too, 
Sing what our (Swaines of old) could neuer doe. 
Vea I do hope, ſith they ſo well can write, 
Of Shep-heards ſport, and of the fields delight, 

| | C 4 That 
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That when they come to take a view of th Court, 
(As ſome haue done) and haue bin mew'd vp fort, 
They' tell her freely, (as full well they may) 

That in their ludgements, after due ſuruay, 

Ofth' Court & th Cottage, they may well maintain, 
Vices in the Court, but vertues in the Swaine 
And happy be thoſe Authors which doe giue 
Vertue and vice their titles, they ſhall live 

In ſpite of Enuie, when ſuch men as teach, 

That ſuch be onely vertuous as be rich, 

Shall lye inter d. where fame ſhall neuer finde them, 
For ſuch dee ſeldome leaue a name behind them. 
Laſſe they muſt dye and periſn, ſo muſt we, 

Nor can we gaine ought of eternity : 

Saue that weliue, Oh then how bleſt are they 

That ſpend theirlife in weighing of their daies, 

But of profeſſants, which compoſe their ſong 

To a ſtrange deſcant! this Ile ſay they wrong 
Flowrie Parnaſſus, where ſuch vſed to be, 

As in themſelues made one ſet company. 

Theſe ſung not what they knew not, but in Verſe, 
What time had taught them they vſe to rehearſe, 
And to reduce it to one perfect forme, | 
Striuing by proper figures toadorne 

Ech worke, ech compoſition -: but laſſe now 

How farre's that alteration ? where we know 

Left that we write, adding toour eſtate | 
(Begg'd meerely) by a great mans Dedicate, 
Heere is no ſubſtance, but a ſimple peece 
Of gaudy Rhecoricke : Which if it pleaſe, 
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of Brittamne_, 25 
Yeelds th Author dear-contentment: thus we trains 
The Muſes Text for a peculiar gaine | 
Vnto our {clues : hence is it vice abides, 

(And lording-like in filken foot-cloath rides.) 
Hence is it Land- lords make their tenants ſlaues: 
Hence is it waſte-goods ope their fathers graues: 
Hence is it Mammoniſts adore their golde : 

Hence is't the impious to perdition ſolde : 

Hence Sacriledge a priviledge obtaines: 

Hence th'ſneking Lawyer by his Clyent gaines: 
Hence th'Politician, what ſo ere befall, 

Will to bis trade and ſhew a Machiuell. 

Hence impoſts riſe extortions violence, 

Graced by men that haue moſt eminence. (it) 
Hence Sergeants walk vnfrõtedſ though they know 
No friend is worſe then Sergeant to a Poet, 

Hence painted faces (like ill wine in caske ) 
Shrow d their deform'd complexions vader maske 
Hence curious Ceurtiers, gorgeouſly arrayd, 

Weare more vpon their backe then ere was paide : 
Hence th'baudic Pandor, ſeruile to his whore, 

And hence the Baude that keeps the traJers dore; 
Hence balc infermers take their borrowed light, 
Living like Owles that vſe to flie by night: 

Hence wanton Prodigals that ſpend their ſtate, 

And gin repentance when it is too late. 

Hence young and old, hence each in their degree, 
Challenge to them a due Monopolie. | 

O how eMinernas temple s now diſgrac't, 

By th'skum of Poetry | ſhe that wasplac'e 
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Onceliketh'Epheſian Queene in a pure ſhrine 

Of honour and delight, now's forc't to pine. 

And languiſh in her bewty, being depreſt, 

By ſuch men moſt, whom ſhe ſuſpecteth left, 

Vnpiaiond MHuſes (ſuch as nere could flic) 

Further then vnplunꝰd birds now preſſe as high 

As Eagles; which by the Colour you m.y know, 

As eminent and cleere as Flaccus Crow : 

Theſe ſteale ſelected flowres from others wit, 

And yet proteſt their nature brookes not it, 

They are (for both )fo inuented by their art, 

Making thcir pen the diſplayer of their heart, 

They brooke no Brocage, yet has workes in preſſe, 

Wich they are guiltleſſe of: but this were leſſe, 

VVorthy reproofe, if in their gleaned lines, 

Like our age Criticks they would curbe theſe times 

For petulancie: but ſo vaine be they, 

As they runne flill in that high beaten way 

Of errour, by directing men amiſſe, 

Penning whole volumes of licentiouſneſſe, 

Deſcanting on my Ladies Roſie lip, 

Her Cinthian eie, her bending front, her trip, 

Her hodies motion, notion of her time, 

All which they weaue vp in a baudy Rime. 

For ſince there's no obſeruance, Accent neither 

(Sith ſence and accent ſeldome goe together.) 

O what aſperſions doe theſe lay on her, 

VVho beares the onely natiue character. 

Of her deere iſſues merit. ſhee I meane, 

VVithout whoſe nouriſhment we hadnot been, i 
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She without whoſe embrace, ĩhe ſolid earth, 

Had quite inter d che honour of our birth : 

She without whom we haue no biding place, 

No manſion, no repoſe : ſhe by whoſe grace 

We are inhabitants, planted in reſt, 

Sucking pure milke out of her tender breſt. 

She whoſe our Guardian gouerning our ſtate 

Shoring our weakneſſe, arming vs gainſt fate, 

Guiding our path. leſſe paſſage, brething life 

Into our dulneſſe: midiating ſtrife, 

Becauſe (a peacefull mother) chering vs 

With ſolace, when depreſt, tricking our ze, 

VVith ſeemly ſubics (that whiP(t ſhepheards ſing) 

Ofrurall paſtimes, mid their ſonneting. 

The grauer ranke might compoſitions make, 

Not for themſelues but for their countries ſake : 

Alaſſe poore countrie; where is all that tore 

Of diuine wits that thou haſt bred before? 

VVhere is that Quint- eſſence of poeſie, 

That in (fore. times) was wont to breath on thees 

Like a coole Zepbirus ? Hybles pure mount, 

Renowmd in former ages and that Fount, 

Of ſacred Caſtalie lie deſolate. 

For they with theirs haue loſt their former ſtate 

Of Steatneſſe: no proportion nor no flower 

Decks, with a daſie Border, that ſweet Bower 

Where Cinthia vs d to reuell: but as th port 

Of houſe- keeping is now tranſport'd to Court, 

*Leauing their Country- houſes, which men looke 

And gaſe at long ere they can ſee them ſmoke: 
So 
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To ile Part- a rer: 


So fruiifall Heſperie, which vs d to be 
The Ren- de xox tor ſacred poeſie 
Leuing to be her ſelfe, ſhuts vp her dore? 
Hence is the bankrout poet becom d poore: 
Hence is t hee 's forc't to write not for the eaſe 
Of his owne minde (bur as his Patrons pleaſe. 
Hence iſt that errors muſt be Vertues deem' d, 
Becaufe, poore Poet, its by Fate ordain d, 
That if he will not humour, he muſt ſterue: 
« For Great men lone not heart what they deſerus. 
How icalous be our times of their deſerts, 
When they ſuppreſſe the eminence of arts? 
Making them ſpeechleſſe whereas we do ſee, 
If perſons were diſpos d as they ſhould be; 
Their ſincere conſcience (like a brazen wall) 
Might beare them yp what euer ſhould befall. 
Then might our Satyre mixe his inke with gal, 
But with his mixture do no hurt ar all. 
Then might our ſcepticke giue his iudgement free, 
yet do ſmall harme to mens integritie; 
Then might the Lawyer pleade without offence; 
Not ſcare his Cauſceuce with a faire pretence 
Of doing good, when his corrupted will 
Vnder pretence of good, acts what is ill. 
Then might the diuels Factors live like men, 
That haue a god, nor for the hundred ten; 
Receiuing with aduantage neca'd they pay, 
A greater ſumme at that ſamelatter daie, 
VVhen due sccompes are had: & vſurie 
That art the Cities ſcourge, how much hate we 


Ocoa- 
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| Of Frittaine. 
Occaſion to proſeribe thee from our land, 
Since by thy meanes haue we felt heauens hand 
More heauy and reuenging then before, 
VVhoſe wrath has vialls euer laid in ſtore 

To puniſh impious men: its thou (fowle fin} 


Which haſt hal'd downe the infection we haue [ſcene 


Rage in this famous Ile: its thou whole highr 
Hach turn'd our day of comfort toa night 
Of great affliction: for who more can be 


Afflicted in himſelfe, then inwardly 


Feeling the worme of Conſcience gnawing him 


Torment conſorting with that birth of ſinne 
VVherein he's nurtured : alas poote Ile! 

That thou ſhouldſt foſter ſuch as do defile 

Thy once renowmed borders with the hate 

Ofa ſupernall power, making thy ſtate 

Pray to oppreſſion, vaſſalling thy fame 

(VVhich once was glorious)to thy odious name 
Of miſerie : Great eAlbion now is growne 
Poore in her ſelfe, becauſe what is her owne 

| She cannot vſe but in depraued wiſe, 

| Makes her ſelfe ſubiect to all forraine eyes 

As vices ſpectacle: ò that the bliſſe 

Which we enioy by minds Synderyſis 

Th' refined part of man, ſhou'd ſoyled be 

By th worſt of ils the ſtaine of vſury ? 
And whole inucigh againſt it, few or none, 

For miſer · Nature hardly leaues vs one, 

That can ſecurely ſpeake againft this ill 

So generall is the poiſon of our will: 
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30 The Pott-afters 


For (deere Pernaſſis now is ſo oppreſt) 

It dare not ſpeake for feare that intereſt, * 
Shouid be demaunded by the Vſurer 

To whom it ſtands engagꝰ d: this is the fate 

That Poets haue, to leaue more wit then ſtate 
To their poſteritie: 6 impious time ! 

When worſt of Fortune followes wits diuine; 
VVhen noble actions motiue in their ſpirit, 
Can leaue nought to their Iſſue to inherit: 

Saue their poore fathers papers, monuments 
Scarce worth reſpect: how weakes the Element 
VVhich Poets are compos'd of, when one frowne 
Sent from a great mans viſagecan keepe downe 
Their beſt inuention ? filly poeſie, 

That (chough free borne, art fore t to ſlauery, 
And vndeſeru'd ſubiection: pittie it is, 

That beſt of merit ſhould ſhut yp her wiſh ; 

And dew expectance in no other bookc, 

Saue in a skrew'd face or a writhed looke; 
Vnfit tontertaine an Art divine c 
VVhich is expreſt in that poore Muſe of thine. 
Come, come, great regent of that ſacred quire, 
Came in thy ſelfe and ſo our ſoules inſpire 
VV:th Arts Elixir and with ſpirit toe, 

That we may do with boldnes what we do: 
Erect our aged fortunes make them ſhine 


(Not like the foole in's foor-cloath) but like Time, 


Adorn'd with true experiments which may 
Conuert our odious night to glorious day, 
Let not Ambition mounted in her ſtate 


Paſſe 


= 
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Cc, 


' VVhich for their cloaths are moſt admir'd of al 


Thundring againft him: let thlaſciuious 


He that confirmes the motions of our minde, 


of Brittaine. 
Paſſe vncontrol'd : care not for getting hate: 
&« For honeſt minds are beſt approued ſtill, 

« By gaining hate in curbing what is ill, 

Let not theſe painted blocks of Jauenal, 


Stand vnreproou'd: let not their dangling plume 
So daunt thee, as thou dare not well preſume 

To blazon their defects, ſpeake what thou ſeeſt 
And care not who be pleas'd, or who diſpleas d. 
Let not moth- eaten Auarice appeare 

In this deere Ile, without her Character: 

Laſh me the Symoniſt, who though preciſe 

In ſne w, can geld his Parſons Benifice. 

Gall me( our graine- engroſſers)moulds of th earth, 
That in their pientie laugh at others dearth, 
Rouſe me the Atheiſt, let's ſecuricy 

Heare ib iudgement of ſupernall maieſtie 


Know their bed-broking (in, how odious 
Their ſenſuall meetings are to his pure eyes, 
VVho euen the ſecrets of our hearts cſpics, 
Searching our rcines, examining our hearts, 


{ Diſcuſſing each intention (and all parts) 
That haue a working faculty: Euen he 


That well approues of morall poeſie, 


Ado 


And breath's vpon them if to good inclinde. 
Let not ſin- tempting wanton Meremaids reſt | 
VVithout due cenſure, who with naked breſt, | *s 


Trance; Simillimus Heros: Invenal, 


Atrac- 


32 To the Pott-aftery. 
Attractiue eye, and gariſh Complement 
Enſnare our fond vnwary Innocent: 

Theſe are thoſe Babell publique proſtitutes, 
Lures to damnation, Romane Catamites, 
Inuentreſſes oſ pleaſures, penſiue (till 

To doe whats good, but frolike to doe ill. 

O London how thy Vanity abounds, 

Glorying in that which thy renowne confounds, 
Traduced faſhions from the Dutch to French, 
From French to Spaniſh, and not longer ſince, 
Then yeſterday, bluſh at thy ſinne fer ſhame, 
That Albion (by thy meanes) ſhould loſe her name, 
And habit too: ſee, ſee, ho farrethou'rt gone, 
Beyond thy ſelfe, that therer's no taſhion knowne, 
In forraine Courts, deform'd how ſoere it be, 

But by tranſportance it doth come to thee, 

Laſſe how immodeſt art thou to expreſſe, 

Thy ſelfe ſo much by others faſhions leſſe? 

How ſtrangely Metamorphiſ'd topartake, 

For Angells forme, the moſt deformed ſhape, 
That Countries can bring out: 6 pittie tis 

That Albions mich admir'd Metropolis, 

Should make thoſe which admir d her now to hate 
Her vaine condition (introduc'd by flate 

Too plentifull: Here you Heſperian wits 

May you haue ſubie& mere then well befits 

A modeſt pen: for nere was anytime 

More proneto ill : no Region, countrey, clime, 
Prouince, Iſle, Regiment fo truly bleſt 

With all carths bounties, yet bath leſſe expreſt, 
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of Fitne. 33 
Sf gratitude: here Satiriſts reſort, | 
And make an ample coment on the Court, | 
VVhere thou ſhalt write,ſom's wanton, others vaine, 
Ambitious ſome, others doe couet gaine 
By ſeruile meanes: ſome beggars, yet who dare 
VVrite in theſe daies that any ſuch there are. 
Then (my ſharp tooth d Satire) frame thy dit iy 
In the ſame forme, varip the Crimes of ch Citry 
Vith a ſterne brow » tell the purple Magiſtrate, 
How he has raiſ'd himſelfe to great eſtate | 
By others ruine: ſuch as Mercers are, 
1e, | Tell them darke ſhops haue got away ill ware, 

duch as be Gold - ſmiths, and are dangerous, 
„ | Call them the Siluer · ſmith of Epheſiu. 

Lon live Diaua, but no longer then 

By their Diana they doe reape a gaine. .. 

| Such as be Brokers, tell them their profeſſion, 

Is nõt to bea knaue och firſt edition. . 

But as thoſe garments which are brought to them, 

Vſe to bè worne before by other en: 

Eucn|fo they broke their vices and receiue | 
Som crimes wrapt vp ch garmtts which they haue, 

» | Tellthemof * e them thankfull be, 


| That there is Juftice had for Piracie: 
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24 Fo the hoc gberẽ 
Noſe - dropping. rhewme· deſtilling, driueling mouth 
Hand · ſnabing, haire do wu falling, thaniſers cough, 
Legs goutie, kuees vnweldy, hand on cruch, | 
Eies in his boſome, gaſing on his pouch, 

His labour torment, reſt he cannot take, 

v Vhenall are ſleeping, he is forc t. to wake: 

His Eies are euer ope, far riches keepe 

His cies vncloſed : The miſer cannot ſleepe., 

He's his owne ang uiſh, ſuch an impious elſe, 

Thats ill to all, but worſtynto himfelfe, 

He has not bookes whereon te meditate, 

Onely a debt bpoke and an Alminake. 

The one's for forſeitures, where he will pore, 

And daic by day txauers them pre and ore: 
Th's.her*s his Enterlude that yeelds him mirth, . KK 


Err 


; , TR Seeing predictions of the next yeeres dearth, II. 


Hope of a deerer Sommer thea laſt wes . 
Vnſeaſoned harueſt: O theſe hopes ſurpaſſe 

All others, Heere the Miſer ſets þispie, 

And when he does theſe firenge prenotions ſpie, 
He kiſſes th booke, ſweares the profeſſion : rare, 
And wiſhes all hee reades ſuch ſubiect/ were. 
This Cormerant engroſſeth all his graine, 
Makes his barnes greater hy a ſecret traine 
Brings ore his neighbours ſonne to ſet his hand, 
Vnto aſale, and ſo ioynes land to land. 

This wicked vleen that cortuptʒ the Nate, 

Nere thinkes ef deach, till that it be too late. 
His gold's his God. yet vſe it cannot he, 

ut in expteſſian o his miſctie » -- -, 


hic 


Which putz t FR oodles to 2 double Nine, 
By telli d putting. N ypagainel 

But now Hes nimbleSaryre)forto thee 
Tends this impoliſhtpeege of packe ©. 

How wilt thpp taxe- or where wilt thou begin 


With 9. K and netile him 
— e 5 


Thoumuſt reatęſt. gricues) | 
And feſtered ww 2 no lenitise 
To mg wn as io gala 
And Fr briefes this is mae tt of all. 
By it we nerate and lives 
1 ſuch ebe bunt cannot glue 
To Nature eompetence : Come my deare Mate 
Ile tell thee how te cute thoir deſperate ſtate; 
Which #n few words\caſt that thy memory faile, 
Ile ſpeake my minde vnto thee in i tale. 
| [tchaynes 2 — atime(andwell wicht he 
For ſuch like chaxces fall vn W 
A pinch- ut Miſer 3 
bs So. as at lgft.bis-Confeience. £aptopric ® 
N And tell lief 2 . , Wi bereſaers - 
He turn d large A N damnation there, | 
Sleepe could 2 his fickwelſe was 3 feat. 
| Ny bopef, et, renſcitrce dia ſotbreats 
: An 7 ir ſoule : aus lei this reich 
Poore in 


jirit, though tothe world * 
Faine wo 2 ebomſe l a 
But can ) A 
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36 To ile Poet-afterf 
To winifter dus comfort to his tat 
All woe:begove : ſo great wa th Miſers hate} 
For thou 7 he were affticted, yet would ho 
Fp-braiar the Parſor full irreverently, 
Calling him hedge prieſt, belly- god {ne word} 
That like « Thiefe, he came not in 5 
But in at windowe to bis Beneſee; 1 | 
And that he knew the practice amd deuice | 
Of bimand's Patron : whe that th law might by 
Diſpenſed with in caſe of Sywovie, | 
Sold him 4 horſe (that whatſoere ſhould fad, 

The price might pay for ti Benefice and al; 

This would he ſay, concluding merrily, J 
Sir Prieſt you come 1 my pigge then mag 

Silent the Parſon was, for well he knew, 

The Miſer ſpoke no morethen hat was true * 
Onely he wiſht ſuch neighbours as he had 
Preſent to pray for him, for he was mad, | Bt 
And that by all appearance it was like 
That his diſcaſe had made him lunaticke⸗ Ar 
Thus euery day his ſickneſſe did encreaſe, W 
Bere ſt of comfort, conſcience ſweeteſt peace Of 
Wichout all hope of health or here orthere, 
{For th worm of conſcience follows euery where!) Pr. 
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There'sno euaſion left: whereere we goe Fo: 
She will attend vs in our weale and woe, I. 
ou heard confeſt he would, but as tis true, Hi 
A miſer loves not him that craues his due: Buy 
So to ſuch men this cenſure ſtands for iuſt, O, e 


They loue tl. eit Conſcionce teſi leſſe then their _ ©( 
| wha 


(hat Gould he doe ? the Parſon now is gone, 
And he ynto himſelfe is leſt alone | 
Texpoſtulate with death : his ſinnes did grieve hich 
But now the moſt when all his friends do leaue him: 
Toruſent belowe, iudgement he ſees aboue, 
Witneſſe v ithin him, that will duly prouc 
What he hes done on garth f thus all in one 
Make vp a conſort in his 1 mone: 
Yer as a ſhip ore · burdend wick her freight 
Sinking before, ſayls brauely, being made light; 
Vr as the Oceanbeats from ſhelfe to ſhelfe, 
Ces - ſicke god · wot) dill ſhe hath purg d her ſelſe. 
Ss this ſur · charged ſoule row!'s here and there, 
And yet to comfort is no whit the neere, 
Till that ſame laſtage of corruption be 

- | Exemptedquite: then ſleepes ſhe quietly. 
Confeſſe he muſt, but to no Prieſt, that's yaine : 
But ynto one cleere of another ſtraine; 

Shall I tell Satire ꝰ yes, thou needs muſt know it, 


3 


And this he wasz a thrid · bare neighbouring Poet i 8 


Who after dew confeſſion made to him 
Of euery act, and each peculiar finne, 
Extortion, Violence and Iniurie, 
ere. J Prefſing of Orphanes, biting vſutie, 
Forſeitures taken, forged billa, at laſt 
He makes conſeſſion how a Poet paſt 
His pikes : who once was of a faire eſtate) 
Bur after had no proſpect hut a grate: 
O, quoth the Poet, that was ill in you; 
ruff} O(quech the Miſer) I doe know its true: 
Wha il D 3 


- Sift 


#f Britt anne; $3 


| Kdoy9 
988 


e Ho ae 4 jg N , 

oft of al 
Wie e 280 1 5922 prayers for me, 
in di 
Languiſfing his: Im 9 9 chee rd in Hate. 
Dying in hope, that no) 995 54k exate, 
14 The faire conditio ndPotr, rhou gh he hdficard 
Ho ill his o ge poi eon N 24 
| By this hard-harted Me yet 
Scofnchis revieppel th in Gb 
Stre Sa 8 8 ae na Kiel, 


hb rifofs 4 priuate pl is ace, 
* Wine 257 ecre the grod as ki, 
VVich han l W — 2 began. 
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Looke eneha whe 75 thes ['woe began) f 
If ſo thou thinks helf 1 * SE F 
Ne ſat needs mbſt be, .. \ 
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For if to beaten, 


me, 


1 
1 
— 


1 H. 

Zecauſabi kamm atl nc things be 1 

But much be fra? and ſofpere other ſome, 

MongFt which my foife, that thera þe tore 

But if to bell the il place #th we) , 

He does 2 ldft the alm. 

He may haue ſo mnehreſpiteas prepare, 

The Bonds of «ll ſuch 3 . 

That what he ronld nit cancel here ſo wel 

On earth, may thereþe cancelled — a 

The cauſes vi (uit tot n e 

Leſt that ed thee robin bus cares, 

Fhen they ſhall ſer lum, which that la max ey. 

He'le cancell th'Boxds; though t be Jong after day 

Or thi *s the canſe a he wat rmpiews t. 

He meanes to proue an honeſt Dewill there. 

h Time to Times -[ucceſſprs may bring forth, 
it Hell Mads him better then be Earib. 


Much more hepraide, but I dee tarther chuſe, 
(Satyre Jro make of all his praiere an vſe, 
That when che viethall well expreſſed be, 
Thou maift apply the Benefit d thee. 

dir quot the 8 haus made, 
Haue you, (replyed he, I as one fgiſmayed,. 
Yes fir, and by them ſo my xęale edfore<, 
As bpreudild, thongb it was long time tut, 
For know an apparition cawereme .  _ 
VVith a thmll voice, which bad me ſi ta these 
If chountitefirſt aveftituries make, 


And readerparinicthewby Fraxd dd ui, 
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49 The Cinil Dinell, 
From any man, but chiefly what thou rooke 
F _ th: porter ” hy hogke | | 
Ofall Aecemues, great t cauſe of chy deſpaire, 
Jah ere e hree. © 
Thou ſhalt haue health for this, it bad me gell, 
But if thou wilt not. thou art marłt for hell. f 
For Hell, no marry I/ take keyes and Nate, 
I will not buy wealth at ſo deete a tate. 
If chou my pretty Satyte couldſt reclayme, 
A miſer thus, Ide thanke thee for the lame. 
But all too long I haue enforc t thee ſtay. 
Fee ralleth ther, end Time tir aver me may: 


An Epigraitime called the 
ol Paal. 


ae dne euening as I went abroad, 

To cheere my cares, and take away my loadęg 
Of diſagtecing paſſions, which were breed 
By the diſtemper of a troubled head, 

[Hh ſt of my walke, ſpyingan Allyedooreg 
Which I proteſt I neuer ſpied before) 25 


* 


Temr=din,and being entred in, 
found. che entry was to th houſe of finne; 
Yet much I dy pndxeũ, how fin there could be: 
Where th'fiinevs protectreſſe ſhow'd moſt modeſty. 
Acivill macron, liſping wah ſorſooth, 
A onè that iʒad not heart to ſweare an oath, 
nGraue attire, French hood, all Frenchefide, 
For ſhe had ſome · thing more of French beſide, 
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Theeiell Dinel. 
Her outward rayment in alooſe- geen ade. 
Right after faſhion, with a countuance ſtaid, 

And which is ſtranger (ſhamefaſt) her Iaboord 
(Like a young nouice lercher) ma ing each word 

A proteſtationʒ ſhe that knewh device, 
'Tenſoaren greene wit, feem'd wondrous tue, 
Reprouing of my errour; Sir, I am 

(For thus ſhe tooke me vp) wife to a man 

Ot due reſpect, one that has office borne, 

Twice inthe Citty, therefore pray forbcere, 

You doe miſtake yourſelfe, there's none ſuch hetio 


As you make ſute for. Tas one diſmaid, 


Thar durſt not juſtific what I had (aid, 
Began to flinke away; ſhe ſecing this, 


| Fearing leaſt ſhe ſhould ſuch a Gudgeon miſſe. 


Recants what ſhe had ſaid, ſwearing though be 
VVere ſuch a maus wife of the Marſhalſic, 

One that had neuer yer incurdill name, 

Or knew ought more then modeſty or ſhanic 


| Though ſhe nere was defam'din all her life, 


1 


Or loued more then as becom'd a wife, 
Though her affection neuet yet was ſhowae 
Caue to her husband) vnto any one. 


Though ſhe was graue in yeets, and therefore might 


Tread rightlynew,thatbad ſo long trod right, 
She would payne name, ſame, modeſtie, and all 
Affection husband, yea what ere befall 

Her grauet yeeres ſhould once diſpeuce with titue 


dhe would, forſooth, re maine entirely mine, 


This alteration made me ſtrangely doubt, 


At 


Doube 


Th IF, 1 * 
And thut fee were in, my mind was our. 
Let ſo t rompring nne, 
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| ue fort me our, Vice kept me in. 

Thur td t Sc, fmeare,proteft, 

That of all creatures ſhe d id le uc — * "> 
And with diſſembling teates diſgulſe hor ill, 
Fond is that mam, and fonder is his ill, 
That thus deprau de how ſeruile are mengrowne, 
When theſe ſume Vertues we eſteame our oyne 
Ate thus Eclipi d by Hyene faced whores, 
That proteſtation matte they will bo oute, 

When they prour nothing leſſe, las I do know 
And by exprrievce, hatfocte they ſhow. 
Their painted · Vinards couct naked ſiune, 
Which ſeeming faive; a euer foule thin. 
A whiten wall, a tottenodiaus tombe, 

That proſtitutes her ſelfe to all that come, - - 

To all that come, henee then a affection croſt, 

For loue is pure, but luſt for tbem bid moſt . 

But to my Saint- like Heuill : ſhe this preciſe 

At ficſt held credit deere; but now her eyes 

Like wandring ſtars preſt to induee ſome fin 

Makes me (the filly ii) catche by her in. 

Reaſon did tell me, andſuggeſt ier name, 

Wuhiſpring men the care, it was a ſhame 

To gage my reputation to&whotes, , 

But las who knowsitnoty ſenſe hath mate power 


tocent, 
tro farte, 
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Did 


Did 


That forme bed the more thelr fine, 


' Toleanc ſo mch ed hatlots fofgery. 


he D ar 
Did ſenſe from YEſoii i HEV dit ar PF On 

For hi cbuſd Hebe modem that ſ& fo e; 
Was gain ere era d, ſ#quickly woot add w nne 
Laſſe that my Hmpli ſtriſtie ſhould be 6 wealth; 

As to continue for ewintonsfake;”” ' © : 
So firme in my affe Aion ?hcewis graves 

Its true, the was ſo: but hoWwrratiy haue 


Being (o grail Rot, fo gay within, 
But ſhe protec ſted; true, ne Tore an oath, ; 
As any other (tnipting wanton doth, 
VVhenThec'sin Hope of gaine, vnhappy I, 


Well my braue Cut᷑tizan, fincet im won, 

To doc that ict by inch Tim vndene. 

Since I am ſttared, vid [ike 1 Bird thats caught, 
Fledged in bit dz lime, im of wit diſtraught, 

And ſenſes tod i 1 will rutitic beadlong to It, 
And doe it withforte, firiceTperforce mult doe ick 
Downe gos che filken Carpet ill the while, 

Showing thoſe ſheets, lich ſouèrs doe beguile, 
Thoſe ſheers of luſt perfum d deliciouſly, 
VVith roſie odere, here varhti | | 
Of obiefts mad recbrſe x ce qqantons ſee 988 
How many motiues now enutron mie 1 
Heere my laſcivionsMitrort wWocts with teares, = 
There «'repole for luffsrerrait appesres. | 
Heerea proven ug Fore Ke ehre de wes bela 
Rather cherrlboſe me, ſhe wilfd#mine fret fee, 
There Adons piltine clipping eld; 
os : 


43  TheCieill Dedill. 
Here Tone Europe lying on the ground. 

Heere Mars dilarm'd in Beauties chariot drawer; 
vvhere faire Eryca couer d ore uith laune, 

Bids him her beſt of welcome, and is ledde, 

For want of roomes vnto he: Husbande bedde. 
Hecre Darge Rood (admiring diuine power) 
VVhich did deſeend like to a goulden ſnoure, 
Into her Virgin- lap, there ſtraight I ſpide 

The tempting Oinphale, and on one ſide, 

Her wanton fiftcr, en the other, faire 7 
Alcinous daughter, courted fer her haite 

By great Apollo: but below her foote, 

Sit Herelot ſpinning; ſhe enioynd him too't, 
Here I beheld the nimblc Satyres dance 

The Draidsſung,the water-Sca-njmphe praunce, 
Ore the delicious Mede: there was the Queene 
Of Amorous mcctings pictui d as ſh ad beene 
Taking a greene - goune (many ſuch thete arc) 
Of Altars that Martiall Enginer of warre. 

Heere Putcaxe lay, poorc Cuckold as he was, 
And ſaw them mating on the greeny graſle, 

Yee durſt ſay nought, how many ſuch there be, 
1 hatſce enough, but dare not ſay they fee ? 
Sweet heart (quorh ſhe)and ſmild, ſeeing me eye 
This picture more then any one was nie, 

Leaue me the ſhadow, to the ſubſtance goe, 
VVhat thou nov ſeeſt, let louers action know, 
Ile bethy Venw, pretty Ducke I will, = EY 
And theugh letle faire, yet] haue farre more 6kill, 
In Lovcs affzircs: for if I Ades had, 


As 


Dre * 


// ĩ % ——!T( ²˙ A ]⅛—,: ae CE en 


TheCinill peil. 
As Weriic had: I couldhave taught the lad. 

To haue beene farre more forward then be was, 

And not haue dallied with ſo apt a laſſe. (be 
Come, come (my youngling) though I nere could 
Immodeſt yet, Ile ſnow my ſelſe tothee, 

A laſſe of niettall: Come, ia faich thou ſhalt, 

Thoui't Afars, I Venus, he that limping halt, 

My Jelean- husband, pox on't he is gone, 

And I my [clfe as deſolate alone, 

Vill emertaine thee :I iu maulike ſhape, 


Being a man, a man ſhould imltate. 


proteſted I would doc, yet had no power, 
For who can deale ſo ably with a whore, 
Or with ſo free · bred actions, fince Iknow, 
None can affeRion with election ſhow, 


| Sincerely ot entirely, but whoſe ſtrife, 


S'cranserard from wanten action to a wife 


| Of modeſt action: this is ſhe can doe, 


And euery night has new conceits to woor, 


| Though ſhe be won, las what is wooing then, 


Since wooing, winning, be ſmall change inmeny * 


vvho knowes not whores aff: tion purch:£'d (oor 
And that they are not ſnoucr wood then wonne? 


Or as the world goes, for irs mare common, 
Women woe men more oft then men woe women, 
Hence nature ſermes to haue trins form d vs quite, 
Converting day vntoadrerie night, 
Vertue to viee, a good · na mes eminence, 
Expo d ta ſhame, and publique impudenge; 

| Once 


* 
a 
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46 The cini Dinel, 
Once women kae a bluſhing ſhame-faftneſle, 
— x0 wats leaſt that they expreſle ; 
Valeſlit fer ſhame of having done ſome ill 
[hey fearg is known, which they would ſhadow fil; 
Shine brighteſt keauen (ifthou wilt deigne to ſhine, 
And with thy beamcs diſpel! this hideous crime, 
Which new{protcttiqn bas); curbe them, that call 
Such ſinues as veniall, Fexereall, - OE 8 
Let not an Ile ot an Angelicke name 
E! poſe hex glory to the houſe of ſhame:- . 
1 Let not 2 — of her worth 
L 0oooſe their reno uns or Honour jn qut birth, 
Let not faire Albion, ſtil'ꝗ from cliftcy ſa white, 
Change Verzues day - ſtar to ⁊ vicious night. 
Let not thoſe man conqueſts ſne hath got 
Seeme now depreſt, a: ifremembred not. 
Let not oui pece (ike Halcion dies) he tane 
From vs and oufs and giuen to other men- 
Let not this ſacted Migs which giapted ig 
In Albigs, aalen be hy mantonneſſe. 
Let nat our plenty and aboundant ſtore 
Occaſion he that we ſhould ſiane the more: 
Let nat our Realme vnite, divide that loue 
Which we ſhouid beare vnto the King aboue: 
Let nat our want of wars inuaſion bring ys 
A luſt-fullwarencouatring within vs. 
Let not thoſe manie hleſſings wereceiue, 
Make vs intarre out honout in our grauę- 
Let not aux ſaaſons ygexly fruit ſu ine ſſę 
Produce in vs a loached barranneſſe. 


«. fl. am cr ow a _ 


The Cinill Dinell. 
Let not thoſe many range conſpiracies. 
Which heayep preucnced,claſe.our thnkleſſ eyes, 
lle et uot our being make ys not to be, | 
Gil; For God is God and will auenged be. 
ine, | He ſcemes ſome timers ſleepe aud ſuffer all, 
„hut calls at laſt for vſe and priucipall. 
all Many, Iknow, chere be of N tharsill, 
: Drawne from the ſource of our depraued will. 
But of all crimes that euer were or be, 
None in this Ile clajmes more impunity. 
A purple ſin (for who will not allow it) 
Since purple: fathers. oſt· times goto it : 
I be Cities Elders (Nhich xhouah they reproue) 
They doe but chaſtice what themſelues do loue 
| Statiſts haue lov d it tos: hut marke (my frie 
For all their Nate they had a loathſome end, 
Like ſtinking Herod, lorb d Hertogeness..; 
Crook't Damoc{es, lowſie p herecides ; 


All theſe experience had af chy fowle exgll,, 


And cad o0-wellacigell D 


. as ** 83 * 
tis 9685 
de „ 10 


Kdo 
988 


42 
The Authors Morall to his 
Ciuell Dinell, 
J oOme Noviee, come, ſee here the fall of youth, 
Begun in pleaſure, but woutn vp if rueth 
Sec what occutrents mcete the heires of ſhame, 


' Where end is pouerty, and ele d ill. name? 
Sec what the fruits be of licentipus fin 


| 

That end im woe as they in heate bevin? | 
Scepainted Sodow-upples faire to tli eye, 1 
Bur being tuteht they periſh jtiſtinely, 7 
Sec, ſee a wanton Mere-mayd, that does fing, : 
To bring youths crazic backe to ruining, a 
Fee Vertue in pretenee, but vice in deed, F 
Fee Harlots action in a Matrons weedes 5 
See damned Factors who their trafficke make, 5 
Not for their ſoule but for the diuels ſake, F 
ee my coacht Lady hurriłd long the ſtreet. V 
Cafting her lufis-eyes on whois ere ſhe meei A 
Fee, ſee her cerus checke, made to delight B 
Her apple · ſquire, or wanton Marmogte. A 
See, ſec her braided haire, her paps laide out,. L 
| Which wirneſſe how fhe le do hen ſhe ã put to e, | ;; 
ſee ſhe likes vpon th condition well, 7 
So ſhe may coached be ſpe le ges to hel, 7 
And willingly : ſee, ſee adultetate golde. yy 
In vale w worft, yet is the deereſt ſolde. To 
See Albions curſe, Youths gulph, Heites miſery, y. 


Our Countries ſhame, ſoules ſtaine. carihs _ 
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T he Cinill Deaill. 
O Sunne reflect thy gonld on my pale Moone, 
And let this Dat haut braunch be rooted ſoone, 4 
Out of this flourie iſle : O let not this 

(So hideous a crime) eclipſe the bliſſe 

VVhich Britaine now poſſeſſeth, may my penne, 

| Be ſteeped now in wormewoed, that ſuch men 

As haue beene erſt delighted, now may be, 

Wain' d from that land- oppreſſing miſerie. | 
And you (damn d proſtitutes)that pawn your name, 
Making a triuiall may-game of your ſhame; 
Bed-broaking lechers, Broakers of ill ware, 

For many ſuch baſe factors now there are) 

Heare me ſpit out my malice : May youliue, 

Till you haue neughr to take, nor none to giue, 

For your ore- iaded pleaſure: may you ſtand 

Baniſht for euer in this Fruufull land, .- (power) 
Which fares the worſe ( and that by Heauens high 
For giuing harbour to an edious whoore, 

May you deteſted liue, inteſtate die, 

And as I doubt not make your Tragedy 

By death more wofull: may your vlcerous skin, | 
As it beares here the marks of your fowle fin: | 

Like to the Tewes as they didearſt appeare, * | 

Who in th-ir fore- parts circumciſed were) e 
Be circumcit d: that after times may ſhew, | 8 8 


— 


** 
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There was ſmall difference twixt the whore and Iems. 
And you poore haire brain'd youths that doe begin 
To neſtle jn theſe lothſome ſinkes of (fin; 

You that tend ſubſtance, heritance and all, 5 
Becomming ſubiect to a doubtfull fall: | | 


'E You 


50 The Tinill Diuell. 

Vou that are ſent to practiſe ſtudious arts; 
But leauing them, betake to worſer parts 
Your rnfledg'd fancies: heate me, and you le ſay, 
It ſeemes be wiſht vs well another day. 
Flie the ſtrange woman, let her wanton looke, 
Be vnto you as ſome experientſt booke; 
Preſcribing cures for ſtrange diſeaſes bo 
As if you did not note, or did not ſee 
Her fin-allurivg motiues : if ſhe ſmile 
Coyſter it thus : this wanton would beguile 
With her affected ſeeming, if ſhe play 
With herlight capring foote, or bid you ſtay 

(So brazen facit is fin) away fromthence, 
Taxe, but affect not, her loth d impudence. 
If the ſnew modeſtie (as well ſhe may ) 
For whoores haue change of faces euery daie 
Vieing new faſhions: you may conſter thus, 

It is a painted but no natiue bluſh, 

If ſhe proteſt (belecue not what ſhe ſayth)) 

For there s no whore but can diſpenſe with faith: 
If ſne inuite you to ſome dainty ſeaſt 

Be not entreated, leaſt like Circes beaſt, 

You betransform'd from that ſame forme diuine 
Vnto the beſtiall nature of a ſwine, 

If ſhe allure thee to ſame wanton ſport 
In that ſhe moues you to it, care notfor't 
Let St. ſoote be (ſuch follies luſt affoord) 
4 For faireſt play is euer aboue boord. 
Redart not eyes with her: ifſhe looke red 

Say its her guilt, if pale diſtempored 
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With 


Wit 


Tube Duel. 
With ſome laſc iuious paſſion: if concept | 
Be pregnant in her, ſweare its but deceipt 
To draw thee on :{ifſullen, it may be thought 
Her weight of fin has that diſtraction wrought, 
If ſhe diſcourſe, its but fome whoriſhrale 
That ſhe perchance has purchas't by retaile ; 

If ſilent, t may be thought ſhe s plotting ill, 
And thats the cauſe her oily tongue is ſtill: 

If ſeeming modeſt, vertuous or preciſe, 

Its her diſſembling, making her luſts eyes 

Like Baſilisks (who naturally haue 

Deſire to kill, where they do ſeeme to ſaue.) 
If hope of meanes : fic, let no Generous minde, 
Stoope to ſo baſe a lure, as be inclin' de, 

To buy a ſtipend at ſo deare a rate, 

< As gage a ſoule, to get a little ſtate, 

If diſcontent: this is no remedie 

Vnto thy griefe, but ads to miſerie : 


+ 


For who (through diſcontent) goes to a Whoore, - 


Muſt needs be more deieRed then before, 

If an enforced marriage (as whocan) _ 
Taſte ſtill the ſweete of comforts, being man: 
This is no way to eaſe thy troubled head, 

To make thy ſelfe adulterize thy Bed. 

If to ſpend time: how ill is that ſpent time, 
Which adds vnto that great accompt of thine 
Thouſands of accuſations? where thy looke 
Shall beare record (if wanton) in that booke, 
Where all our actions duely written be 


From youth to man, to Age from infancy; 
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2 T he Ciuill Piuell. 
I for acquaintanceſ(as oſtimes we heate) 

The greateſt men are moſt acquainted there; 

Thou ſeeks amiſſe, for what's acquaintance worth, 
By birth borne great, to baſtar diſe their birth. 

If to obſerue new faſhions, tricks not knowne 
Before of thee: laſſe thoſe muſt needs be growne 
Quite out of faſhion, when there 's none that vſe thẽ 


Saue Pandors, Bawds, & whoors that ſtil abuſe them. 


If to be deem d a Turne- ball roring lad, 
Of all te ſtraines that be there s none ſo bad: 
*« Theſe glorie in deformed ſhapes, and thirſt 
After that guize which doth beſceme them worſt: 
But wouldſt thou know them? then attend to me, 
(And I in few words will deſcribe them thee... 
Their peak't-mouchatoes bodkinwiſe oppoſe 
Each other, and ſtand brauing of their noſe : 
They re bluſtering boyes, and whatſoe re befall, 
If they be three to one they le haue the wall. 
They haue a mint of oaths, yet when they ſweare, 
Of death and murder, there 's ſmall danger there: 
Buffe-yerkins ſay their ſouldiers, (but's not ſo,) 
For they were pref} indeed but durſt not goe. 
They weate a Cutlers- ſhop euer about them: 
Vet for all that we need net greatly doubt them. 
For tak't from me by this you ſoon ſt may know the, 
They weare the deiperat & blades, yet dare not draw 
They re Pand ers by profeſſion, men that get (them. 
A ſlauiſn meanes out ofa ſeruile wit: 
They re euer ſoaking ofa pipe, whoſe ſmoake 
' -Makes them coptort & wreath their wainskor look 
To 
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T he ciuil piuell. 4 13. 


To euery faſhion, they are monſtrous proud, 
And what-ſoere they ſpeake they ſweare its good: 
They neuer goe to Church, vnleſſe it be 

To man their whore, or for formalitie. | 
They are and are not: ſeeming men by fight, - 

But beaſts, becomming ſlaues to appetite : 

Their walke is not where Vertue hath recourſe, 

(For to diſcourſe of Vertue is a curſe) 


To Roring- b oyes their Rende-vour's | Tibb Calles 


Her ſhrawd their ſhrine, their walk's in Garden, alliet 


Doſt ſee theſe (youngling)? pray thee ſee and mark, 


A whore enticing, and a god; leſſe ſharke 
Attending her, haue à good eye to him, 

Pray thee beware he's inſtrument of ſinne: 
Goenot along, let my aduiſe enforce, 

Leaſt thou returne (my boy) by weeping eroſſe. 
Let net, 6 let not moment of delight, 
Depriue thy ſoule of her internal light, 

Shame not thy eye of reaſon with expence 

Of ill ſpent time, expos'd to th'vſe of ſence, 
Thy form's Divine, no fading, vading flower: 
O let not then th'embraces of a whore 
Captiue thy iudgement, but as thou doſt take 
Thy Great Creators forme, ſv for his ſake, 


Reſerue thy Temple (if thou le live with him, 


To be for Syon, not for place of Sinne, 


E 3 . The 
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The occaſion ofthis Epigram proceeded 
from the, reſtraint of the Author, who in the 
. wfines of his cauſe (lite Zenophons Sparrow) 

fled for refuge: to the worthily eſteemed, the = 


Right Worſhipfull Ri cn. HyTToN, 
' Sergeant ai Tame: towhoſe protection the 
''* retired Author commends bis Epi- 
gramme entitled. 

HIS CATCH, 

Singing my catch, if you be not my friend, 
72 all my cateb, I ſhall be catcht ith end. 


Ot in a durance ſuite remaine There, 

Vet in a ſuice like durance hemm d with fe are 

Retir'd Iam: confinement makes me thrall 

Vnro my ſelfe, which grieues me moſt of all - 

Tf Thur fee the ſhadow of a man, 

Or rh tinkling of a Braziers copper pan, 

I teare a Sergeant, ſhadow ſaies its be, 

And th'Brazier ſaies, ſuch like his buttons be, 
. . P where 


* — 5 — 2 
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Where ſhall I flie to? laſſe I know not where: ; 

For e Milford-lane is growne too monſtrous deere. 

No,there [ muſt not goe; for know you how 

That place is ſid? The Gallants Rardg-wow, 

Well,ſome-where I muſt flie: O now I ſee; 

Philoſophers ſay; heate isexpel'd by heates 

Moiſture by moiſture; Colds extremity. 

By cold,deriu'd from paſſions natiuely 

Concurting in vs: if this then be trew, 

VVho ſhould I flie to (Sirt) but vnto you 

That are a Sergeant, and has power to place 

Your God · ſonne free from any Sergiants Mace? 

To you ile flie purſu de by impudence/, 

(A Courtiers garbe) craving ſafe reſidenee 

Vnder your wings: and know (kinde Sir) from me, 

To doe for Orphanet its a charity. 

Little I am poſſeſt of well you know, 

And of that little, little doe I owe - 

To any man: yet for all this am I, 

Made a fit obiect for a Sergeants eie. 

Icould not beg if that my cauſe were bad, | 

But to disburſe for that I neuer had. | 

Nor anie for me, laſſe it ſeemes to me, 

The cauſe might pleade it ſelſe without a fee. | 

Pray Sir (atleaſt) if*th-Courtier needes will eraue it, | 

Let him purſue ſuch, where has hope to haue it: | 

For me theres none : but this his wit God wor | 
| 
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To ſue his bond, wheres nothing to be get, 


Vet for the reputation which Ibeare 


To my vnblemiſht credit, I muſt feare 


Not 


ll 
1 
| 
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His Catch. 
Not our iuſt cauſe, nor any ſuchpretence, 


But brazen· face, and guilded conſcience, 
ce Fer dangers felt are worſ e then others feard, - 


cejphich makes me now conceald which once appear d. 


*Lafſe Sir, my ſtudies cannot brooke reſtraint, . 
« Since times obſcruance giues me argument, 
Of writing what I write :\o ſmal's the ſtore 

Of LXerT haye,that i! I knew.not more 

By obſcruation,then by reading, men 
Might iuſtly ſay, I knew not what I pen, 

But Iuſtice whoſe pure eie lookes euer right, 
And can admit of none that cloudes her Fehr, 
Will ſhield my cauſe : its trues Iknow ſhe will, 
Yet in meane time Iam d<c-leagred ſtill, 


With th: ſe iniurious burres, theſe tenterhookes, 


That auen afright me with their gaſtly L:oks, 
Theſe engines of deſpaire, agents of enill, 
Factors for Mammon, Yicereyes for the dinell 13 
Theſe that lay hold like bird lime: theſe be they, Eo 
That muſt be ſoundly brib d, or we muſt pay; 
I haue no hope then but your vertuous ſelfe 
To ſaue my crahe veſſell from this ſhelfe, 

Or ſlip-wrack rather, and ſo ſute ami 4 
Of your beſt helpe, that I ſce ſafety 77 g 
Appraring midſt of daunger: for my truſt 

Sowell repoſ id in one that is ſo iuſt, | 

Cannot be fruſtrate, but muſt needes receive 

What y ou may graunt, and J may iuſtly haue. 

And well I know that actions ef this kinde, 

Keepe beſt concordance with your generous minde, 
Whoſe 


de, 
ole 


It yields thee matter ro exprelle thy ſplecne, 


— — — — — 
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His Catch. 7 
Whoſe natiue vertues haue been ſtill expreſt, _ | 
In giving breath to cauſes that are beſt, 
A great prerogatine,as t ſeemes ro me, N 

aue you ore ſuch as onely take itheir fee, 
Witthout obſeruance or diſcuſſion had, "a 
Of what the cauſe is: whether good or bad, 
Theſe like to ſpiders, weaue ore iuſtice throne 
A web, to make their actions lie vnknowne, 
But all in vaine - their vices time deſcries: 
For time has many cares aud many eies. 
Ripe was his wit, and well he vnderſtood, 
VVhoroufc'eftminfter Hal with Iriſh wood. 
That Iuſtice there profeſt, ſhould like appeare, 
Suffring no venemous creature to come neere 
Her sacred throne: no & Spider, woꝛme, nor moth, 
But that like vertue ſhould accrew to both, 
VVhich makes me muſe :fith Iriſh wood can ſhow, 
Such pure effects, why Ireland does not ſee, 
O no it were too much to be the ſame, 
In title, temper nature, and in name. 
But whit her wanders my confined uſe? | 
Lament thine owne,care not for times aboſe, 1 


VVhich otherwiſe would be cxtinguiſtyc cleane. 


C2 \M 
i Rufus fin ſhing the ſtately building of Weſtminſter ball, 8 8 
found fault for being tuilt tos little, ſaying it was fitter for || © 
4 chamber, tben a Hall for a Ning of England; taqinze plot | = 
for on: more ſpacious to be added vnto it. \ in 
k This peculiar vertue the ſuper ſtitious Iriſh haue aſcribed | 
to the power of Saint Patrick. 


Thou mai'f retire, ther's one will ſee thee pla 
In fafe repoſe, till all theſe ſtormes be paſt - 
VVhich paſt, may I my conning quite forget, 
beiter numbers doe not deſcant it. 


From me and mine 
to you and yours, 
From tims to time 
eur praiers tike ſhowers 
Diffaſed be 
ineeſſautlir. 


Your worths obſerver 
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* RE war KERR 

TO MY APPROVED FRIE ND 

| 7. N. in the conduct of my arrelt- | 


fearing E (Se bis beſt 
H Wilkes. 


| * any Sergeant ſhould my lines foreſtale, 
| JBcfore they ſee my Patron enter bayle. 

| ' Ibid. * -Where ſay 7 5— 7 
{ How Night by Night in ſeuerall roomes Ilye, | 
And that oy lines hauc farre more er then J. 


Ar 
160 
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An Epigramme called the 
Honeſt Lawyer. 


One my muſe, ſpeake like the ſon ofthundet 
And with a full mouth, ring out Albions wonder - 
No Suſſex Dragon, no Virginian, 

But of a Lawer that's an Honeſt man. 

Whoſe definition if you wiſh to know, | 


Is ablacke Swan, faire Moore, or milke-white Crow, 


He takes no fees, till he conceiue the cauſa, 

Nor with an Oylybribe annoints his iawes. 

He wants the vſe of feeling, ſeares Heauens curſe, 
Strings not his conſcience with his Clients purſe. 
Hee l not be tongue: ide, but for Iuſtice ſake, 

He ſeekes to earne the mony he does take. 

He hates æquiuocation and delay, 

Nor will he make his Threed · bare Client (lay 

For his diſpatch: he will not haue his fee, 

Till he diſcuſſe the cauſes equity. 

His Judgement will not vaile to wind nor wether, 
Nor is his conſcience made of retebing lether. 

His eye s on Iuſtice, nor will euer he 


Banke · rupt his ſoule, t enrich poſterity. 1 
8 


der 
ler- 


"OW, 


e, 
8 


The honeſt Lawyer. 
His tongue's no time-obſeruer,made to pleaſe, 
His fiſt is ſhut from raking double fees. 

He will uot forge alye,nor wreſt the ſence, 
Oflaw or right, for any faire pretence. 

He will not backe his — maintaine 

An vniuſt ſuit, to reape a priuate gaine. 

He ſpeakes and ſtands tooꝰt, nor is ſorry fort, 
Though he by ſpeaking truth, incenſe the Court. 
He hates corruption, nor has euer ſould, 

His peace of Conſcience, for a peece of gold 
He loues no perfumes, nor is one of thoſe, 
Whoſe peak t mouchatoes skitmiſn with their noſe, 
His beard's not ſtarcht, he has no ſubtile ſconce, 
Nor Iauus- like lookes he ten waies at once. 

His Eare is neuer ſnut to poore mens mones, 

His Coach - vheele is not made of Clients bones, 
His Conſcience nere did ought that needs relenting 
Or © ere made Clients pay for his wiucs painting. 
His ſoule was neuer ſoild by corrupt dealing, 
Nor ſtands he on a veluet gowne at ſcaling. 
His face was nere at Braziers, nor his skin 
S7-ſambris-like was hung vp to be ſeene. 
His tongue ſpeakes truth, makes peace where exe he 
This Lawer muſt be needs an honeſt man. 

It's true, he muſt + but where now ſhall we finde 

This man; I fearc theres none left of his kind. 

For my pretty tooth-picker, the Criricke Lawyer, who ſtands 

on the puntylio ot his honour, I am by ara li mgancs prout 
ded of armour, 50. Epig. ; 

Carperecauſi dic us fertur mea carmina qui ſit 
Neſcio, ſi ſciero ve tibi canſtdice, 


Yes 


(can. 
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G2 ef Sajyre. 
Yes one l know, and more there be no doubt 
But that my dull pate cannot find them dt, 
Who's truely honeſt : Whom you may diſcerne, 
You Clients you, that vifitthis throng Terme, 
By no example in our Albion more, 

Then by my Patron in my Catch before. 

Aike you me why? Experiencetells it me, 

« None of i Profeſſion honeſter then he. 


co a *tt. ects 2A «QA A 


get abroad: inthe City, and yet in the 
Countrey : ſeene, and not to bee 
ſeene : in any place, but where = 
be was, and as ſoone to be found | 
where hee was not, as 
f where he wat. 


, 4 
Vpon a Patron, who was at home, and 
{ 


A good Patrons Anagram: uu | 
Patren. Anag. Parent, 
As enill ones 
Patrone, Anag, Ropeant. 
A Satre. 
EN is a Patron, to expreſſe his name, 
I thinke it needleſſe, for yon may coniecture, 

Who tis by dumbe ſhowes: yet Ile reade a Lectute, 
Vpon's Anatomy: He thinks no ſhame 


To be at home, yet to deny the ſame, 
By one of: Pander porters: he is proud 


ot 


41 * 
© 


and 


ture, 


Ifa rich country.: Boore come to preſent him, 


AM Sajyre. 
Of a new Title giuen him, yer it's ale, 
Knight-hood I wiſh: for's ſpecch he ſpeaks a tale, 
Witha Beere-brewegs Grace, as for his bloud, 
He ſaies he can deriu*c from Robix bood, 

And his May- Marian, and I thinke he may, 
For's Mother plaid 7ay-farizs tother day. 


With Pigge or Gooſe, he ſhall no ſooner come, 

But the gate's open, and the Knight's at home, 
Where the Dog-fawning Knight will queſtion him; 
Why he from's houſe has ſo long abſent beetie ? 

Yet tother day, a Poet whom helou'd, 

At leaſt proteſted ſo; knocking at's gate, 

Was full two houres enforced there to waite, . | 
And ſtill he ſtaid to find bis loue approud, (mod, 
Till th'Brazen head ſpake, through a caſement 1 
(The Knight Imeane) but ſeeing who it was, | 
I'me not at home (queth he) good Poet palſle; 


* 


1 64. 
An Eypigram in Curium Lanpetram: 
A Caſbierd Courtier. 

| Ways Lampetra, (as he doth confeſſe) 


For he was t'ane i th nicke,o'th buſineſſe, 

Ha's done, ſoone done, God wor, a worthy deede, 
Setting the Courts wreath on the Cities head: 

But for his wreath, before one Terms demurre, 

He was degraded of his Courtly ſpurre. 

(True badge of Honour) and from that time ſwore, 
Nere to approach the Cities confines more. 

What ſhould he doe? the Citie was his gaine, 

For poote Lampetra nere had courtly ſtraine; 

But apiſh imitation, whoſe ſmall force 

Made him admired, like an Hobby · horſe. 

And yet they ſay, he had a wit at will : 
Running like the rundell of a blind horſe- mill. (ſer 
Could ſweare an oath, could fome at mouth could 
His words in fuſtian, and could runne in debt, 
Could skre w his face, could moralize a fable, 

Vet nere read Æſop, fit at Duke Humfreys Table, 
Could walke a turne in Paules, could talke of Spaine, 
Vet nere was there, and then come home againe. 
Why this is courtly, and this he could doe, 
© Yea but Lampetra knew not how to woe. 
Not wooe? why he could kiſſe, and as they ſing 

I'th ballad too, he could doe tother thing. 

* APox thats true: But ſhall I tell thee why 
She told all out ? he did ſo ſcuruily: | 


QA QUMUUO,]s A Hi a 


de, 
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Of what they haue not: no, ĩt ĩs decreed, 


— f 


A Satyre. 
« Ag at the very inſtant when theyre taine; 
Shee ſaid'(poore foole put vp thy pipengaine, 


For ſuch a Fidler is farre worſe then none, 


That plaies on tiff, yet has no ſtroake but one. 6 j 


But prethee ſay, hat ſhall Lampetra doe? 
(As other Courtiers) make a fooliſh ſhow 


Being booriſh bred, he muſt with boores goe feede 
On huskes and hawes; and that he may retaine 

Some courtly garbe, his ruins to maintaine 

Ich Country muſt this ruſticke ſwaine he plaſt, 

To purchaſe pardons, when the iudgements paſt: 
Or be may finde a * Giant at St Beer Ee 
And with his fight get money if hepleaſs, 


De amtiquiſfmic Monumentis in Miniflerie Sain&.Bees, ab 
inclyto eo gentrofiſſ oro, Bui in hunt diem ſir oprrilus pro- 
cipue Alabaſtreis verſuur, xuperrime comperine ſuit: et prope 
Enit mum in Fleciſtrect, publice eſtenſum, & c. 


n 
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An Embleme writte vnto a Gentleman, 


whe lhe the e io ee 


art ib nts ee } 
— mou d me ſir, next time I chanc't to come, 
For to diſſinguiſij bet wixt Rome and roome, 

Which haue done : and to the full Ihope, 
Rome being asfarre from roome, as Peter Pope, 
For whereloere lam, whereſoete I com, 
I muſt haue tome, yet that I hope s not Roms. 
So'whenſocre] ſee Saint Ferers. chaite 
I doe infcrre, Samt Peter has beene there. 
But that Saint Peters heyre is no at Reme, 
Though he be cherele ſay it's not his roome, 

-\ Peter Rome piller, Carer piller he, 

"BY boſe Proms F lone more then his rompieny, 55 


a For we read that in the ſecond yeare of Claudius reigne, 
P-ter the Apoſtle came to Rome, and there remained 30, 
yeares aſter, yet ſome diſſent from this opinion, & e, 


En 


EN TRES EX CEL 


lentiſsimo Phantaſto M or1ano 


del Caltello „equiti tres ee 
bie. . 147 t 
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-—-- — Fades rare 1 Diete. 1 158 


— Ai diagram tell, feat 1750 


P rare horned Dies o out A, [73 

His hornes bud out, and gall him; Ire uoully, 
Whar femedy? faith potente r which dþ be 
In's wife, whoſe patience, many bardew hate! 
Then he may learue of hep: it's rrne; 55 35, 
And therefore wn His hornebooke ” by day. 
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Anagramma. 
How Riches fred d adorus æ gull? | 


| Epigram, 
Wiſe is that Foole, that hath bis coffers full, 
| And Richesfreedadorne the vrrie#t Gull: 
Tit but vncaſe the 4/ſe, and yon ſball ſee, 

A Aſſe is ſtull an Aſſe, and ſo is he. 


— 


An Epigram vpon the Anagram, Dedi- 
cated to the Mirrour of true Excellency, his 

much admired ( though vnacquainted) friend, 

Don M ox1ano pail CasSTELL0O, 
To whom the Author wiſhes many cheer · 
full daies, delightfull nights with 
bi late eſpowſed Miſtreſſe , whoſe 
imparaleld Vertues hee bath 
preſumed to illuſtrate in 


Theſe bis impoliſht ( yet affectionate) Poems. 
Mz Auguftus thou great man of ſenſe, 
That art enſtil d with beſt of Excellence. 


LSU ß . 


To 


Were but of equall yalew with my heart. 


To Phantaffo Moriane. 
To thee Iwrite : yet doe Inot know how, 

T expreſle thy worth, or with apparant ſhow, 
Of thy demerits blaze thee as thou ſhould, 

Yet know (brave northerne ſpirit) that I would, 
Doe full as much as any, if my Art 


69 


For thou art he amongſt all other men, 

That giues a ſubiect to the freeſt pen, 

And canſt define true honour by degree, 

Drawne from the beſt, yet inſtaneed in thee. 
Mount thee(teſolued Hero) that thy Fame, 

May be a wreath to Morianos Name. 

Shine bright, like Eos With his beamy face, 
Whoſe pretious Mantle, fring d with ſome gold Ince, 
Made all the paſſengers admire his worth, 
Deſcending foi Heauets Court,to lighten earth. 
I know thou canſt doe this, for I haue feene 

Euen in a place, where many mote haue beene; 
And haue obſeru'd thee, galloping thy round, 
Mak ing low Congees, till thou kiſſe the ground 
VVith lip of thy humility, and then 

Putting thy foote in ſtirtop once againie; 
Mounted thy barbed iced, then with thy hand, 


„ „ „ „ 


To tame the courage of a head ſtrong horſe, 
Diſplaying reſolution in thy eye 
Courtſhipin cloths, in ſpeech propriety. 

3 


| 26 7 fhantafts Moriana, 


In geſture, admiration; in thy looke 
An Orbe of fathions, or a Table-booke, 

Of ne- inuented features. in thy forme, 

Such exquiſite petſections as adorae 

Natures beſt Mirror, O but that I doubt, 

By ſpeaking ob thy worth, ſhall be out. 

I could epitomize each ſpeciall thing, 

Thy birth, thy worth, thy woging,ſonnetting, 

vet for thy Love-fake (Wwha. ſocre befall) 

Iwill ſpeake, ſom thing, though I ſpeake not all, (net 
Mongd w AH my Muſe records that amorous ſon · 
VVhich who will not admire, that looks vpon it, 
VVrit to that faire Alicia now hehight, 

The chaſt · vod wife vnto an honor d Knight; 
Where with loues paſſꝛons, thou ſo well did ſhow it; 
That none cgiſd chioke thee leſſer then a Poet, 

Apt in ihy Words, in thy dimenſions rare, 

Thy Figures proper, and thy motions faire. 

Art cquld natſhow, or euer yet bring forth, 

So farre fetch ſtraines inuented fo farre North, 
Now ofher geanty wouldſt thou Comment make, 
And vow to take ſtrange labours for her ſake; 
Then to indute her loue ( by meanes molt fir) 

Thou woul-ift-commend the promptnes ofher wit, 
Proteſting by che ae: y powers aboue, 
(As wha ere loud. would not proteſt they love? ) 
Noe ſpeechere Eallas ſpake merits more praiſe, 
Then what thy Miſtteſſe Dere Alicia ſaies. 
Then would ſt thou deſcant of her rubie lippe, 
(Though thou had neuer lucke to taſt ofit.) 


Then 
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Lie rak't in Aſhes: No great Morias he ire, 


My beit of thee, that art the heſt of man, 


To Phantsfio Monit © 71 
Then of her pure complexion which did praiſe,. 


It ſelfe, not as complexions now allaies. 5G 
Then of her louely quallities whichmight be 
Styled the Eecoes of heauens harmonie. 


Then of her vertues ſo diuine, ſo rare; 
As they ſurpaſt the reſt aboue compare. 
All this thou didſt to ſhew her eminence, 
More grac': by thee being ſtil'd hrogreellence, | 
And faire thy loue had ended as begun. 551 
If that a Web had not thy loues web ſpun :! 
Great Northerne Atlas, what can I ſay more, FT 
Then of thy merits hath been ſaid tofore: 
At leaſt obſerv'uf for many men doe fee: tt V7 
And know it well I write but truth af the. 4 
O that times records ſhould be ſo portraide, i} 
In leaues of braſſe, that what was done or ſaid. 
In auncient ages, ſhould ſo well diſplay, 
Their full euents, as done but t other day. | 
Whileſt thy renowme' great mirrour of the North 
Showne in our time, wants one to ſet it foo tt, 
VVhereas its no leſſe glory to a Crowne, 

To haue Authors then haue Actors of renownes 
Vet ſhall not vertue ſo obſcured bee, 
Nor thoſe accompliſht parts appeare in chee. 


Thou ſhalt not live as though there nathing were, 

VVorthy oſterityg its I will write. | 
P y 

Though far vnfitting for ſo great a light 


He does not ill that dogs the beſt he can, 


Accept 


| ToPhantafts. Moriano. 
Accept t needes thou muſt, how ert be done, 
Being thy Fathers God - ſonne, thou his ſonne. 
But ofall vertues tha: attend on thee, 

There's none that equals thy humilitie. 

Yer ſo as thou art generous with all 

A ſtile that does gderne thee moſt of all. 

vnto thy humble ſpirit annex t there is, 

Another ſoueraigne vertue, Patience; 

Or the enduring of an iniurie: | 

Which of all others is obſerv'din thee, 

Thou wilt not ſnuffe if one correct thee : no, 
Nor hardly aske him why he wrong'd thee ſo. 
Thou wilt not anſwere to thine owne diſgrace, 
Nor taxe che map that 2wrdefies thy face. | 
| Thou wilt not gricue for every light oftence, 
| Feareuthly guide, thy ſhield is Patience. 

Thou like a chriſtian walkes (God wot)in feare, 
And being boxt will turne the other care, 
Thou art Gods man, and whatſoe re men ſay, 

He is the beſt man at the later day. 

Thou art no bluſtring boy that walkes the ſtreete, 
And bindes a quarrell with whe f ere he meete. 
Thou art no Haxtar that by nature's giuen, 

To rage on Earth, but nere to raigne in Heaue n. 
In briefe, thou art the man that God will chuſe, 
VVearing a blade ſor faſhion more then vſe. 
Nor doe I flatter thee for nere was I | 
Seruile to anie man: butifmy eie 
Impartiall in her knowledge ſeeme to ſhow, 
VVhat by obſeruanee other men doe know, 


And 
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And 


| ToP hanta/fo Mor ian o | 
And haneadmir'd, pardon I neede not crave, 
SinceI exprefle but what thy merits haue 
Deſeru'd ; enough. Thy vertues are with beſt, 
And little need they to be more expreſt, 

Then as they are? Goe on (my honourd friend) 
And as thou haſt begun, ſo fairely end. 

Be Fame thy Herauld co blaze forth thy worth, 
Making thee Merios, none ſuch vpon earth. 
Be as thou art, and more thou canſt not be, 
Since beſt of being is included in thee, 

Be thou as hee, to whom all may reſort, 

Muſes meane, and coming thank thee for'e. 

Be thou as Ceſar in the Capitall, 

So thou of foros Caſtell Centinell. 

Be as thou art reported, great in wit, 

And ſo diſcreet, as thou mai ſt mannage it. 

Be as thou art, founder of iollitie, 

rauen in the gold- cup of our Langanbie. 

Be as thou would ſt be, aud I wiſh no more, 

So time ſhall ſecond what I write before. | 
But laſſe poore Auſe haſt thou no more to ſpeake 
Of ſuch a fabie, pray thee deare awake) 

And memoriſe his name in euery page, 

From this time forth vnto a following age. 
No? what is my wit drawne drie? or Tom cane 
With ſome amazement at a great mans name? 
VVhy thou haft writ of men as great before, 

And haſt expreft their actions ore and ore. 
Turn th ore their beſt of glory, and i'th end, 

So won their hearts, as thou becamſt their friend. 
And 
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74 To Plantaſt MOrraue: 
And art thou now growne filent? cannot ho 
That merits beſt, receiue like praile of thee? 
No, no: he cannot; fo obſcur de he liues, 
That though I write hut truth, yet whobelicues 
A true relation, when we ſceme to ſhow. 
A man to men whom they dde hardſy know ? 
O then (redoubte d br) let me now end 
| T'.is home bred Sonnet (as a loving friend 
That would perſwade)if.you perſwad* would be 

| To ſhew your ſelſe ſomething more openlie 
Vnto the world. O ſee how,men repine, 
That you ſo long conceal'd, fhould gull the time, 
Having ſuch parts, as much adorne your birch, 
Vet has no willing mind to ſet them forth. 
VVhat is a Iewell worth if euerhid? 
Or whats a caſed Inſtrument in ſtead ? 
Ihe luſtre of the former is not ſeene, 
Nor can we know by th latter whar't does meane. 
For Gemmes and inſtruments are knowne by tutch, 
And ſuch as ſho them men, we know them ſuch. 
VVith like gobd will doe I preſent thee theſe, 
As Mopſas (that poor ſpepard)ſent a cheeſe 
Vnto his Phillis: and it came to mne 
Once in my minde, to ſend the like to thee: 
But for I fcar'd (and I haue cauſe to feare) 
That you had bettet cheeſe then any here: 
In ſteed of bridevcakes, checſecakes I was tide 
In loue, to ſend this preſent to your Bridey 3 

All haiſe to Himen and this marriage day: 
Strow ruſhes, and quickiy come away. 
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Bring 
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ring 


To phantafis CMoriarh 


Bring | in your flowers, and giue of each of ch 
To ſuch as lov d. and are e men; ixa 


Of her diſcreete Ten, vg = . | - 0 
None muſt depart vnſatisſied a away. 


Strew ruſhes maides, and euer as you ſtre w, * 


Thinke one day maides, lixe will be done 550 von: 
Strew you, Ile ſing, or if you like not choiſe; 
Sing you, Ile ſtrew: you baue the bettet voicę. 


t 75 


Crowned be thou Queene of loue, 
By thoſ: gloriqus powers aboue . 
Loue and Bewrie ioyn "Jrogerher oe 
May they col and kiſſe each other, 
And in midſtof their delight, 
Shew tlièe pleaſure in the night, 
For where acts of loue reſort, | 
Longeſt nights ſeeme too too ſhort z 
May thou ſleeping dreame of hat, 
Which theu waking deſt partake, 
That both ſleepe and watching may 
Make the da: keft night ſeciue dey: 
As a fort beſeged reil, 
Yecelding of, when ſcoming a 
Orin pleaſures may thy ſmile 
Burnifh like the Camomile, 
Which in verdure is encreſt 
Miſt, when it is moſt depꝛeſt. | 
| Vertue 
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T's Pd Lorias. 
Vertues as they doe attend thee, 


So may ſoueraigne thoughts defend thee; 
Acting in thy loue with him, 


Wedlocks actions are no ſinne: ; 
Who in Hymns bands is ioyned, * 
And in ſacred loue combined, F 
To remaine euer thine, 

He thy Picture thou his ſnrine, | 
Thou the mettall he the mint, 

Thou the waxe he the print, 

He the Lant-horne, thou the lampe, 

Thou the bulloine, he the ſtampe. 8 
Thou the figure he the feature; 8 
He thy former, thou his crcatute, 

He the image, legge and limme, 1 


Thou the mould to caſt him in. 

He the plummet thou the centet, 

Thou to ſhelter he to entet; 

Thou the Parke or ſhady vale, 

« He the dogge that freth's the pale. 
Hammer he to ſtrike alone, 

Anuile thou to beate vpon: 

More Icould, but more I will not, 
Since to ſpeake more much it skils nor; 
Onely Iwill here extend 

Th period of my ſpeech as friend: 

And expreſſe what I proteſt 

Comes from th center of my breſt, 
That my proteſtations may 

Beare record another day. 


To Phantofte uri 1 


Is Mes crovne the night 
Of cheſe Naptialt with. delight. 


No more, no mere: much honour aie betide, 
The lofty Bride - groome, and the louely Bride: 
That their ſucceeding dayes and yeeres may ſay, 
Each day appeares like to a mariage day. 
But now retire, darke ſhades haue lodg'd the ſun, 
Put vp thy pipes for now thy layes are done. 
Finis Fpithalami. 


S ESE 
To the hepefull young Gentle- 
man, and his experiencedfriend, 
M. CHEATER, | 
ANAGRAM, 
; TEACHER, 
Teacher you are, fer gon haue taught me more, 


Then [ was taught in all my life before, 
3 
A GRATVLATORY Hieran. 8 8 


| | ( write 

T2 thee (young youth) theſe youngling lines I 
Stor d with my beſt of wiſhes: may delight 

1. | | 50% 


To PhanMftb han | 
Crowne that long-wiſht for Nuptial bed of thine; 
(Which ſhould haue been) if Fare had granted mine 
With many happy nights: Bleſt be my fate, 

Since dat one friend has is communicate 

Vuto an other, that my loue ſhould end, 

And ending, give begining to my friend. 

But why ſay 1 its ended : ſith by thee, 


Athree- loues ſong beares deſcant merily, 


And thus it is: I lou' d tier, here thou art, 

Shee ehee, thou mee; thre: louers in one heart: 
She thine, thou mine (if mine thou ſtild may be) 
Makes her in being thine, eſpows dto me. 


w 20 | — — 
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An Embleme which. the Author compo: 
ſed in honour of his t iſtris, to hom 
be reſii ener denoted. 


Alluſiuely ſhadoxing her name in the 
title of the Embleme, wh:th 
8 Reeenftites :?: 


LY 


His Frankes Anatomie. 


Pot thy name doth promiſe much, 

IL ltthy nature were burſuch: 

" Butalzflc what difference growe -* 
Jwixt thoſe two, Lonely know ? ? 


F 


I alaſſe 


—— — 


Frankes Anatume. 
J alas that to thy bew iie 
nine Am deuoted in all dewtie; 
I that once inuented layts; 
Singing them in Shepheards praiſe, 
I that once from loue was free 
Till fell in loue with thee: 
I that neuer yet began 
Trade, to hold my miſtris fan; 
I chat neuer yet could knowe, "' 
Whether loue was high or lowe : 
) I that neuer loued was, 
Nor could court a looking. glaſſe: 
I that neuer knew loues lawe, 


— Nor lov d longer then I ſaweʒ 

— I that knew not what '8 ne common, 
To throw ſheep-eyes at a woman: PR 

po⸗ I that neuer yet could ptaue, 


Or make ſbew of heattie due: 
I that neuer broke my ſleepe, 75 
Nor did now what chat ms did keepe 
L ouers eyes: now can tel“ 
What v ould pleaſe a louer well. 
4 Shall Itell thee? yesI will of. 7 
| And being tolde: or {ates or kill, 
It would pleaſe him, if he might” - 
Euer liue in's Miftris fight > : 
It would pleaſe him © haue the hap, 
But to ſleep in's Mifſtrisfap# ': 
Or to haue his Miſtris faire, 
VVich her hand to ſtroke his Heixe. 


. 'S. 
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Or 


1 alaſſe 


Frankes Anatomic... 


Or to play at foot-S*, with him, 
Or at barly- breake to breathe bim: 
Or to walke a turne or two, 

Or to kiſſe, or coll, or woe; 

Or in ſome retited Groue, 

But to partly with his Loue. 

Or when none that's icalous ſpies, 
To loołke babbies in his eyes: 

Or when action ginnes t fayle, 
To ſupply it with a tale. 

Venus vnto Vulcane vedde, 

Tet came Mars to Vulcanes biedde'> 
He and ſhe being both in one, 
Whileſt poore Juloas lies alone; 

Or if this will net affoord 

Toy enough: obſerue each bird 
How ſhe ſingles out her make 

And to him does onely take. 


gee their billing each with other, 


(Loue and dallying younc t together) 
Mutnall loue inheres in eitherr,rGr 
Being birds both of ene feather; 

Or if this yeeld no content. 

To reſort vnto the plant, 

Which being grafted skilfally, 
Brings forth fruit aboundantiyt 
Deeper that the plants we ſee, 
Sooner will it fruitfull be, 

Which (my franke) in modeſty, 
Thus I willapply to thee, 


Deeper 


Deeper 


Frankes Anatomic. 
Deeper that thy loue is ſer, 
More impreſſion yy it get: 
Riper fruits then ſuch as growe, 
And are planted ſcarce ſo lowe ; 
If you aske me what I ſeeme; 


By impreſſion for to meane, 


I will tell thee : ſuch as theſe, 
Impreſſions onely women pleaſe, 

© Coine for ſtampe ſake weallowe: 
So for ſtampe ſake do we you, 
Weake s that Euideuce you know 
That has neither ſcale ro ſhowe, 
Stampe, impreſſion: ſuch(Iken) 
Are you maydes, not ſtampt by men 
Weake, Ged wor, for why you take 
Your perfection from your make: 
Then if thou deſite to be 

Perfect, haue recourſto me: 


Or ſome other that may giue, 


What old Ada gaue to Ear, 

Laſſe its nothing 227 thee take it, 
Many wiſh it that forſaxe it. 

But when ſhamefull dance is done, 
They could wiſh they bad begua 
Many yeeres befort they learnt it, 
O bow gladly would they carne it?) 
But too long, I ſceme to ſtay, 

Ere thy beauty I diſplay : 


Spare me ſweeteſt for my Hauſe ; 


Seldome maxes ſo _ a chuſe, 


Chaſe 
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Ja Frauhes Anatomie. 
Cbuſe it Lou what ere it be, 
Reade thy owne Anatomie. 


Pureſt of Oyhyr- gold, let me prepare 
Firſt for the choice deſctiption of thy hayre, 
Which like the fineſt chrids of purple ſeeme 
Clere to out- ſtrip thoſe of the Papi ian Dnetnt; 
Whoſe tender treſſes were fo neatly wreught, 
As Cholcos fleece ſeem'd to be thither brought, | 
And ſure jt was. what ere fond Poets ſay, 
And this was th* fleece which Jaſen tooke away. 
Delicious Amber is the breath which flowes l 
From thoſe perfumed conduits of thy noſe, ] 
Thy ſmile,a ſnare, which tempts the way- ward boy 1 
Aden the faire, and bids him leaue to ioy 


I. Forreſt pleaſures, there's a fruitleſſe marke, * 
Having more ſtore of game within thy parke. l 
Thy lippes (two gates) where loue makes entrie in T 
And yet ſo modeſt as nere taxt of ſinne: 1 
Thy cheek, that roſie circlet of pure loue, 5 

Reſcmbling neereſt that Caſtalian groue ; I 6 
Where ſuch vaticty of flowers appeare M 


Thatnought ſeems good, which is not betet d there} 


Thy b-uſh (pure bluſh) Emhleme of Chaſticie + 5 
Bluſhing, yet gvililefic of cught done by thee 7 ö 
Portends a maidens honeſt- ſpotleſſe heart, u 


Hauing thy bluſh by nature not by Art. I 
Thy chin(that dimpled mount) which hath laſt pls bs 
Yet giues no leſſer be wiy to thyjface: Bo . 


rd boy 


'. 


trie in 
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ee 
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The 


Frankes Anatomie. 
Then th'greateſt ornament: for it doth ſhow, 
Like tu a pleaſant Vale ſeated belowe | 


Some ſteepy Mount: thy chriſtall eyes the fount, , 


Thy chin the Vzle, thy louely face the Mount. 
O is not then this feature, boue compare, | 
Where breath is perfume, and pure gold ishayre 
Where ſmiles are Inares, lippes gates of Tuerie, 
Cheekesroſes, bluſhes types of chaſtities 


Where chin a vale, the browe the mount, the face 


That Soueraigne of the heart, that keeps loues plac 
VVhere ſhall I looke then, or how ſhall I moue 
Theſe eyes of mine and teach them nor to loue ? 
For if my eyesſhould but thy haire beholde, 
I muſt be forc't to loue for it is golde: 
It thy delicious breath I chaunce to ſip, 
Being the roſie verdure of thy lip; _ 
I deeme my ſelfe in that ſweet perfume bleſt 
Much more, in that, worſe breaths be in requeſt- 
If thou do ſmile, I loue, and wiſh the while, 
That I might only live to ſee thee ſmile. 
If thou do ſpeake (pure Orator) I me dumb, 
For why ꝰ thy aimiration curbs my tongue. 
Iftheu but bluſh (as maydes are wont to doe) 
My paſſions are perplex'd, I wot not how, 
'Twixe feare and loue: feare makes me wondrous 
Fearing thy bluſh came from ſome wanton tale, 
Too too immodeſt ſpoken by my ſelfe,.. 
Which to affoyle Ile reprehend my ſelfey - 
If Tbut cutch,totutch's a veniall fin, 
The pretty circle of thy dimpled chin; 


G 3 Irows: 


eĩ 


(pale; 


JR a - — — * — 


—— 


— . — — ——. 


8 


"Y *ITvAUTEUAY 


| Kdog9 
988 


— 


T4  Franket Avatomie.; 
1 yowe and in my vowe giuesBewtle thanks; 
That chin was Deu, though it now be Franks; 
Yet haue I not ſpoke all that I doe ſee; 
Oratleaſtiudgein thy Anatomis: 

For true Anatomiſts being men of Art, 

Know the exact deſcriprion of each part, 
Member and arterie : ſo ſnould my ſight 

Be in my Franke if I deſcribe her tight, 

Which that 1 might reduce to fome full end, 
Though there's no end in loue, I will deſcend 
To the diftin& relation of the reſt, 

And in my / ranks diſcouery thinke me bleſt. 
Thy vaſte, (with. ut waſte) like a curious frame, 
Aptly proportion d ſtill reſerues the ſame: 

Or like ſome well compoſed Inſtrument 

Exact in forme, in accent excellent; 

So is thy waſte, and happy may he be, 

That's borne to make it ſtrike true harmony; 
Thy belly (if conie& ures true may he) 

For we muſt gueſſe at that we cannot ſee, 

Is like an orient Cordon peatled faire, 

Wich diuerſe feats of Nature here and there. 
Where glides a chriſtall ſtreameling to abate, 
The heate of Nature oft inſatiate, 

Pardon me Deere: Nature ordained firſt 

That Fount of yours, to quench the place ofthirſt. 
Thy thigh (imagination now muſt doe) 

For I muſt fpeake, though well I know not how, 
Like the laborious and the loaden Bee, 


That haſtens to her hive melodioufly. 


Not 


WA KD om. Aw cms... 7 


thirſt, 


OW, 


| Apt for each motion, actiue in loues ſphere, 


Frinkes Auatamie : ty 
Nor is her freight more luſcious ( Deere )thenthine, 
For thine is full ofpleaſure; bers of Thyme ; 

Thy knee like to an orbe that turnes about, 

Giuing free paſſage to thy nimble foote, 


Moouing ber ioints to trip it euery where, 

Thy legge (like Deliat) neither bigge nor ſmall, 
But ſo well fram d and featured in all, 

That Nature might ſeeme enuiou; co impart, 

So great a good, and hide ſo good aparr, 

Thy foote the curiouſt module of the reſt, 

For Art and Nature there be bothexpreft : 

Art in the motion, Nature in the frame, : 
Where action works and motion moues the ſame; 
Nor can I credite what our Poers ſay, 

Affirming Venus chanc't vpon a da 

Topricke her foote, ſo as from h Blood ſhe ſhed, 
The damazke-roſe grew euer after red 
Forif fromblood Ach — effects ſhould be, 
Stanger (ere this) had been deriu'd from thee : 
But Peers hong h they write, Painters portray, 

It's in eur choice to credit what they ſay. 

Yer credie me (for I would haue thee kgow ic) 

I never yet durſt challenge name of Poet: 

Onely thine owne Iam and ſtill will be, | 

For whom I tit this poore Auatomii. 
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Upon bu Miſiris NCuptiall, 
_ ENSTILED: 
Vit Frankes Farewell. 
7 ; (pry? 
V Hy whither Franke ? to th church ? for what to 
O no: to ſay, what thou canſt nere _ 8 

Alaſſe poore Girle: I ſee thy quendam frien 
Hath cauſe to ſay his hopes are at an end: 

How vainely then be our affections plaſte, 

On women-kinde, that are ſo ſeeming chaſte, 

And ptiuately ſo forward- well · be gone, 

fete Imarry) Ile finde ſuch an one, 

As (in her modeſty) will thinke t diſgrace 

4 Others to loue when ] am out ofplace. 

But I do thank thee Franke, th haſt taught me more, 
Then] could learue in twice ſeauen yeere before; 
For I did thinke your fimple ſexe did hate 

By double dealing to equiuoecate: 

Where by experience now I finde it common, 
That faſt and looſe is vſuall with women, 
Tet in theſe rites this line my lous ſhall tell, 
Fare well or il, I wiſh my Franke farewell, 


. 


* 


rare 


Pray? 
at to 


Noero, 


An 


87 


An Epigramme called the 
VWoonx. 


8 yee braue wooers of Penelope, 
Doe not repine that you ſhould croſſed be: 
For pregnant wits, and ripeſt braines can ſhow, 


As much or more then euer you did know. 


And that my ſtorie better may appeare, 
Attend to my diſcourſe, and you ſhall heare. 

It chanc't vpon atime 2 was th time) 
Whenthe thigh- fraughted Bee gathered her thyme, 
Stored her platted Cell, her fragrant bower, (er 
Crop'c from each branch, each bloſſom, & each flows 
hen th pretty Lam · kin ſcarce a fortnight old, 
Skipped and froliked fore the neighbouring fold, 
When' the cheerſull Robin, Larke and Lenaret, 
Tun'de vp their voices, and together met, 

When th fesrefull Hare to chec re her quaint delight, 
Did make her ſelfe her owne Hermaphrodite, 
When'th loucly Turtle did her cies awake, 

And wich ſwift flight follow'd her faithfull make, 
Wheneuery Bcaſtprepar'd her wonted den, 

For her owne young, and ſhade to couer them, 

When Flora with her mantle tucked vp, 


_ Gathred the dewie flow'rs, and them did pur 


In her embrodred skirts which were rancke ſer, 
With Prime- roſe, Cow-ſlip,aud the violet, 

The dill, the daſie, ſweet breath'd Eglantine, 
The Crowfoote, pauſie, aad the Columbine, 
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38 The Wars, 


The pinke, the plantaine, milfoile,euery one: 

With Aarti go Id that epens with the dune 

Euen then it was, ( ill may I ſay it was) | 

VVhen young Adweru weed a countrey laſſe, 

A countrie laſſe whom he did woe inceede, 

To be his Bride, but yet he could not ſpeede. 

VVhich fore t him grieue:heare but his cauſe of woe, 

And you'le not wonder why he ſhould doe ſo? 
Vertuous the maide was, and ſo grac't by fate, 

As ſhe was wiſe,and did degenerate | 

From her weake witted father - modeſty 

Lodg d on her cheeke, and ſhowd virginity 

In a faire Roſie colour, which was ſpread = 

By equall mixture both of white and red. 


| So as no whire it ſeem d, but Idat ſnow, 


No red, but ſuch where Roſes vſe to grow. 
And though of Here many one doe write, 
Styling het ſoueraigne Goddeſſe of delight, 
So faire as ſhe was taken for no other, 

Ofall that ſaw her, then Adonis mother. 
So pure her skin, ſo motiue to the eie, 


As it did ſcene compoſ d of Iuorie. 


Sa high and broad her front, ſo ſmoth, ſo euen, 
As it did ſeeme the Frontiſpice of Heanen. 

So 1 her cheekes, as it might ſeems, 
She was by nature made for natures Queene. 
So pretty dinted was her dimpled chin, 

As t ſeem'd a gate to let affection in. 

So ſweete her breath, (as I haue hard them tell) 


That like to Caſſia ſhe did euer ſmell, 


ren 1 r we PE 


The Moser. 


So louely were thoſe mounts of pure delight, 


So as great Jose (for ſo our Poets ſay) 

Fain'd himſelfe ſicke for her vpon a day; 

Wiſe ¶Æſculapint he was ſent forth with, 

VVho felt Ioues pulſe, yet found no ſigne of death, 
Or any great diftemper : (yet to pleaſe Jour 

For he perceiu'd his malady was loue) 


A meere conſumption, yet berul'd by me; 
And follow my directions (though with paine) 
And then no doubt you ſhsll be well againe. 
Five mornes muſt you to Abidoes rowne repaire, 
And ſuck pure milke from th fair ſt virgin there. 
Irue hearing what he wiſht, obey d bis heft; 

And war ſoone well by ſucking Heroes breſt. 

Yet what was Hero, though the fair ſt that was 

In all her time ynto Admetis laſſe? 

Though Heroes beuty did allure all men, 

The time is chang d, now's now, and then was then. 
Each milk- maide in fore time was thought a Queen, 
So rare was perſect bewty to be ſcene, 8 
But now, where is no Venus to be had? 

Such ſtore I wot there be, ther euery lad 

Can haue his trickſie laſſe, which wantonlie, 
Scarcecrept ſrom ſhell, he dandles on his knee, 
But to my ſtorie of ſuch royall parts 

VVas ſhe compoſed, that the very hearts 

Of her attendants, as it did apeare, 

ere ſpouſ d to this pure virgin every yyhere, 


That Gods themſelues wer cheered with their fight? 


Said;Sir,l'aue found your grief: what iſt {quorth he?) 
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V ith what reſolued filence would her wit, 

Op 0oſe her (2ngue, and ſeeme to bridle it? 

VVith whar diſccetion would ſhe ſpeak her minde, 
And nere tranſgeſſe thoſe limits ſhe afſign'd, 

But with that decencie of grace and ſpeech, 

As She might ſeeme the elder ſort to teach. 

44 V'Vhat a bleſt ſexe were man if this ſong 
VVere onely learnt them, for to hold their tongue, 
Ard ſpeake no more (O t' were a leſſon good) 

Then that were fit, and what they vnderſtood 

But when will that be taught the. r. O (Ifecare) 
Neuer; for womens tongues be every where. 

So as at firſt, ifthey had no tongue, 

I: may be thought they woulꝭ not haue been dumb. 
Such is thternall motion that its ſayd, 

When women ſpeechleſſe lie they re neerly dead. 

Tiis virgin which Admetus ſought to hauz, 

Beſide her vertues, then which who could craue, 

A better portion, had an ample dowre, 

VVnhich did enrich thoſe gifts that were before 
Exprelled and dilated, and to tell 

The very trueth, ſhe loud Admetus well. 

And could haue brook't all others t'haue denide, 
So that ſhe might haue been Admetus biide. 
Bat he a ſhamefaſt lad, though oft he ſougnt 
Her loue, yet durſt not vtter what he thought. 
Nor to her parents could impart his minde, 
How he affected was, and how iuclinde. 

Vet ſtill was he reſpected. and in grace, 

Nor any ſought to put him out of place. 


Nor 
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inde, 


Nor 


The Mooer. 
Nor to uithdraw th affection of the mad, 


E. um that foundation where it once was laid 
For three months ſpace, hung it in this ſuſpence, 
Neither concea'd nor ſhuwne : till's Excellence, 
For ſo was th Title of a noble Squire, 

Whole liuing bordered ia th adioyning ſhire, 

By an intendment (as he thought vpon'r) 

Pu: poore Admotas noſe quite out of ioynt, 

And thus it was: for I meane to tepeat 

By what deceit, what cunning flight and cheat, 
He bobd this {imple Swaineling; on a day, 

When young Admetus had addreiſ his way 

To Treivouant, where he occaſion had, 

«His Excellence in th abſence of the ladde, 
Acquainrs another with Jellinaes loue, 

(For ſo her name was:) he more prompt to moue 
Affection, then Admetus ere could be, 

vvms me Bellina s fort couragioully , 

By new aſſaults, incurſions, and diſplaid 

His youngling Colours : when the breach was made. 
O how methiiiks I ſee th young Souldier ſwear, 

Till he hath done, and perfected his feat. 

How he aſſailes, aſſaults, aſcends, inclines, 

Invades, inuirons, tuines, vndermines, 

VVhil'ſt ſhe liketo a Fort oppteſt doth lye, 
Depriu d all meanes of helpe, yet will not crye- 

He like a ſtout victorious Hannibal, 

Bidding her yeeld, or he will raze the wall. 

She thoug h made ſubiect to his conquering hand, 
Like Carthage Queene ſtill at defiance ſtands, 


| KdoJ 
888 


92 Tie Wane. 

He (with the Spirit of a Aſfirmides, ) 

Makes her the Carpet which he lies vpon; 

She ( Deianira-like) will chuſe death firſt, 
Ereſhe crave mercy, bids him doe his worſt, 

He enters th bre ach, and doth his fignall rere, 
And leaues ſome token that he has beene there? 
She glories in her conqueſt, and throune downe, 
Saies, I am low, yet am not ouercome. 

He doth renew his battery, and ſtands too t, 

And ſhe Vyrago- like, yeelds not a foote. 

He takes more firmer grounding , yet is ſhe 

Still as ſhe was, lower ſhe cannot be. 

He plants his Engines deeper, labours more, 

Yet he proteſts, its worſe then twas before. 

He enters parlye, and ſpeakq; ore the wall, 

But ſhe ſ as ſenceleſſe) anſwers not at all. 
Heſounds retreat, and eo his campe doth creepr, 
Which makes her wake out of her pleaſaut ſleepe. 
Then ina ſweete entwining doe they clippe, 
And cull and kiſſe, and from the toſie lippe 

Of Hynent chaſt embraces dee they taſt, 

The ſweets aboue, when lower ioyes be paſt, 
Heere is the ſpell of ſweet· charmd Aforphnr 
Diſſolu d to nothing, by charmes amorous, 

For though men (after Labour) reſt dor ſeeks, 
Lowes eyes be open ſtill aud rarnor ſleepe. 
Judgewhat 4 thought when he did heare; 
Ofthis report, ſoone whiſpered in his esre, 

How he tid looke? how ſtrange perplext he was, 
Thus to bee cheated of his lovely laſſeꝰ * 
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The IFoots. 5 93 
ipecould he not. his checks were growne ſo thinne, 
His pipe - hagge torne, no winditcould keepe in, 
His cloue · eat d curre lay hanging dovue his head, 
And for foure dayes, would taſt no kind of bread, 
His Flockes did pine (all went contrary way) 
Heere lay Adwerne,therehis Shcep=crooke lay, 
All wea-begane,thusliu'd the ShephEard long, 
Till on a day inſpired with a ſong, | 

(tor ſo it ſeem d) to others more then me, 

Which thus he ſung to maids inconftancy. 


Fooliſn I, why ſhouldT grieve, + 
To ſuſtaine what others feele? 
VVhat ſuppole,f:aile vomen leaue, 
Thaſe they lou*d, ſhould I conceale 
Com forts reſt, 
| From my breft, 
For afickle, brietle woman; 
Noe, Noe, Noe, 
Let her goe, 
duch as theſe be truc to no man. 


Long retired haſt thou beene, 
Sighing on theſe barren rocks, N 
Nor by ſheepe nor ſhepheard ſeeene, 
Now returne vnto thy flockes, 
Shame away, 
Doe not ftay, | 


& . vVich 


The Wooer: 


With theſe mouing-louing woman, 
They remoue 
From their loue: 

Such as theſe doe oft vadoe men, 


Tender-tinder of Affection, 
If l harbour thee againe, 
I will doc it by direction, . 
Ot ſome graue experienct ſwaine. 
Nere will I, 
Loucby th'cye, 
But where iudgement firſt hath ttide, 
| If L live, 
Ere to loue, 
It is ſhe, ſhall be my bride. 


When this retired Swaine had end'd his ſong, 
He ſeem d as one that had forgot his wrong, 
His Teres were dried vp, his willow wreaths: . 
Throwne quite away, and he began to breath, 5 
More cheercfull and more hlith then ere he was, 
Forgetting th Name and N, ture of his laſſe, 
So as no Swaine on all the plaine could be, 
For any May- game readier then he: 
No would he tune his pipe vnto his Eare, 
And play ſo ſweet, as ioved the flocks to heare, 
Vea I haue heard, (Nor thinke I Fame did lye) 
So skilfull was this lad in M nſtrelſie, DRE 
That when heplaid(one Rtroke) which oft he would, 
No Laſſe that beard him conld her mater hold, 3 
| n 


© 


= | "os a RE DW 


zuld, 


T he Meder. 


And now hecauſe I docremembertwell, 
He tell a tale which I haue heard him tell, 
On winter- nights full oft vnto my Sire, 
While I fat roſting of a Crab by th fire. 


A Man there wat wh had linda merry life, 

Till in the end, he tocke him to a wife, 

One that no image u as (for ſhe could ſpeaks) 
And how and then her husbands coſtrell break. 

So fierce ſhe was and furious, as in ſome 

She was an arravt Deuill of her tongue. 

This droue the poore man to à diſcontent, 

And . ft and many times did he repent +» 

That ere he chang d his former quiet tate, 

But las repertance. then did come too late. 

No cure he finds to heale this maladie, 

But makes 4 v ertus of neceſſity. 

The common cure for care to every man, 

Apotte of nappy ile: where he began 

To fortific his braine gaimſt all ſhould come, | 
Mongſt which the clamor of his wines loud tongue, 
This Lb graffed in him grew ſo ſtrong, 

© That when her was from Ale, an boure ſcem along, 
So well he lik d th profi ſſion: on a Time. 

Hauing ſtaid long at pot, (for rule nor line 

Limits no drunkard J enen from CMorne to Night, 
He haſted home apace, by the moone-light : 

Where at he went, what phantaſies were bred, 


Ie net Nen, in his diftempercd head. 
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96 7 he Wader. 
But affranyt Ghoſt appear d ſaud fort d him 4 
1 ith whic add, be wo — ſay. #9) 
W Good Spirit, if than be, I need us charme, 
| Forwell I know, a bos wilt not dos me harme, 
Andifthe Deuill; ſure, me thou ſhouldſt not hurt, 
I wed d thy fiſter, aud am plagued for t. 
The ſpirit well approuin g what he ſaid, 
Diſſolu d 1d ayre, and quickly vaniſhed. 

For Gide ſaith, ſome ſpirits walke on earth, 
That cheered are, and much delight with mirth, 
Such doe admire conceits and pregnant braynes; 
Others there are, which Melancholy chaines, 

And keepes in low SubicRion, theſe are they 

Affect the balefull night, frequent that way 

That is obſcure, ſilent and intricate, 

Darke charnell-houſes, where they keep their chat, 

Of Tortures, Tragicke ends and "nc 

Which they ſolemnize for their Feſtiualls. 

Thus would Admetw poſſe the winter · night, 

Wherein he gaue ſuch neighbours great delight, 

As came to heare him: and ſuch fterc he had, 

Of quaint conceits, as there was not a ladde, 

That of diſcourſe had more yariety , 

Or could expreſſe his mind more gracefully. 
But lacke for ſorrow, how hee's fallen away, 

That was ſo trim a youth but tother day, 

A meere Anatomy, but skin and bone, 

One that it pitties me to looke vpon. 

What ſhould the cauſe be, ſute I cannot ſay, 
But his pale face, ſome ſickneſſe doth bewray? 


Fay 


The ler. 97 
«For as our thoughts are legible in our eye, 
c go doth our face our bodies griefe defcry, 
Yet Iperchance, by ch Sonnet which hee made, 
May fad the cauſe for which he isdiũmaide 
Hoy ere it fall, it ſhall be ſung by me,. 
Now when I want Adustus company. 


Admetics — ä 


] Erghbour Smainer and Smainoliut heare me, 
* Its Admetus bids you heare, | 
Leaue your Paſturec, and come neers. me, 
ce Come away youu ute not dare, 
By my.foule; I -afet a, 
I haue noug hit that caninfelt m. 


O then eomr, 

Heure à tongue, 
That in diſcord keipes a part, 
With a Woe ſurcharged heart. 


Nere was Swaine on plaine more loued, 
Or could doe more feats then I, 
Yet one griefe hath nom remoned, 
Alt my wbilomi toflity . | 

All my Laies be quite forgotten, 

Sheepe-hooks broken pipe-baggorotten, 
O then come, 
Heart a tongur. r 
That with fluttering ſpeech dothoal, 
Do tak; — all, 


The oer. 
1 ans not 4s once I'was, 

ben Eliza firſt did ſuite me, | 
Nor when thut ſams red. hair d laſſt, 


Faire Bellina did invite me, 
Toa Garden there to play, 
Call, kiſſe, clip, and toy all day, 
O then come, £ 
Haare a tongue, 4 
That inwooing termes was flowing, V 
Bat throughWo bas fpoil d his woinge ja 

ART cas or will defireye $l 

When my breath of life is ſpent, Ei 

That in loxe you wonldinterre me; 

(For it will my ſoule content,) Fti 
Neare unte my Fathers hearſe, W 
And beftow ow comely verſe W 

On my Tombe, Th 
Then my tongae Se 
Shall throb out thes laſt aden, An 
Nere were truer ſwaines then you, Thi 

Averſe Admetus? Iwill be the fwaine, Oft 

Though moſt vnfit, to vndertake that paine, | Bat 

Which in faire letters ſhallengrauen be, Tha 

Onuer thy hearſe t expreſſe thy memory, Inte 

And thus it is: Heere is a Shepbeard layd, as f 


Who lou d, was lou d. yet lin d and died a Maid. 
Yet gainſt bis will : pray then good ſpirits tell, 
 #hether he muſt or no lead Apes in Hell, 


H 


je, 


AN thou“ Euenus whole reno ms diſperſt, 


How Fancie is a Phrenſie. 


About choſe fertile coaſts which border thee, 
Whoſe well- tun d Current tuns ſo pretily, 
That Fame her ſelfe, nar ſhall it be reuetſt, 
Ha's thus enacted: that thy liquid hreſt 
Should make my conſort vp, for there appeares 
Euen in thine eyes, continuing ſtreames of teares. 


Still may thy Sliding-foord, and ſpacious courſe, 
Waſh thoſe adioyning vales encircle thee, 

Which by thy meanes yeeld crops ſo fruitfully, _ 
That thy pure ſand may be of Ganges force, - 

Golds pure Elixir: for thou haſt remorſe, 

And pitties my hard hap co loue a ſwaine, 

That hates my loue, and makes my ſute in yaine, 


Oft by thy Sliding Channel! haue I ſtobd, 

Bathing my ſelſe in teares, teares were che drinke, 
That quench't my thirſt, & whe thou ſeem d to fink, 
Into ſome hollow cauerne, ſtreighe my blood, 
(That little bloud I had) made thy courſe good. 


In Euenun Flums [ubrico ara gredient tur ſe, i 
dnl. | Wy 
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Fanſie is 4 phrenſie. 
And ſinke into the Ceſternes of mine eyes, 
Filling thy ſtreams with teares, thy banks with cries; 


Streight ſell I downe vpon thy floury ſhore, 

As if the ſhore had beene my miſtris breſt, 

Where Ia while conceauꝰd that ſweetned relt, 

As itexpell'd the care I felt before, 

Secming to make my comforts fo much more, 
Becauſe ſo long delay d but laffe the while, | 
My choughts chekt me, I chekt my thoghts of guile, 


For well I found, this was a goulden dreame, 

Yet but a Dreame, that ſeem d to repreſent, | 
Vnto mine eyes, that ſacred Continent, 

Which ſhadowes my content: but this has beene, 
Euer moſt true, Dreames are not ac they ſeeme. 

And if they were, I'mc ſure they miſt in this, 
Taking thy Banke for where my miſtres is. 


Oft did I cull,and clip, and kiſſe, and doe, 
God wot, full madly, for repoſing there, 
Icall'd the graſſe, the treſſes of her haire - 
And bound it vp, yet well I knew not how, 
Making a bracelet on*c, which I would ſhow 
To every Sheepheard, ſo diſtract d was I, 
And euery rurall Syluane that paſt by. 


All this thou ſaw, and thou did pitty me, 

c For thy diſtreaming teares explan'dno'lefſe, 

Surcharged breſts muſt needs their greefes _ 
> Ti Whic 


Fanſie is a Phrenfle, 

Which once expreſt; ſuppreſſed ſeeme to be: 

© Teares unto griefe, yeeld ſoueraiguſt remedy. 
For Teares doe ſilence greefe, but where appeares 
Extent of griefe,there griefs doe ſilence teares. 


But like one ſence: leſſe, laughed at my diſtreſſe, 
Mixing a ſtraine of Mirch with heauineſſe, 

Or as one caſten in a deadly ſleepe, 

That neither ſence nor faculty can keepe, 

Euen ſuch was I : but ſtreight I chang d my ſong, 
Making my ioyes ſhorr, but my ſorrowes long. 


le, 


Her fancie was the phrenſie that ſurpriſd 

My idle brain with theſe diſtracted paſſions, 

Ten thouſand ſhapes T had, ten chouſand faſhions, 
Deſpiſing, louing, loue where I'deſpiſd'e 

Prifitig her moſt, where I was loweftprifde. 

Thus my affections to diflractions turn'd, 
Made me mourne more then louer euer morn'd, 


ne; 


And Reaſon too: for ſome I had, my Friends, 

(At leaſt they ſeem'd ſo) which contemnd my griets 
Nor ſought to yeeld my filly heart releefe, 
With one poore comfort, but as diners ends, 
Occaſion range effects; ſo Leue depends 

If I may call inconſtant Friendſhip Loue,) 

On Fortune heere below, not truth abous. 


il 1 «i 
hich Let mee ynrippe my ſorr prayer my breſt 
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And ſuch were mine: ſometimes I could not weep, 
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107 Fanſie is a Phreyþe. 
May void ſuch Scarabeer, that vſe to fic 

Vpon each vlcer: whoſe contagious witte, 

Is worſe then Heledore , for they infeſt 

The pureſt Manſion, loving euer left 

Where they ſhow malt Affection, for their ſtraine, 
Js not for loue but profit, and their gaine. | 


Record them ( ſweet Eueuut) for they hate, 
Tby ſacred ſtreams;waſhnot their 2 ſin 
With thy pure liquor: for the Æthiops skin, 
Willbeb 
Like Mammon heires] ſits skouling ore their Rate 2 
Their Summer.Swallows flouriſh, they makg one, 


But if thy ſtate he blaſted, they are gone, 


lacke ſtill : the doome of enuious fate, 


| Andrhou(Blef Hymen) that confirmestheloue, 


Of Mortall ſoules, with thy diuineſtrires, 

Knows whom I mean by, for they quench thy lights 
By their abuſe : but theres a power aboue, == 
Will daſhtheir Rn tradings, and remoue, 
Their Bartring from the earth, to th*depth of hell, 


That teach in Marriage howto buy and ſelL 


Yet deere Etenus, I haue more to ſpeake, 
For | wquſd haue thee carry me commends, 
To ſuch as be my true approoued friends, 
(For ſome I haue will neither bow nor breake) 
Mid't my * N but by all meanes ſeeke 
To re. infuſe ſife in mee pray the tell 


When by their honfe then goeft chat { am pelt 


; Taufen a hrenfe. 
And ifthey askethee how I brock this pla 


Where I me retired to: ſay, as louers vie, 


Bur live an Hermits life,and in diſgrace 
Of beauty and her name, hath made his face 
Like times annatomie (poore Sceleton) 


An obiect fit for Ruth to looke Vvpon. 


Tell them the bookes I reade,be ſuch as treate, 
Of Amadis de Gaul, and Pelmerin, | 
Furious Orlando, aud Gerilion, W 
e: | Where lobſerue each faſhion and each feate, 
8 Of amorous humors, which in my conceipt, 
Seeme to to rare, That they that were ſo ſtrong, 
Should be ſo mad, and I bs tame ſo long, 


But preſently I recolle& my ſenſe, 
ics And findes a reaſon: queſtionles I'me mad 
| But who cares for't, or markes it? if I had 
Land (like an elder brother) Eminence 
l, | Of ſome ¶ vurt-· Comet, would haue preſidence, 
I Ouer my braine⸗pan: and would beg my wit, 
Though neither he nor I could mannage it. 


So though I looſe my wits I cannot looſe 

My lands, they reſt ſecure; where? can you te!!? 
VYherc?yes, where not? wilt pleaſe thee buy, Ile ſel: 
Whatd wit? Thaue none; counſell?neither: houſe? 
The arch of Heauen's my couer; pray excuſe 

My Error, I am pores Vhaue naught to (ell 


— — 


Pent from their loues, they cannot will, nor chuſe, 


4 But 


—— 
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I] But teares and thoſe I cannorpart with well. 0 
But (pray thee) ſparct fpeech tofuch as be, $i 
And euer wereprofeſſed foes to loue, A 
It | And Bayne to marriage, for by them Tproue | A 
5 þ The depth of diſcontent : they loue not me, T. 
Nor doe J care for't: once Ihope to ſee, A 
0 {f Enuie without a ſting, which ſtill extends 

0 f Het hatefull power vnto depraued ends. 4 
M | 71 
Vet if chou chance to ſlide by Euuiet place, Tl 
|: (Whichby this true diſcription thou ſhalt know). Fo 
Her ſtructures ruin d are, and there doth grew, Ar 
A groue of fa tall Elmes wherein amaze, 16 
Or labyrinth i fram d: heere Enuies race, Th 

Had their beginaing, For there's yet to ſee, 
T he very throne where Enuy uſid to bee, Fa: 
| e 1 vv 
Tell that (proud mizion) that ambitions dame, To 
Whoſe meagre look, arid broad dinſbe aueld lock, Wh 
Whoſe dangling noſe, ſhap't like an apricock,, ' 175. 
Makes her deſert- leſſe proud, that I doe blame Bre 
Her vniuſt dealing, though I ſcorne to name, Rer 
Th uniuſtneſſe of it: yet this vowe ile make, Anc 
Tle nere truſt ſong- noſ d Female for ber ſake. Thi 


* # 


roweFor, deſifteceptis 3 
q Naſutam dicam,et ſane dicerem, 
Scl, hole iur. 


Et tu qua minio xardogue flyer, extendens oeculos altidi 


Could 


10 


Could ſhe (hard hearted ſhe) for priuate gaine, 


Affection within bounds? ſweet ſtreames complaine, 


| And grant my ſuite — That ſhe may barrain be, 


' VVeneede no more: it is a fruitleſſe fruit, 


em 


Fanſit is 4 Phrenſie.) Io 


(Such lucring Mammomiſts the heauens difpleaſe,) 


Sell both the lone and liking of her Niece, 
And where loue ſhewd her moſt, there to reſtraine, 


To [ano ont, I know ſhee*l pitty me 


Ve haue too manie of that odious brood, 


That ſhames the Parents: — Juno heare my ſuit. 
For it will doe bath heauen and earth much good, 
And be a caueat ynto woman-hood; 

Rather in Marriage not to deale at all, 

Then to ſet Marriage ſacred ritet at ſale, 


Farewell (Evens) 1 haue writ my minde, 

VVhich Iwould haue thy ſtreamelings to conuey 
To Enuies houſe, by that frequented way, 

Which as a Port or Hauen i aſſign d 

To every paſſenger : Sweet — winde 

Breath on thy ſailes, that when thou doeſt complain, 
Remembring me, thy teare-ſwolne eies may raine, 
And fructeſie the earth: That time may ſhowe, 

This did Ewen far her Pact deve 


* 6 * 


N ar Dnug sag 


good by ob ſernance, experience, and 
Inſtance: with an introduction to Time, 
including ſundry conceipted paſſages, 


#0 leſſe pleaſant thes 
preſent. 


It's a mad world my Maſters, 


O Age what att thou made of? ſurethou art, 
Compoſ'd of other mertaltthen thou wert, 
Once was thy glory by thy vertues ſhowen, 

But now alas thy vertues are vnſ nomen. (day 
For who ſbould ſhow worth but great men? yet each 
Shews by experience, None moro ill then they, 
VVhere Honour on a ſaote- cloth 's wont to paſle, 
Like Appians Land Lord on his trapped Aﬀe, 
Laſſe Fhaue ſeen what I haue grieu d to ſee, 
Hoenaur with vertus nere keepe companie. 

But if they doe (as ſome ol ſeruam⸗ meh) 

It's not for Conſcienee, but for faſhion ſake. 

ä 0 


Epigraxet: To7 


O then how vaine is time, to ſhowredown good, 
On ſuch as are bur grear, only by blood; 
Not true demerits which makes me contemne, 
The idle paſſions of phantaſticke men , 
VVhich think'r ſufficient to he great in ſtate, 
VVithour leaſt vertue fit to imitate: 

This makes me hence conclude: vice puts on honour) 
de For vertue, there is none will looke vponher. 
1d 


* I in my time haue ſeene an vpſtart Lord, 
a Raiſed t ofſudden honour like a Gourd, 
Whons in as ſmall time I may chance to ſee, 
UA Tonah's gowrd, ſowithered he may be, 
And what's the cauſe ? becauſe its not demerit 
Or true deſcenc, by which he doth inherit, 
Such new ſtolne honors: for then might his name 
Freely ſuch eſtimation ſeeme to claime : 
But an inſinuating humour drawen, 
From that ſame ſorce of vice, that lothſome ſpawne 
Or all diſtempered paſſions, which can be 
lay | Mark't with no better namethen flatterie. 
act And is this way to purchaſe honour trewly ? 
Can ſuch a man be ſayd to merit dewly ? 
, VVhen hows'cre we admire him for his ſeate. 
* It was not worth, bur baſeneſſe made him rent. 
O Time, how ſtrangely art thou varied, = 
From what thou once appear d; how art thou led 
By cuery faſhion-monger that doth ſtand 
More on the egge · fyiag of his band 
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108 Epigrams.' 
His peak't munchattecs, his Venetian hoſe, 

His Buskin-pace, how Gorgon · lbs he goes, 

His criſpled haire, his fixing of his eye, 

His ceruſs-checke,and ſuch effemnacie: 

Then on tru- man · like Vertues: for its common, 
Women are liker men, men liker women; 

Sith Ino other difference can make, 

Twixt man and woman ſaue the outward ſhape F 
Their mind 's all one: nor doth their ſbape appeare || 52 


Much different : fince women th'breeches weare: Of 
Which faſhion now to th'Countrey makes reſort, Kr 
Inimitation of their weare at Court ; Fo 
Where it is ſay d to ſhun the meanes of ſinnen, Tv 
Came that uſe vp to weare their breekss of liunen; ” 
And can we ſee this and not pittie it, Ne 
When men that haue more complement then wit, 70 
Shine in the eye of popular reſpect, flo 
And others of more worth droope in neglect? Th 
We cannot: yet muſt we admire them till, Ye 


(That worthleſſe are) thought be againſt our will, g 
What 5 Ile tell thee, though thou dare not, Th 


But congy when thou meets them: laugh & ſpare not Yer 
So t be in priuate, burſt thy fides with laughter, * 
And whileſt th art laughing, Ile come laſhing after: Ip 


Mean time(with ſilence) I would haue thee hear me, 
That haue compos'd theſe Epigramt to cheere thee. 
Take them how ere they be: if ftowre intafte, | 
Reforme thy errors which are former paſt x 
If ſweer, let th*reliſh of my poems moue 


That loue in thee, to thanke me for my laue: 


To 


103 


mga 


Tothe P reciſian. 


FS the Preciſian that dares hardly looke, 
(Becauſe th art pure forſooth)on any booke 
Saue Homilies, and ſuch as tend to th'good 
Of thee, and of thy zealous brother hood: 
a Know my Time - noting lines ayme not at thee; 
for thou art too too curious for mee. 
] will not taxe that man that's wont to ſlay 
*« His Cat for killing miſe on th Sabboth day: 
No; know my reſolution it is thus, 
, I'de rather be thy foe then be thy pus: 
And more ſhould I gaine by t: for I ſee, 
The daily fruits of thy fraternity: 
Yea, I perceiue why thou my booxe ſhould ſhun, 
* Becauſe there's many faultes th art guiltie on: 


n, 


are 


PT | Therefore with-drawe by me thou art not call d, 28 
not yet do not winch ( good lade) when thou art gall d, 8 8 
AD Ito the better ſort my lines diſpla ; M 


Ipray thee then xeep thou thy 7" DF 


The C burch. Knight, 


A Chureh-man was there on a time reade, * 
Of great eſtate his father being dead, A 
Which got, his Syrpe· cloth he diſcarded quite, T 
Reſolving fully now te be a Knight : 15 
Vp to the Court he goes with ſpeede he can, N 
Where he encountred a North-britaine man, Ti 
With whom diſcourſing in his Euening walke, | 
He ſpoke of Knights mongſt other idle talke, 
How th'title it was wortbic, and that he, . 
Could well endure entitled ſo to be 
For I do reade (quoth he) of ſueh as theſe ( 


Within the Eccleſiaſticke hiſtories ? | 
What fame and honour they obtain d by warre, 
Which fir (belieue me made me come thus farre, 
That ] (if meanes or many could obtaine it) 
Might in reſpect to my profeſſion gaine it. 

The Frittaune his profeſſion did require: 

A Curate once, quoth he, of Brecknocke-ſhire, 
Helde, I may ſay to you, alcarned man; 

Bur fince my fathers death turn'd gentleman, 
Tioy me in th*occafionth'Brittanſayd, 

¶ Doubt not fir P:icſt) you ſhall a Knight be made; 
And you deſerue't:for though Knights common are 
te Holy church-knights,ſuch as you be, ſeeme rare, 
To Loxg-lane goes the Curate to provide, 

An ancient ſuite, and other things belidey 


As 


Epigranm. IT 
As skarfe and roſes all of different colour, ler, 
Which bought, at #hite-friers ſtaires he takes a Scul- 
Prepar'd with feſolution all the ſoener, 

To gaine this priuiledge and Knightly honour; 

VVhich hauing got by long petitioning ſuite, 

And pai'd vnto the Britain his firſt fruit, (grieue him 
To's Neighbors ſtreight he hies-where they much 
r For,ſwearing he's a knight, they le not belieue him 
Nor would they (ſuch incredulous men were theſe) 


Till he had ſhowen diſcharge for all his fees. 


An Epigramme alluding tothe 
ſecond Satyre of Arioſto, where he 
taxeth the Clergiespride and 
Ambition. 

T3 Church-mens doctrine is humility, (they, 
Vet but obſerue them, who more proude then a w 
VVhoſe Damas ke caſſockes ſhew their vanitie. 18 8 

How ſhould we then beleeue them what they ſay, Bu 


Since what they taxe vs in, themſelues bewray: 
Its too too true: ſo that oft · times the Temple, 


le; (Though th houſe of God, giues lay-men worſt ex- 
a 8 SE (ample. 
» 


- 
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| ( For better tis to marrie then to burne) 
Though many (they may thanx their own good car- 


Fpigrams, 


(races & coniugens vn operimgs fats, | 
Hanging and marrying goc by deſtinie. 


It is aa axiome in Philofophie, 
Hanging and marrying gor by deſtinie; 
Both reference haue vnto the doome of fate, 
Both doe our birth and nature calculate: 
Nor can we ſay theſe two be different far, 
Sith both haue influence from one ominows ſtar, 
Which bodes our happineſſe or our miſchance 
According to the ſtarres predominance; 
This made Arminus ¶ arthaæge· Ruler ſay 
«That with a wife he could not well away: 
For being akt why he with others ſhare not, 
Good fortune in good wiues (quoth he) ᷣdare not, 
For if I chance to light on one that's wiſe, 
« She will be wilſull, felfe-lov' d, or preciſe, 
te If wealthy, wanton, vowing to her friend, 
© I ſhall be Cocold ere a ſortnight end: 
ce If poore then pecuiſh, of condition ſhrewde: 
«If bewtifull ſhe will be monſttous proude; 
* And if deformed, lothſome is ſhe then, 

t And th'leaſt ef theſe wonld xill a thouſand men. 
But no w ſuppoſe, I could ao longer tarrie, 
But that I might doe either Wotſe or marrie, 

And that ] ſought a wife to fit my turne, 


Are all afire the firſt day of their marriage: 


(riage) 


2 


Epigrams, 


Why then as my poſition was arfirſt, , + 

This marriage-day is cither beſt or worſt 

Iere was maiſter of: for if my wife 

Be loyall as ſhe ought, then is my life 

Made double bleſt in her, where I may ſay, 

Each day lookes cheerefull like a mariage-day, 

Bur if ſelfe- will d vntamed, head- ſtrong, troward, 

Immodeſt. indiſcreete, peeuiſh, vntoward: 

Why then through th'fury of her in- bred malice, 

In climing to her bed, I clime to th' gallowes. 

Where euery word that doth proceed from her 

Strangles me like an Executionerz 

Her humour js my necx- verſe, which to ſort 

Icannot, if I ſhould be hanged for t, 

Her tongue s my torture, and het frisking taile, 

Flies vp and downelike to a wind mills ſaile, 

Her hands like Fullers wheels, one vp, one downe, 

Which ſtill lie malling on my coſtrell crowne: 

Which ere I would endure to take her banging, 

] would goe round to worke and take a hanging: 
Since therefore Fate hath doomed this to thee, 
Hanging or wining patient thou muſt be. 


An Epigramme called "AY 
Cambrian Alchymſt. 


He Planet- ſtroken Albumax ax, 

Skaues the ¶ Auſes like a razor; 
Fayry · like we therefore ſhun them, 
Cautc there is no hairc ypon them, 
<Huſes looſe their ornament, 
Cambria bas their excrement, 


Excrement? it ss trueindeede, 
Haire growes from th exceſſe of ſeede, 
Which by inſtanee ſmall doth varie 
From th peere - leſſe Seminare; 

Which to make her worth allow'd, 
Shrowdes her proiect in a clowde, 


In a Clowde? its rarher ſhowne, 
like the man that's in the Moone, 
Where our Iles Ardelio, 

Deſcants of Tow Triwkillo; 


Epigrams. 15 
Form'dlike one that's all in miſt, 
Like a ſecond Alchymift. 


ttrange the Proiect was I with 

Of this Metamorphoſis : 

Nought was (if I vnderſtood) 
Good, but that it was deem d geod 
By the great: & worthy feate, 

To be worthleſſe deemed greats 


pon diuine Roſcius. 


1 famous Reſcio s chanc't I to eſpie, 
Acting a Meramorpbeſis, while I f 
Steepe vnder th'couert of a ſhady wd, 

V Vhere great #rchyat for the vmpire ſtood, 
VVhodid their ſeuerall actions thus define, 
*Art-full the one, the other moſt diniuine, 
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1 Opin 


| Io leaue both land and name vnto his heire? 


22828 


Vpon Roſcius Hackney,in a Dialogue 
betwixt Expedition, & Endimion. 
| 5 OY (fleeps, 
Exped. WH - ho, Endimion; how th Dormouſe 
Awake for ſhame, open thy wink, a-peeps! 
Endim. hat fr you male, come with ſpeed I can 
(and too much ſpeed) for I haue tyr d my man; 
Exped. ho, Dulman? 
q - Endim, Tes. 
Exped. [thonght the Jade would ſhame vs, 


And play vs one hor ſe-tricke for Ignoramug, — 

Its 

88 ws You 

VV 

Vpon Tax BON the Countrey Hel 
Gentleman. | — 

| e 

T Arbon they ſay is mellancholly growne, And 
Becauſe his wife takes phiſicke in the towne: And 
VVhy, that's no cauſe; who would not hazard faire : - 

ith, 


Yea, but he doubts, (ſo iealous is the man) 

That th'phyſicke workes not but Phyſitian. 
VVhich if he finde, he ſweares he meanes to call. 
The child not Tarbes but young Frinall, 


Epigrammes. 
O monſtrous, by this thou 'ſt truly ſhewe; 
Thy wife a punke, thou needs not call her ſo: 
VVhich with thy fowre eyes Talhon if thou finde, 
Ile neuer truſt face, conſcience, nor kinde, 


— 
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An Epigram called the Court- 
| Attonrney. 


V Ho's yon, young Stephano? why ſure you ieſt. 
You Gallants ride with 4.coach-horſe atleaſt; 

Beſides there is euen in his very eye, 

Akinde of Courr-like ſormall maieſiie : 

Its true; yet it is he: for you muſt know, 

Young Step haus is turn d a Couttier now 

VVhich makes him complete, and whers'cre he goe, 

He has his ducke, or its not worth a ſtrawe : 

But Ido doubt, nor be my doubts in yaine, 

The Cqurtier muſt Atturney turne againes 

And then he muſt be ſtript of every ragge, 

And fall againe vnto his buckram-bagge : 

If this befall, Lſhall be ſorry for't, 

zich Jehn let gets but ſmall grace at Court. 
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Aſſent to ill, becauſe they know no ill, 


An Epigramme called the 
Windfall. 


— (a wanton Prieſt) there was 

Who made appointment with a Countrie laſſe, 
That gainſt the time frem market ſhe ſt returne, 

He would keepe tutch and doe hex a good turne. 
The place where theſe two louely mates ſhould meet 
Wat a vaſt forreſt vnfrequem d with feete 

of any paſſenger, ſaue ſuch as were 

Keepers of th weod, mongR which a Forreſter, 
Vpon oc caſion chaunc't to come that way, 
And heard eue-dropper- fike what they did ſay, 
Their place of meeting, with the maides — 
Which he reſolv d as quickly to preuent. 

And being vnder ſhade ſecurely [onf , 

Which place he had elected for the non}, 

He ſtaies to feeth returne of this ſame Laſſe, 
(which as ſhe wiſh't)did quickly come to paſſe ; 
For Maids that know not what tis to confent 

To aloft Maiden-head, nor what is meant 

by giuing of a greene gowne, ſooner will 


FTE 60 Wiz9ny my .uc ia eo .... 


Then 


et 


Fpigrams. | 
Then ſuch as haue of actiue pleafures ſtore, 

For well were they experienſt in t before. 

Yea ſuch will neuer deale vnleſſe they ſmell, 
Some hope of gaine,or like che trader well. 

At laſt the maide hauing her market made, 
(Perhaps far ſooner then her Parents bade) 

With clothes tucke vp returnes with ſpeedypace, 


| Downe by the Forreſt to tlrappointed place. 


Where th Prieſt Sir ſe»ſuall lay all this while, 

That he the Maid might of her gem beguile, 

If you had ſeene what meeting there was then, 
Berwixt theſe two, you would haue vou'd no men 
Of any ranke or order were ſo good. 

As Church-profefſors vnto woman-hood, 

So humble was the prelate,as to pleaſe. 

The ſhamefaſt maid, he oft fell on his knees. 
VVhile mumbling pater noſters on her lips, 

Down fell his breeches from his naked hips. 

And all this while poore ſoule ſhe ſtood ſtock ill, 
Not thinking (on my conſcience) good er ill, 

At laſt the iolly Prieſt (when all was ſhowne, 

That he could ſno w wid th maid to lay her down, 
Vpon a ſhadie banke, which with all ſorts, 

Of flowres was checkerd fit for Nena (ports. 

She (though ſhe were reſolu d no ill could be 

By lying downe, yet in her modeſty) 

VVould not vnto his motion fo aſſent, 

Vet let him blow her downe ſhe was content. 

The ſhort · breath d Prieſt (for he was wondrous fat) 
And ſtuff d withall, makes me no bones oſthat, 
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$20 Epigrammes. 
_ Butcfo/w-likepuf%.vp his cherks well growne; 
And he no ſooner los then ſhe was downe, 
The Forreſter who all this time had ood, 

Vnder aſhadie couert of the wood, 

Steps in, when'th Prieſt his ſhriving ſhould begin, 
Saying all wind falls they are due to him. 
Manie ſuch Prieſts auncient records doe ſhow, 
And pre ſent times may ſhow as many now. 


a 


* 


Another Epigram called, 4 Cacloli 


Vvilie wench there was (as haue read) 

; 'VVho vi'd to capricoyne her husbands head, 
| VVhich he ſuſpecting, lay in priuate wait, 750 
To catch the knaue, and keep his wife more ſtrait, 
But all in vaine : they day by day did mate it, 
Vet could his foure cies neuer take them at it. 
Inis ſubtile wench perceiving how they ſhould 
Ai laſt preuented be, doe all they could: 

For now Italian- like her hust and grew, 
Horne- mad I wiſh, and kept her in a Mew. 
Inuent'da trick, which to accompliſh better, 
Vato her friend ſhe cloſely ſent a leiter, 

And thus it was; Friend you ſhall know by me, 
My husband keepes me far more narrowlie, 
ben he was wont, ſo as to tell you true, 

| Yeu cannot ceme to me; nor Ito you, 


2 


—_ 


Yet ſpite ofhis eies and as many more, 

VVele vſe thoſe pleaſures which we vid before: 
Onely be wiſe, and ſecond what I wiſh: 

VVhich to expreſſe (my friend) know this it is; 
My husband as he hates the horne to weate, 

Of all the Badges forth, ſo ſeares he*th Feare, 
More then all other Beaſts which doe frequent 
The heathy Forreſts ſpacious contment. 

If thou wilt right me then, and pepper him, 
Cover thy ſeruant in a faiſe Beares skin. 

And come to morrow, as thou vſ'd before, 
Tying thy ſexuant to my chamber dore. 

After this Quaint direction he attirde 

His man in beare- skin as ſhe had deſir de 
Entring the chamber he receiued is 

VVith many a ſmile, back. fall, and ſweetned kiſſe: 
For they r ſecure, of all that was before, | 
Having a Beare that kept the Buffe from dore. 

The wittall foole no ſooner inckling had, 

Then vp the ſtaiers he ran as he were mad. 


Bur ſceing none but th Bearets entertaine him, | 


Of Hernes he neuer after did complaine him. 


Epigrammet. 121 


n Romanum Muneſtorem. 


T chanc't two Romane Conuerts on a day, / 

For pater noſfter at the Cards to play; A 
she mop d, he pop'd;his popping could not gether, | Bu 
4c For ſhe thought popping elſewher had been fitter. Tl 


Thus he went home no wiſer then he came, od 
Sith popping was the Puppies chiefeſt game. W 

| A 
. Fo 

Is Poetam Hippodramum 
„ 
eff. riding Poet. 

Ttooke a Poet once I th head to poaſt, I 


For what I knew not, but I'me ſure it coſt Ph 


His purſe far more (as I haue heard ſoms ſay) | wi 
Then ere his Iſuſe was able to repay. 171 
a Thi 
; a bs Th: 
In Numularium antipbylon. Lot 

Afh- coind? its true; but he intends to be 
Theftamper of that Coine is due to me. * 


Pray thee (my friend) forbeare to ſet it on, 

(My ſtampe I meane) till Thaue throughly done: 
And I proteſt to thee, when I haue ended, 

Fle yeeld to thee, iffhe ſay thou canſt mend it. 


Is 


— 


x23 
In Namanum Sacerdotem. 


Am Prieft came to abſolue a Virgin by the way, 

As he in his Pzocefſion went: where hee reſolu'd to ſtay 
A sight. For what 7 not to abſolue thetcnder Virgins ſinne, 

. Burt as a Ghoſtly Fathers wont, to let more errors in: 

ter The doore was ſhut,the candle out, for I would haue you mark, 
* | A canal] Faber beſt zbſolues a Virgin in the darke: 

Which abſolution ſo increaſd,in zeale and purity, 

As within xe and forty weckes it grew a Tympany, 

A girle forſoath, baptized Joan, nor is it any ſhame 


For ib wench in time may prone Pope loan the ſecondef {hat name, 


Is Fm 


P writing loue- lines on a day, 

A Ratte came in and ſtole his lines away. 

Phyletws flept on till, and minded aot 

While th hungry Ratte eat vp the lines he wrote; 

II were to be Iudge, as much may be, 

The Rat ſhould be in loue, Plyletus frees 

That ſeeing th ſaucy Rat to loueenthrall'd, 8 

Louc-bayne heereafter might he Rats-baine calbd. © 2 
< 
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An Epigram calledthe 


Courier. 


OW beauen pre ſerue mine eyeſight what is here? 


A man made vp in Wainſcot? now (weare, 
Itooke him for ſome Coloſſe; ſure Terre , 
This is not he: ves: this*s the Courtier , 
Brau: Pun- tevallo, for thoſe armes he beares, 
(An Aſſe head rampant) and that chaine he weares, 
By bleſt Saint (Martin, doe deſcry it's he, 
Well, ile obſerue his carriage narrowly. 
vVhat makes him go ſo ſtiffe, has he the gout ? 
No, but a fire in's hams that went not out 
Theſe ſeuen yeares to my knowledge: then it has 
Begunſit ſeems bout time) when th glaſſe- work was 
T:s true, it did ſo, Ihaue heard ſome ſay, 
He has a pleaſant wit, he has one way 
A pretty thriuing wit, can make a legge, 
And hat læen out what office he may begge. 
Can looke as big and burly on ſuch men, 
(Poorc Gnats) that come ſor to petitien him, 
As Giadts in a Pagent , can proteſt, 
For meexe formality, laugh at a ieſt, 
{Without conceiuing ont) has witte enough, 
To put good cloſe on, bearc his face in's ruffe. 


Like 


The Courtier. 


With ſome new minted oaths to pay his debt, 
And can diſpenſe with them, nor docs he more, 
In this, then what his Elders did before. 


For naked truth with Exe lies without ſhectes, 
And he endures not that, nor can incline, 
To ſuch a motion, but in prog reſſe time» 
re? | He cannot bluſn (no more can men now) 
Till that their pretie painter tell them how, 
He ha's a kind of yaine in ſonnetting, 
Purchaſt by brocage or by pilſe ing, 
VVith which he woocs his miſtreſle, he will ſer; 
0 His face to any faſhion, and will bett, 
VVagers en Ladies honours: Eauing forgotten 
VVhat he ſhould ſpeake, hec' fingering his button, 
Or ſome ſuch trifling action, tiij he ſtore 
himſelfe with wit, which he had loſt before: 
Nor did that Mora!l erre, who wiſely would, 
a | Comparea Courtiers witte to th Marigold. 
It opens with the Sunne, but beeing (ct 
The Mari-gold ſhuts vp, ſo doth his witte. 
The Marigold's — cheer d by mid- day ſunne, 
So :s he, whence it, he lies in bed till noone. 
Occaſion is his Cupid, luſt his lure, 
Pleaſure his Pander, dalliance his whoore, 
He has but one receipt of making loue , 
Arid being put out, he cannot ſpeake, nor moue, 
But like a liue- leſſe image, ſeemes to be, 


Till by good hap his ſpeech tecoueted be, 


125 
Like a braue ſprightly Spaniard, will not let, 7 | 


VVith truth ſ in complement) he ſeldome meetes, | 


326 T he courſir. 
He ſmells of Complement, in preſence faire, 
Aad vſes oft to weare bracelets of haire, 
Swearing they came from ſuch, but tis not ſo, 
Por t was ſome tyre- ama he tooke them fro. 
The Ornaments which he admites are theſe, 
To faune, ro obſerue times, to court, to pleaſe, 
To make ſtrange faces, ſleeke his prefum'd skin, 
Starch his Mouchatoes, and forget his ſinne, 
Te dance, to dice, w congie, to ſalute, 
To ſtamp. to ſtalke, to finger well a lute. 
To tremble at a Cannon when it ſhootes, 
To like, diſſike, and fill his head with doubts. 
To be in paſſion, wind his careleſſe armes, 
To plie his Miſtreſſe with delightfull charmes, 
To be for all, yet ignorant in all, 

To be Ailguit!, and ſtrange fantaſticall : 
Briefly to be, what all his kind haue beene, 
Seeme what they be not, be what leaſß they ſeeme. 
Such is my Puntauallo, and in time 
No queſtion but hee l ptooue true Pantomime, 
To imitate all formes, ha pes, habits, tyres 
Suting the Court. and ſorting his deſires, 
And then hat th Satyre ſaid, ſhall ell appeare: 

The Deuillis the perfects Courtier. 

Having my complete Courtier thus defin d, 
T hauc no more that I can call to minde, 
ce Saue what is common, and is knowne to all, 
«© That Courtiert 4 the tide doe riſe and fall, 
So J will end with whatI haue writ before, 


Till the next tide come, and then I wil write more. 
| | | TVpon 
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more, 
Vpox 
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Vpon his much honoured friend 


Maſter W:lliam Aſcam, and bu 
ſelected Temple. | 


VVhoſe Anagram is produced by the Poet. 


William Aſrum. 
Sum Vie Luci Alma. 


Hoc Anagr amma tenes Gulielmi) Sam via Luci 
eAlma, per ethereos qua iunat ire locos. 

Lune vis virtutis via lactea, que tibi nota eft: 
Nee minor Exemplis Gloria parta tuit. 
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Epigram. 


In Temple, Venerem Spectet © 
Qui amat Vrnerem. 


3 


Ske him what Temple moſt delighteth him, 
And hce'l replye, that Temple thou art in. 


Nec Venus eſt que nomen habet veneric,ſed Amir 
Cafe dea Arcadie, Delis nomen habet, c, 


Looke 


129 T he Courtiey. 
Aike him what Praiers ſhould in that Temple be, . 
And he le teplie, what prayers beſt liketh thee; 8 
Abe him what Temple yeelds him moſt content, 
And he le reply thy Temple, ther's his Saynt. x 
eAcke him what Temple's purer then aboue. 
He'lc ſay thy Temple: there's the Queene of Love; 

Then let me aske your iudgement ĩs t not fit, 

That Temple honour him, that hononrs it ? 


4 


Poſies vpon bracelets, 

As loue giues life to euery part, 8 

So this gives life ynto my hart? 
This chaflly lies, and liues with me, / 
O that Imight doe ſo with thee? Th 

Another, : 

How might I triumph in my bliſſe; 1177 , 
Ifloue were where my Bracelet is. loc 
For then ſhould loue de no ſuch harm Bill 
To wring my heart, but wreath my arme. Tho 
| Tha 
Ang 
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ESTER? 8 
i An Eglogue betweene 
Billie and Iochie called 


the Muſhrome. 


Iockie. 


Hos Billie whos,what faire has thou bin at? 
Wo T houſe be ſo trim, / mickle torken at: 
For wele I wate, laft time I met with thee, 
Thou hardly had a lapp to ſwedle thee. 85 
ra thee (good Bille, ) tell me ſwith and ſoone, 
lockie 1149 doe what Billy late has done. 
Billie. What I ockie(lither lurden) leſſe for wea, 
Thou {1 be ſotattert, but theres many ſea, 


That ill can wappe it: but be viſd by mee, 1 

And thow or lang [all glißb in brauery. 88 

watt onthy tayle man, heeres a blythy place, s 288 

lud ile enſure thee how ] gat this grace. et — 
Ani " Ecloge apud Lucienum ex tat que hoc titulo plane inſcribitur, Mi- oy 


1a nimrum, quam Fung eſſe exiſtimo,intempeſiite orieniem 
arent em, Oc. Ze me Romans Sa bini uppe llauere, Gal - 
le Romani, Tuſcos Teali, in no nempe genere, & igndta gen f 
01408, ſubitoque prouec tos, &t. | - | 

x Iockie 


o The Muſhrome; 


Iockie. Ct ickle may Bille thrine, as hees begun, 


My lug pes are lithing, Bille now iog ge on 


Billy. 7 hen heare me Iocky. Bout mid. beiten twai 


Or Iſe bethought awrang, when 1 mut paſſe, 
Ore th Rreamv bourne, and (wele I traw) I had, 
Smaw gere (at tat tide) but a lether- bag ge, 
A Motley iacket, an a ſiop of blew, 
It was my Faddere, i mun tell thee true. 
A lang youd I, (and langer then thaule ſay) 
And wele, 1 knew not whether, ne what way, 
Fate:ſare I was, for Bille (hoon had neane, 
But an aud pare with him, and they were g ane. 
Wor hoſe-legs (wele I wate) but skog gers aud. 
That hardly hap't poore Billes legs fra c ud. 
Hate was my weaſi a, emply was my mam, 
And nane I met with, I could ten or knaw, 
So vncath was the gete (as but for ſbame) 
I had com d backe toth place (ra whein I came, 
For ſiler had 1 stant, nor leſſe nor mare, 


T hen tee Bawbeer, Ile tell thee all na flare. 


But lth me Jocky ( after many a mile) 
At laſt 1hapt to light upon an Ile, 

Bu Come and fulla gere, and fulla fiire, 
For Bille neuer met with like before, 

.. Sae Greathy was the place where! was driuen 
Tuat I me ſicker thought I was in Heanen. 


13 
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But wele Iſe ſure they that this I land kept, 

n ere by our Whilome Fathers Angels clept. 
And wele they might be ſo, for wele i wate, 

7 hey were p e men, and men of mickle ſlate, 
Had laſty buſſes (that were tricke and trim, 
cud wele don on their geere, with ener) pn. 
tieere ood ] muſing lang fol heauily, 

Jill Iockie wha doſt thinke ſpeard vp to me. 
lockic. ha Bille mot that be? 

Bille. Ane wha thos bens. | 

cand ane, we raught on meanely, but nom ſent, 
He has the pricke and prece Ile ſay to thee. 
lockie. Was it not Lobbic?_ 5 | 
Bille. Incky it was he. ee 

But now the mick!e Lurden is ſo graut, 


Thejr bleſt by God, that may with Lobbie ſpeale. 


ty Gods bread loc kie, he ſo gaiſh was, 

I thought no boot io ſpeale, but let him paſſe, 

And had done ſo, hut Lobby was ſo linde. 

To come to me and leaue his men behind. 

Great chat we had, and many that were nie, 

Muſd he would chat with ſiłe an ene s-. 

But blithwas Lobbie, and ſomeeke he WA, 

That he unhorſt /ate by me on the graſſe, 

Lang did we tauke of this thing and of that, 

4 Iupge, a Peggy, and à nut-brown Kate, 
K 2 
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132 The Muſbrome. 
A Crowd the Piper, and the Fiddler Twang , 


And many [ike things, as wee layen along. B 
Ablangſt the leaue, this Councell gaue he mee, 2 
T hat made me wele to leue, ſo may it thee. ” 
Billie (qu Lobby) if thoule pk x heere, & 
T hou mun be bald, and learne io handom feare, 6 


T hou mun not bluſh, wor colour change for ought, 
Though th ples thou haſt in hand be nere ſo nought. * 
T hou mun not take petition (lithen me) 


Nor entertaine hin, till thou take thy fee, a 
And (wele I warne thee) better way thos thriue, ag 
If thy hand open be to aw that give. FR 
Get mee ſome prollers, they are beſt of all, 5 ; 
To make thee weet, when ſome good office falls, - 
Or a barre-hoiſted Lawyer that can ſee, — 
With his foure eyne where aud concealments be, 

But of aw _—_ 1 mun fore-warne thee hence, on 
To haue ſmall dealing with « Conſcience. _ 
That willondoe thee (Billy) lcoke to ane, (nane. 
Poore men haue Conſcience, but rich men haue = 
Mong ſt other things liſten is what I ſay, = 


For I in per now what I may. 
In Tcuctia here (this Citie where there be) 
Many a man will haue an eye of the, 
Gaine me Acquaintanct : it's the ſpring of life, 
And know thow maiſt a Tradeſman by bus IWife. R 


| The Muſprome. 
Be ſicker on her Billye, ſhe it is 
Can ope her bushands Casket with a kiſſe. 
Diue me into a Mercers Booke, and ſay, 
Thoul t pay on fike a time, but doe not pay. 
Chanke me an V intners, and for aw thy skore, 
Let great words pay for am, flill run on more. 
Be ſtately Billy (and 1 doe thee rede) 
7 how mun now throw away thy countrey weed, 
For skog gers, hozen of the Naples twine, 
For thy blew flop, fike a made breeke as mime: 
For thy aud motley iacłet, thou mun weare, 
A cloath aſiluer, ſike as I haue heere. 
Then mun thou looke big ( what way ere thoupaſſe) 
As if that Billy were not th' man he was. 
Then learne me Billy ſome aud Pedegree, 
Noe matter though t belong not unto thee, 
And ſay thy Grand-ſire was a Duke at leaſt, 
And firſt inuentor of Saint Gallowayes fea. Uh 
Maintaine me leeing in a Linery , | 


Jane. 


aue ; 
a For that's the frſt meanes that mun honour thee: 


88 
Let her be Page-like, at thy elbow ſtill, | 2 8 
For when thou canſt not doe it, leeing will, — 
Let utert dance Attendance, lithen me, 
And quicke diſpatch, be it thine enemye. 
Take fees for expedition, for of aw , 
ped Tntes haſtly emied wreake our overthrow. 
| X 3 Get 
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134 The Muſhrome. 


Get me an Heralt (ele 1 wat) othbeſt, 
T bat may for Bille find ſome pretty Creſt, 
A Rat,a Fiſmire, or a Burterflie, 
Acorniſh C huc be, a Parrat, or 4 Pie, 

A nimble Squirrel 07 4 Picie-atree, 

A lWeſell,  rchin, or a Bu »ble-bee. 

Or if of plants, my Bille will haue ane, 

He may full ſwithly mange theſe chuſe him ane. 

The Brier, the haw-thorne: or the Priuet buſh, 

The Ofire, Cypreſſe, or where thmerry Thraſh, 
Sings cut ber Fa, la Ja, but nane there be, | 
«That like the Mu ſhrome Bille rteth thee, 

Her grouth is ſudden, Bille ſo is thine, 

T hen take the Muſhrome, its a Creſt of mine. 
Aare need I not ſay, keepe burwele my rede, 

And ſiter Tſe, thou cannot chuſe but ſpeede. = 


with that be twind fra me, and left me there, £4: 
Where Iwith miclli Carle, and mickle Cas e, Wy 
Buſlling now vp now downe, at laſt me you, An 
To th. nin leſſon wele I vnderſteod, 4 or 
Ana in 4 pretty while 1 learnd to bee, = 
T hat cunning Clerke that he awarded me. 110 
Deftly could I tricke vp me ſell, and trim, 2 


Ale feath fine, in euery leg ge and limme, 
Welecud I marke my name in Merchants books, 


F owele 1 wate, 7 ere F be, that lookes, 


Ie 


e IHnſhrome. 


I ſe there in black and white, aud wele I may, 
For he 1s ſaid to aw that menes to pay. 

Not a petion would I liſten ore, 

Till Billie had ſam chinke in 57 before. 

Nor a rich mickle loſſell could there be, 

That had a plea buthad his path by me. 

And ſine / ſau 4s Lobbie feld beliue, 
That he that had a conſcience could not thriue. 

I draue the Haggard fra me fine whilke time, 
Iockie thou 2 how Billie gins to (hine. 


Fare aw our Couſtrils hauſe as wele as thee, 

Billie. Iockie they doe, nor neede thou t arken ont, 
For we will feede, wha euer famiſb for t: 

Oits aplaze ſo full of Iouiſance, 

Play but thy round the Ilanders will mn: 


mill trimly trip it ore the leuieplaints. 

And wele I wat thatlockic ance could Mo, 
For I haue heard him, 
Iockie - And ſo Billie may. 


Come blithly on. — 
Iockie. lockie does follow thee. 


' f 
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Tockic, Andlang may Billie ſbine,but ſayne to ne 


Ladies & Lordings, Swainelinss with their mo 


Billie. Then lune thy chanter vp and gae 1 — 
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ta Sins George. 


A Panegirick Embleame, 
Intituled, 


Saint George for England. 
Tbe 4 rgument of the 


Em bleame. 


From whence the Engliſh anciently deriued this Saints 


canonization, his orders, inauguration —of Sigiſ- 
mund, Emperonr of Almaine: and his preſent to 
Henry the fift. The inſtitution of this nl where, 
the ſolemmæ ing where : the ſeuerall games, exerci- 
ſes, Races,and Martial trials auſpicionſly begunne 
with that Saint. — And the like of Honour and ad- 
wauncement, — A compariſon had betweene Perſeus 
ſeune to lupiter ana Danae; whopreſerned Andro- 
moda from the ſea monſter, and Sxint George, who 
ſlew the Dragon, The diſcription of Perſeus, and of 


Saint George: concluding with 4 victorious Pæan 


The Embleame 


Aile to thy ſhrine thou Saint of Albion, 
1 Who had thy auncieng conſecration 0 
rom 


* 


| | | 
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ents 
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| Thou art the Saint which we in war doe vic, * 


A Panezerick Embleame. 


From thy religious mannagements, as farre 
Diſperſt, as Turke or Chriſtian planted are, 


Hoping by thee to be auſpicious. 

Vet void of ſuperſtition we impart, 

Sole laud to him, whoſe noble Saint thou art. 

Nor looſe we th name of th' Almaine Sigiſmund, 
By whom thy precious Reliques firſt were found. 
And heere preſented as a royall gift 

To Englands Mirrour, Henry the fift. 

Since when thy order is ſolemnized, 

At Windſor ,where apart of thee js ſed 

To be inter d: thrice happy monument, 
Tocouer part of one ſo eminent, 

do Sointlj vertuous 4s ne honour can, 

* Giugghee thy dus, as onely due to mane 

O may thy inſticution honour'd be, 

By true deſerts, and due ſolemnity. 

Nor whom thy order doth inaugurate, 

May they by vice ſtand ſubiect vnto hate. 

But ſo euen weighd in all their actions here, 
*As Georges Knights may after Saints appeare? 
Which they ſhall be, by ſhowing feruent æ cle 
Vnto the ¶ hurch, loue to the common-weale. 
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138 A Panegirict Embleme. 
In all dur games and paſtimes ſeuerall, 
Eucr on Gcorge as on onr Saint we call : 


I 
For by that name the auncients vnderſtood, - 
Their Fortune could not chuſe but to be good, þ 
E 
C 


As Turnaments,Iuſts,Ba riers, and the reſt, 
In which his name was euermore expreſt. 
In Races too theſe preſent times affoord ka 
Inftances ſtore, Saint George he gines the word. 10 
So as it was (as common ſtories tell) A 
To ſay Saint George, as ſay God ſpeede you well, y 
In Martiall trials when our armics met, A 
His name would ſpirit in our men beget, 7 
« Heightning their courage, perills paſſing through. v 
*Standing deſolu'd before a Cannons mouth. T 
c Out. bearing danger, and with violent breath A 


Stand at defiance gainſt the threats of death, ® G 
Marching through horrour they would boldlypaſſe, 14 
A. for pale feare, they knew not what it was) U 
Which may be inſtanc'd in that holy war, | In 
{ Wherethoſethat loſt their lives canoniz d are ” 
Un leaues of perpetvity : I meane, 4 
In the regayning of Ieruſalem, "7 
WM bete thoſe renouned Champions enterpriſt, ”* 


For the due honour of their Sauiour Chriſt. 
ng i Either 


ee 


[ 


| 
} 

| | 
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Of all thoſe helliſn god leſſe miſcreants,) 

Or if they could not th Cittie ſo ſurprize, 
Reſolv'd they were their liues to ſacrifice; 

Euen then I ſay when thoſe that Marſhall d the m, 
Could rot with. hold from flight their recreant men; 
Sant George appear d in a ſubmiſſine ſhow, 

* wiſhing them not to wrong their Countrie ſo: 
And thougha ghoſt( and therefore leſſe belieu d; 
Yet was his moving preſence ſo receiv'd 
As none to fight it out teſolued more, 

Then ſuch as readieft were to flie before, 

Vp went their ſcaling-ladders to diſpfint 

Tt abhorred of- spring of the iſcreant, 

And euer as ſome danger they eſpide, 

God and St George for England ſtill they cride. 
And how ſucceſſiue that renowned warre 
Was to thoſe Chriſtians, which enrolled are 

In an eternal] regiſter, may well appeare 

** By Godfrey Bulloyne who was ſtiled there 
“King of Ieruſalem, yet as its (howne, 

« By auntient ſtories, would receine nocrowne, 


<T hinking t vnfit that it ſhon/d berehearſt, 


« 7 has where his maſters head with thornes was pier, 
Hee 


eee 
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Either to win that Cittie (maugre th vaunts 
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He that his ſeruant was ſhould be ſo bold, 

As haue his head girt with a crowne of gold, 

What fame in forraine coaſts this Hero got, 

The lake *\Si/eve ſhewes, if we ſhould not; 

Where in the resxew of a louely Mayde, 

A fﬀearefull Dragon he diſcomſited, 

So as we haue portraide to euery viewe, 

On ſignes of Innes- how George the Dragon ſlew; 

Which ſtory to expreſſe were too too long, 

Being a ſubiect for each fidlers ſong: 

Net cauſe there is (I cannot will nor chuſe) 

Compariſon twixt him and Perſe, 

VVho ſonne to [ove and ſho wre ſtain d Danag, 

In reskew of the faire Andromade, 

Encountred that ſea · monſter Ile explane 

Each attribute of their peculiar fame: 

© And then conferring them one with the other, 

e Collect whoſe beſt their actions laide together. 
And firſt for Perſeu; great I muſt confefle, 

He was in name, his birth inferres no leſſe 

Being Jenes ſonne, yet can he no way ſhun 

The name of Baſtard, though he were his ſonne : 


m Sylene the pond or lake where 
che Dragon ws. 
Deflow- 
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Deflowr'd his mother was and in a ſhowre 

Of gold, to ſhew how gold has ſoucraigne power, 

T'vnlocke the fort of fancy, and how ſoone 

« [Pomen are wonne, when golden bayts are ſhowne, 

Long Jou had woo'dand yet he could not win 

What he deſir d, till gold receiv'd him in, 

Which ſeemes by eaſie conſequence to proue, 

« Gifts be the gines that bindes the hands of lou. 

Thus ſprung the noble Perſem, who in time 

To propagate the honour of that line 

From whence he came, and that it might be ſed, 

That he from [oxe was rightly fathered 

Tooke on him ſtran ge aduen tures ; as to right 

Jniur d Ladies by a fingle fighi, 

. Encounter Giants, reſcew men diſtreſt, 

In each whereof his glory was expreſt: 

For valiant & more worthy they doc ſhew t hem, 

; « That wrongs redreſſe, then ſuch as vſe to dee them. 

* But th'firſt and beſt attempt he did on Earth, 

„iat, to wipe off th blemiſh of his birth, 

And th'ſtaine of his corrupted mothers honour, 
Which bluſhes blaz d who euer look t ypon her. 
On then along imagin'd it may be 
Went he to th'reskew of Andromade; 


VVhe 
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A panegericke Embleme. 

Who now was markt for death, and brought to th ; 

Where many maids had bin deuour'd before, (ſhore 
By a ſea- monſter: here the Vitgin ſtood, y 
To free her Countrey with her guiltleſſe blood, . 
Whom Perſeus (as he coaſted by that way) 1 
No ſooner vew d then he began to ſay. 1 
Faire Virgin (then he wept) impart to vs 4 
What rude vnhallowed hand hath vs'd thee thus 
And by the honour of my heauevly Sire 7 
What ere he be he ſhall receiue his hire, : 
Giant or Monſter in the earth or Sea, 4 
Reveng'd he ſhall - ſweete Virgin tell it me. 3 
. Kind Sir (quoth ſne) and then ſhe ſtaide her breath Ti 
9 As one addreſt to meditate of death, 
FTrreate not with me af life, nor aske vrhoꝰ tis — 
{/ Giantor Monſter that's the cauſe of this, 5 
/  Onely know this (thou gentle Knight) that I 1 
An doom d to death, and I mereſolu d to die. ( V 
[7 Todie(fairc Maide qnoth he)? ift be thy fate, 
lie ſympathize with thee in equal ſtate * 
And die with thee: onely giue griefe a tongue, * 
To tell me who's the Author of thy wrong : — 
Know then (ſayd he) I am that hapleſſe ſhe, 1, 
The wretched, pitticd, poore Andromadt, 

Who 
6 
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A panegericke Enbleme. 
Whohere am left of friends, bereft of all 
To be a prey vntoa raucnous Whale! 
Many have ſufferedere it came to me, 
Now is my lot and welcome it ſhall be, 
To expiate with my vnſtained blood 
The Monſters wrath and doe my countrey gcod; 
As ſhe ſpake this vp from the Ocean 
Came that deuouring vaſte Leuiat han, 
Sweeping along the ſhore, which being ſpidez 
Good ſir re tire the noble Damſell cride, 
Yonder he comes for loue of honour flie, 
It's I am doom'd, then let me onely die. 
But Perſent (one better tempered, 
Then to behold a Virgine ſlaughtered, 
Without aſſayd reuenge) did ſtreight begin 
With man like valour to encounter him, 
Doubt full the skirmiſh was on either fide, 
\ (While th Maide a ſad ſpectator did abide) 
Wooing with teares which from her cheeks did flew 
That Jeve would giue this Monſter th'ouerthrow: 
At laſt her prayers and teares prevail'd ſo well, 
As vnder Perſeus feete the Monſter fell; | 
Whence came it {as the ſtory doth proceede) 
1he Virgin and her Countrey bo h were freede: 
VVhich 
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VVhich to requite (in guerdon of her life) No 
She gaue het ſelfe to Perſeus as wife, Anc 
&% yon he recem d - 0 he did ill in this, The 
cc Sith by the Auncient it recorded it, As f 
Before that Perſeus to her reskew came, 6 
She was eſpouſed to another man By! 
4 By name Vaxc dor, (0 it was a ſinne Wh 
To marrie her that was not dew to him: Tha 
And better had t been to ſuſtaine her fate, YVI 
% Then by ſuch breach of faith toviolate , Iwi 
Her former Spouſals - which vniuſt offence Zott 
Gods may winks at but neuer will diſpence: Txi 
Yea to a barraine Rocke though ſhe were tyde, Asa 
Yet better tvras then to be made a Bride «FE, 
6 To anvſurped Bed, for that did laie, Allo 
That ſtaine on her, time cannot wipe away, « p, 
Thus haue you heard what noble Perſeus was T 
VVirh greateſt dangers that his worth did paſſo, That 
The imminence whereof merits due praiſe, Yet | 
* And ſuch a Poet 4s deſerues the Baies: Vnte 
Laurell and Myrtle - though his Nuptiall knot digt 
Leſt him more fame then ere his walour got: At th 


« For ſo deprauid 's the Nature of our will, 
* What's good we laine, what's ill we harpe on fill. 
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Now to thy Engliſh Saint, my Muſe repaire, 

and lim him ſo, that when thou {balt compare 

Theſe two: He Per ſens may our-ſtrip as farre, 

As ſunne the Moone, or th Moone atwinkling ar, 

Gz ORGE now enftil'd the Saint of Albion, 

hy linage was a Capadocian; 

Whoſe n valour was expreſt in all his time, 

That vertue might in euety action ſhine, 

YVhich to induce belieſe by mouing ſence, 

I will produce his beſt deſeription thence, 

goth for thireſemblance which hath Ever bin, 

Txixt the renowned Perſex and him: 

As alſo to make good, that not one ſtaine 

Eclipſt that glory which his acts did gaine 

All which-by inſtance ſeconded ſhall be 

Perſeus was great yet George more great then he, 
Tutching that Dragon on Sylenes ſhore, 

Ihaue in part rela ed it before: 

Yet but as ſhadowes doe reſemblance maxe, 

Vato the ſubſtance and mareriall ſhape, 

Digrefſively I onely ſeem'd to glance, 

At th'act it ſelfe, not at the circumſtance: 


The Etimologie of GEORGE from Gera and 5 
Gion, War. like, "= valiant. 
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& panegericke Embleme. 
Th then this noble Champion hearing one, A 
Along his trauaile making piteous mone, * 
In meere remorce drew neerer to the noice, 1 
Fill he perceiu d it was « Ladies voice, Ti 
VVhoina Virgin- milky white araide, *; 
Skow'd by her habit that ſhe was a Maide; T. 


Carcleſſe her haire hung dowre, and in her looke; Ar 
Her woes were writas ina Table booke: 
Warm. trickling teres came tir-aming from her cies, Be 


8 $izhs from her heart, and from her accent crics, * 
Juvyed was ſhe faſt vnto a pitched ſtake, Im 
| Bounding on Sylen Dragon-haunted lake, Fo 
All which expreſt without a Character Cz 
The wofull ſtate which did eauiron her- VV 
Saint George obſcrv'd her tcares, avd from his eye S* 
Her teares by his ſinde their rencw'd ſupplics, The 
Both vie as for a wager, which to winne, In 
« The more ſhe wept, the more ſhe torced him: Anc 
At laſt witi mode ſt haujour in reliete, Till 


Ol her diitreſſe, he thus allaĩde her oriefes 
* Sorcowtull L-dy if griefes leſnedare, 
VVhen thoſe that pittie griefes receiverheir ſhake, 
Impart your ſorrowes ts me, and inlew, 
oc «Jt right I canncty] will pittie you, 
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* Better*s todooſe one then & double ftate : 


ILY | 
A panegericke Embleme. 


Alafle (ſweet yowh quoth ſhe Jpirfle's too 7 
VVhen my d ſeaſe is growen ſo deſperate, 

yet doe Ithanethee fat thy loue tome, 

That neuer yer deſeruꝰ d ſp much ofthee: 

Præy thee le gone ſuch fi iendſpip Ile n not trie, 
To ſee thy death one is enowe to die, 

And I am ſhee, - croſſe not the will of Fate, 


Be gone I ſay do not the time fore- ſlowe, 

a Periſh I muſt of force, ſo needs not thou. 
Imminent horrur would admit no more; 

For now the Dragon from Ylenes ſhore 

Came ſpitting lothſome venome all about, 
VVhich blaſted trees and dried vp their roote. 
S George the Dragon had no ſooner ved d, 
Then freſh ſupplies of ſpirit was reneu d 

In his vnmatched breſt: him he aſſailes, 

And though ore- matcht his ſpirit neuer failes 
Till he ſubdeu d him: and as ſome auerre, 

He tyed him faſt and made him follo her 
Vnto her fathers pallace, where we reade 88 
In publike triumph he cut off his head. 3 8 
Here may we ſee that act of Perſeus = 
Equali*d by George and made morc glorious 
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11 48 4 panegeriche Embleme. 5 
In that he 2ym'd no further nor was ſe d 


e To put his feete into anothers bed, 
* His conqueſt it was temporate and inſt, 
Not ſtayn d with blemiſh of detaming luſt 
For no attempt vs d he to undertake, 
Bnt for true honour and for Vertues ſake, 


8 EEE EECTe, 


TT een 


A ViRorious Pæan to our 
Albions Se, alluding to al zoble + 


ſpirits, natiue aſſumers of 
his Honor & Order, 


6 Pean then muſt wee 
Giue St George the witforie? 
Wheſe deſert 
Grac t each part; 
Mere ſo ere he vs dio be, 


None more grac t, or lo u diben he. 


Perſeus though his renowne, 
Did to all the world come; 
Yet one ſtaine, 
Dimm d his fame : 
But the worlds ſpatious roome, 
Shrines S: George in honours tembe. 


A 
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A Satyre called the (oni- I. 


borrowe, 


o in the name of fate what Saint is ſhe, VV 

That keepes a ſhop of publicke Brotkelrie? But 

Harbours the ſharking Lawyer for his pence, VV 

And Martir-like conſumes his cuidence ? For 

Nuſles my damned Atheiſt, makes him curſe — 
11 


Nature and fortune, that his thin-lin'd purſe 
Should be depriv'd of crowns : do you ask what S8? Are 
Thi Saint was ſent from th fiery Regiment. | G0 
A Sodome-apple, a laſcluious ſtaiue 
To vertues habite, or a whore in graine, 
Aſicke. blood, Hyene, feigning Crocodile | IM 
VVorſe then the monſter bred on th'banxs of Nyle, I Mak 
A purple Strumpet, Gangrene to the ſtare, 
Earths· curſe, hels - bliſſe, ſoules- ſoile, & Angels hates . 


Smoothed Damnation, ſmothercd infamie, * 
Horror to Age, and youths calamity, os. 
Pritry fac'd divell of a ginger pace, © 2 Ve 

mi 


Grace · leſſe in ell ſaue that her name is Grace, 
Soules- running vlcer that infecłs the heart, 
VVich painting, purfling and a face of Art. 


The Conyburrow, 
Fear blaſting honour, vertues foe, expreſt 


By hating where ſhe ſeemes to fancy beſt, 
Vaw. breaking periure, that her ſelfe adornes, 


With thouſand ſaſbions, and as many formes, 


Creature of her one making, hollow trunke, 
I. Chriſtian Paganil*'d with name of Puke. 


A Cell, a hell, where ſhele no others haus, 


The common Palliard-Pandor,Baud, or ſlaue, 

A cageof vncleane birds, which is poſſeſt, 

Of none ſaue ſuch as will det le their neſt, 

VVhere f:ics of Hell hounds neuer come abroade, 
But in that earthly Tophet make aboadte. 

Vhere bankrupt Factors to maintaine a ſtate, 
Forlorae (heauen knows) and wholy deſperate, 


Turn e valiant Boults, Pimps, Haxtars, roaring boyes, 


Til fleſnt in bload, counting but murders toyes, 
Are forc't in ti end a dolefull Pſalme to ling, 
Going to Heauen by Derick in a ſtiing. 


J I's you damn' d proſtitutes that ſoyle this land, 
J VVirh all pollutions, haling downe the hand 
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Sta 


J Of vengeance and ſubuerſion on the State, 


Making her flo vrie borders deſolate, 


Its you that ruine ancient families, 


Occaſion bloodſhed, pillage, periuries. 

Its you that mak? the wicked pradigall, 

Strips him of fortune, heritance, and all, 

Its you that makes new Troy with factions bleeds; 
As much or more theacucrold Tay did. 

Its you (ſin. braud ed wantons) brings decay, 

Io publique ſtares, Its you chat hate the day, 


L 4 But 
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But honour night: where every female finner Tf 
{ Reſemblcsth' Moone, that has a man within her. M 
{ Laſcivious Burrowes, where there nothing are, O 
7 Bur touſed, ſullied, and ore iaded ware. Tt 
No mufick but deſpaire, no other note, Fo 
aue ſome French: language from a prophane threat: Th 
Noe other Accent then the voyce of hell, OL 

| Where Stygian Circe mumb les ore her ſpell. An 
Shakes her pox- eaten i ynts, and ſends for ſpies, Ik. 

To gaine her traders to ſin tempting eies. Bu! 
Where ſhe in praiſc and ho our of her trade | W. 
Saies ,that the Stewes were intl beginning made, Th. 
For the advancement of a publick good, An 
And well it may, if rightly vnderflood: I cu 

For ifin pleaſures there ſuch bicters be, Io 

As ſtill repentance lackies vanitie? | On 

If luſt that's caF d by th” ſenſuall Epicure, Fon 
The beſt of moving pleaſures, and the lure, To! 
That for the inſtance makes our organs riſe, Wit 
Thinking that plaſe ver in is Patadice. Aro 

If ſhe (I ſay) bring forth no fruit at all, For 
Laue ne vs from'th Spittle, or the Hoſpitall, Or r 
Ntie rewmes, catarchs, diſeaſes of deſpaire, The 
Puritane- ſniueling, falling ofthe haire. By't 
Alkes in the ioypts, and ring · worme in thefaca And 
Cramps in the nerues, fire in the priuy place. hi 
Rack ing the ſinews, burning of the gall, Is no 
Searing the vaines, and bowels molt of all: | Faire 
Drying the head, which natur's wont to fecde, Va! 


Sucking the blood, whence all diſtempers breede- A 


+ 


he Comburrom. 753 
If beſt of pleaſures haue no other end, 
Mong'ft earths delights, thẽ haue we cauſe extend, 
Our pure affe ctions to an higher ayme, 

Then to cortupt the honour of out name. 

For preſent appetite: I thanke thee whoor, 

Thou haſt inffrudced me to haue a power 

Ouer my ſence by reaſon rectified, 

And haſt well neere my ſenſes mortefied; 

Iknow thy habit. (and I once haue ſwerne, 

But now recant it) that no earthy forme 

Was of like compoſition, but conceiuing, 

That th' period of thy pleaſure was in hauing. 

And that thy luſt was but deſire of gaine, 

I curb'd my ſelfe chat I ſhould be ſo vaine. 

To ſpend my ſtate. my ſtock, my name, my nature, 
On ſuch a brittle fickle, faithleſſe cteature. 

Fond was my iudgement wt.en my reaſon ſtraid, 
To ſoile the honourd title of a maide, 

With brothell greeting, or a painted trunke, 
Arotten Toinbe, a Baſiliske, a Pune. 

For tell me whore? what bewty's in thee ſhowne, 
Or mouing part that thou canſt ſay's thine owne? 
The bluſh thar's on thy cheeke I know 15 made 

By th Painters hand, and not by nature laid: 98 
And that ſame roſie- red, and lillie white, S B 
Which ſeemes t' include a volume of gelight. — 

Is no more thine, then as it may be ſaid; 
Faire is the wainetkote when it's varniſhed. 
Va I haue heard ſome of thy conſorts ſay, 
Thy night-face is not that thou wearft by day. 


158 The Comburrow. 


Zut of a different forme, which vaderſtood, 
EKightly implies too faces in one hood. 
Nov my (prodigious faery) that canſt take, 
Ppon oceaſion a contrary ſhape, 

Thou that canſt varie habits and delight, 
To weare by day what thou putſt of at night. 
Thou that with tempting motiues of despaire, 
Braiding the net like treſſes of thy haire, 
Smoothing thy bra: ed front, oyling thy skin, 
Taking a truce with Satan, and wich linne. 

How canſt thou thinke that I will looſe the light, 
Of my deare ſoule, to pleaſe mine appetite? 

How canſt thou thinke that for a moments ſweete, 
Whe rein the height of pleaſures, ſorrows meete. 
I will engage that eſſence of delight 
For time eternall, meaſure infinite? 

How canſt thou thinkeI am ſo void of ſenſe, 

Or blinde, as not to know thy impudence? 

True, I was blind, when thy ſin-Syres voice, 
Made me deſpiſe my ſelfe, and make a choice 

Ol ſoules⸗ſeducing Error: I was blinde, 
When I did hope contented ioyes to finde 

In ſo profane a couer: Blinde was I, 

When expected ought but vanitie. 

In ſuch an odious harbour: blinde I was 

To looke for vertue in ſo vile a caſe. 

But now the glorious eſſence of my ſoule 

Tels me, For all thy vertue thos art faule. 

Spotted with Ermins,and that vanitie, 


Df which thar t proud, is like a leptoſie. 


VVhich 


bs 


YVichrunnesto cuery vaine, whoſe very breath, 
Poiſons the tutcher with infectious death. 

For whats complexion if I ſhould ſpeake true, 
(That which chou wears I mcane)bur what the Tew 
Oflothlome compoiitions s vid to make, 

As th fat of Serpenes, and the ſlongh of ſuakes, 
Vvich cutſedipittle ot leagme commixed is, 
And canſt thou thinke this face deſerues a kiſſe? 
No, odious Lecher that heſlubhered face, 

That e atertaines no ſigne nor ſlampꝭ᷑ of grace, 
That ſin- reflecting eye, whoſe piercings are, 
VVounds to the ſoule, and to the mind a care, 
That artificiall bluſh, that painted checke, 
VVaich ncuer ſeekes, what woman-hood ſho!d ſeek, 
That uv horiſn looke drain'd from a wanton mind, 
Shall make me hate, wherel was:onceinclin'd, 
Shall wake me hate? O that I didnothate, 

Before thi time: but ſorrow 's nere too late, 

If fer uent, and may J excluded be, 

If my reſolues procced not inwardly, 

Fare vell, but well I doubt thou canſt not fare, 


o long ag tou doit lodge in tius diſpaire: 


preuent me then the cauſe, and thou (halt ſee, 

The cffecł thereot will ſoone prevented bie: 
Till then adew: for til that time I ſweave it, 
Thy Cornie- burrom xs not for my Ferret. 
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Vpon a Poets Palfrey, lying Þ 


in Lauand:r, for the diſcharge 


of his Pronender. | 4 f 

V | 
An 
An Epigram. KJ 

cc 

TFIhad liu'd but in King Richards dayes , : 
Who in his heat of paſſion, midſt the force | Didi 
Of his Aſlailants troubled many waies Cre 
Crying A horſe, a Kingdome for « horſe. Ol 
O then my horſe which now at Liuety ſtayes, Bad 
c Had beene ſet free, wherg now hee*s forc't to ſtand Mo 
ec And like to fall into the Oſtlers hand. J cc14 
£ TW 

IfT had liu'd in Agamemnonc time, 
Who was the leader of the Mirmidons, | Bag 
Mounting aloft as wantons in their prime, I Th» 
Of frolike youth, planting the Græcians I Troy 
In their due order, then this horſe of mine, J Wh, 


Had not bin thus confin'd, for there he might, 
Haue ſhuwne himſel fe, and done his maſter ri x 


if, 


It 


The Poets Palfrey; 
Ie I had liu'd when Pa las horſe was made, 
Aptly contriu d for th ruine of poore mo 

O then there had beene doings for my Iade, 
For he had beene ſole author of annoy, 

Vnto the Traiaus: well as] haue ſaid, 

Ne might be Pallas hoi ſe in legge and limme, 
te Being ſo neere proportion'd vnto him. 


III had liu'd in Paſſphaes raigne, 
That luſty Laſſe, in pleaſure euer ſull, 
And perfect dalliance: OI bleſt had beene, 


« She ſure would loue a horſe, that lou d a Bull, 


And better might ĩt with her honour ſeeme. 
“A Bul's too fierce, a horſe more modeſt aye, 
ce Th one routs and rores, the others anſwer's ney. 


IT had ſiu'd in Alexanders age, 5 
J Crowning my youth mongſt his triumphant heires, 
O chen that prince, who in his heat of rage, 


nd | 
His loue tor nov ght, to ſuch as mongſt thegeſt, 
Would bring a Stallion that could doe with beſts 


Bad th Macedons get ſta lions for their Mares, 
More liuely and more likely would not gage, 


Ie had u'd amonęſt th Amazonites, 

I Thoſe Warl:ke champions, monuments of Fame, 
Trophies of Honour friei ds to choice de ights, 
Who much deſi ed to propagate, their name, 


And therefore wiſht that they ſo many nights. 
Might 


158 The Poets Palfrey. 


* Might haue free vie with men, in due remorce, C 
For want of men would take them to my horſe, T 
IfThad liu's in Phaeton his daies, : 
When with vngiddy courſe he rul'd the Sun, 
O then my Palfrc y had beene of great priſe, 17 
For hee's not head {trong, nor would haue out- run, Di 
His fellow - Horſes, but with gentler pace, H. 
As ſoft and eaſie as the nimble wind, Fa 
He would with hakney pacelagg'd cn behind. Bu 
He 
If I had liu'd when th'warre of Agincourt, Ha 
Burniſh'c with ſhields as bright as Diamond, 
To v hich our nobleſt Heroes made reſort, 171 
O then my Stallion would haue kept his ground, Ide 
And beene at razing ot the ſtatelieſt fort, So 
In all that brouince: and though ſmall he may, He 
Vet am ſure he would not runne away. An. 
ea 
IfI had lind but in Don Suixotes time, ö To] 
His Rox inant had beene of little worth, 
For mine was bred within a coulder clime, wel, 
And can endure the motion of che carth, J And 
With greater patience -ner will he repine Imu 
At any prouender, ſo mild is he, And 
How many men want his humility? Jun 
But f. 
If had liu'd when that proud fayry Queene, Andf 
Boaſted to run with ſwift winꝑd Zephiriu, 
Heer. 


Tripping ſo nimably ore the leuie greene, 


un, 


The Poets Palfrey. 
Of Oetas flourie forreſt, where each buſh, 
Taxt her preſumption: then my Iiorſe had beene, 
A Horſe of price, O then he had beene tride, 
And to no manger in ſubiection tide, 


II had liu'd when Fame- ſpred Tamberlaine 
Diſplaid his purple ſignalls in the Eaſt, 

Halom ye pampbred Iades, had beene in vaine, 

For miuc s not pamphted, nor was eie at ſcaſt, 

But once, which once *s nere like to be againe, 

How methinks would hee haue ſcour'd the wheeles, 
Hauing brat.c Tamberlaius whipping at's heeles. 


IfT had liuꝰd but in our Babs his time, 
] coc not doubt, ſo wittic is my lade, 
So full of Imitation, hut in fine, 


He would haue prouꝰd a mirrour in his trade, 


And told Duke Humphreis Knights the houre to dine 


Vea bya ſectet inſtinct would bad power, 
To know an honeſt woman from a whoore. 


Well theres no reme:!ly, knceTampoore, 


And cannot feede my hotſe as J deſire, 


Imuſt be forc't to ſera Bill oth dore, 
And with my Biilpay for my horſes hire, 


J \ Vhich once diſcharg'd, lle never run o'th skore; 


But for my Bill, (inucntion play thy part,) 
And for my hoi le. ſake, tell men what thou art. 


Heere flauds a beaſt that eats and haf us teeth, 
Vile 


= 


» I 


| 
| 
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185 T he Poets Falfrey. 
Wizcke out andwinches, and yet has no tayle, 
Looks like Deathi- heud, and yet he is not death, 
Neighs like an Aſſe, and crawleth like a ſuayle, 
All bones aboue, uo belly underneath, 

« Legg dlikea Cammell, with a Sea-horſe foote, 
4 So bigg t his head be cannot be got out. 


Now generous ſpirits that inhabit heere , 
Andloue to ſee the wonders of this [ſle, 
Compaiꝰd with other nations, draw but neere 


And you ſhall ſee what was expreſt ere- While, 


Your pay 's but pence, 2nd thar's not halfe ſo deere, 
If you remember, as as that ſame tov, 
* Of Baxks his horſe, or Fexners Englands ioy, - 


What would you ſee, that may not heere be ſcene, 
A Monſter? VVhy, its hecre : or would you ſee, 
That which has erſt beene ſhowne to other men, 
< A horſes tayle ſtand whe: c his head ſhould be. 
Laſſe you muſt know Iam for none of them, 

Thar loue ſuch nouelties :my two yecre> ſayle, 
Has brought a winching thing that has no tayle. 


Obſerue the wonder, it's not obuious, 
Nor each day common: ſee now while its hcere, 
For its a monſter ſo prodigious, 

That ifI can, Ile hau't ſome other where, 

And ſhow my trauell tothe gene-0u3, 

Ee know my monſter doth this ſtable hate, 

« Hauing 4 lead ſo great, aroome ſo firaite, 


ere, 


re, 


VVithfaire itferi 


The n Thy. 


Why crowd ye hte no Faſter? 1. 1 a 
Becauſel cannot Shrriilh « our my poſt ; 
tions grauen curisullie. 


Like to your T 
The trifling vulgar will 15 come to me. 

Nor viſie thy W © 68 beaſt: lect ** 
My Monfeer's Hot i vp for every A 


ie for theft blaue renowned [ da yy 
© That craue to ſee; nd 155 of whit 19 _ 


Nay tafke of more then 305 ercics or eates 
VVere witneſſe of. "Thi 

And to my Mone, for tothein'c ap] eates, 
„And to ho ethers,that they might beget, 
More gaine by th 


To ſurfer of new accideats? wiry he. 


Saint Bart/emews, where all the Pagedrs ſhowne, t 


And all thoſe acts from Alam vnte: Noe 

Ve'd to be repreſeorfeanſi ſend me none, 

of any ſort? or thou ld not any parse, 
But keepe them or the Pagenuts of thy Faire, | 


How many vid to twarme from Booth to booth. 


«Like to St/xwonians, when with famiric pinde, 
Going like Heards, as other cattell doth 
ching for news, yet neuer more inc inde 

Io heare the worſt : where now is all that froth, 
Of crab-fac't Raskals? OI know their ſtraine, 


as vt. are or Engliſh Fail. | g : 


ele welcome ate ro is. : 


kght,then ere 1 gain'dbyit, TY 
VVhat none? nb Afanidemillt is Landau go, * 


"The Faire being done, they ſleepe till faire againe. 5 
M | 
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If mother Red-cap, chance to haue an Ore 
Roſted all whole, O how you le flye to it, 

Like Widgeons, or like wild geeſe in full flocks; , 
That for his pennie each may bau: lis bitte 1 
Or if that limping Pedant at the locks, 

Set out a Pageant, whoo' not thither runne, 

As twere to whip the cat at Abington. 


III. nurtur'd gowbies, know what I haue heete 
Is ſuch a M-nfter, as to know what tis, 5 
Would breed amazement in the ſtrangeſt eite, 
But vulgar eyes are ayming ill amiſſe, 

To whom whats onely rare, is onely deere, 
For you my wonder ſleepet, nor ſhall t awake, 
Till riper wits come for my monſters ſake, 


Farewell vnciuill Stinkards, kum oth City, :- 
The Suburbs pandors, boults to garden Alleys, 
May you through grates hogeut your doleful ditty, 
For now my Drag on Monſter {pits his malice, 
That as you pit:y none, ſo none may pitty, 
Your forſorne ſlate: O may t be as Ipray, 

So ſaddeſt night may cloud your cleereſt day. 
And for the Olller, finceI rcape no game, 
Out of my Monſter, take him for thy paine. 
Yer for remembrance write vpon this ſhelfe, 


Here flood a Horſe that cat away bimſelfi. 


Hymens 


ty, | 


s * y } - ; . | 
De. Baſſiivo married now of later © 

Has got his witleſſe pate a faire eſtate, 
IR pofhble, Fortune ſhould be ſo blind, 
As of a world of men not one to find, 
Worthy her training in hex thriuing ſchool 
But an admired Mittal or 5 Fool? 


It's true: why then Fortune!s a partial whoote, | 


To make the fooliſh rich; . the wiſeſt poore. 

VVhenceweobſerue (experience teacheth it) 

The younger brother hath the elder wit, 

Vea by example inftanc'deuery Were, 

The Cockney-Citrie a rich, the Suburbs bare, 
O then | ſte the Gonlden age begine, 
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Hhen foolts are mates for wiſe Citizens, 
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Authof i and Out and now de“ 
ee ttely Murren J 
25 2 aud 'bis1obg : 
oe ah Eliza, | 5 


" fieMardageſoogyextled - 
In und Ont. 


If ſo thou unt. vie m Tutne- ball now? - 
Doſt ſmile myprefiour'owe? ire dean, 8 7 
There iv tnelty, chen ſtelbme ho. ot 
What my ingenuvüs hett, dddſrdghito fee; - 
All former e turtte xd mi H]π᷑§Oaõüu y , 
So generally applauded? tre thou may, 
The Night is paſt, and now appeares the day, 
Full of true Iouiſance zlong was thy ſuit, 
Ere twas effected, being in and ont, 
Vowing and breaking, waking many an oath, 
Which now I hope s confirmed by you both, 
O how l clip thee for it? ſince thy name, 
Is there renued, which firſt defam's the ſame, 
For (beare me Bride-groom) thou by this ſhalt ſaue 
Thy ſelſe a Title: J will raze out knaue, 


1 Hs Hilo atehwyogprettie Aivere: bare fig, 


Diſhonelt 


D 2 Bj ow on Ot Wc wn 


ſaue 


net 


Diſnhoneſbiauet: vow ivftinging Maine, 190% 33 
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And ſay thou ceaſt toloue, hat thou againe. 
Might loue more fervent, being taug lit co w/ οꝗWw. 


And wooing doe what Silke-wornxes vſe to doe 
VVho doe ſurceſſe from labaut now and chen, 


Thar aftet reſi the hetterthey wight ſpin. 


Spin then (my pretty Cabweb) let me ſee, 
How well thy Bride likes th actiuie-. 
That when ſheſers thy cunning, ſhe may ſay; 
« VVhy naw Tme pleas id for all my loag delay; 
" Play that ftroakeRill,theres none that here can le 
6 For non there is can hettet pleaſe. thy Bettie, (thee, 
O there(my deere) I hope thou le nere giue ore, 
«y Vhy might not this been done as well before? 
ce Nay faint not man, vas Bettie ſo ſoone Won, 
cc That her ſhort pleaſure ſhould be fo ſoone done. 
6 Nay then come vp, are marriage ioyes fo ſhore, 
© That Maydenbeads are loſt with ſuch ſmall ſport? 
This it ſhe ſay (as this ſhe well may ſay ? 

Like — Gamſter hold her ſtill our play. 
Firſt night atleaſt wiſe, and it will be hard, 
But ſhe will loue the better aſter war d. 
VVhence is the Prouerb (as it hath been ſaid) 
CMard:ins lone them that haue their maydenbead; 

Come then my lad of mettall makereſort, 
Vnto the throne of loue thy Jetties fort. 
There plant thy Cannon ſiedge her round abou r. 
Be ſure (my Boy) ſhe cannot long hold out. 
Erect thy ſtanderd, let her tender bref, 
be thy pauillion: where thou takes thy reſt, | 
7 M 3 Let 


1368 A Murritte Samuti. 
Lt her ſweerroſie Breth ſuck loyes beſtow, 
That in that vale of Paradiſe below, '- 
Thou may collect thy loyes to be farre more, 
Then any mortalleuerhad before. 
Vet hcare me friend, if thou ſecure wile be. 
Obſerue theſe rules which I preſcribe to thee. 
Be not horne iealous, it will make thee madde, 
Vvvomen will haue it if it may be bad. 
Nor can a iealeus eye preuent their ſport. . 
“For it they lou't farre will they venter fort. B. 
[7] Suppoſe her ſtraying beauty ſhould be led, 
To the embraces of anothers bedde, TY 
Wilt thou Acteon- libę thy houre - glaſſe ſpend, © 
In moning that thou neuer canſtiamend? '- 
No, my kind friend, if thoult be rul'd by me, 

I de haue thee winke at that which thou doſt ſee, 
ſhaving thy wiucs defects with patient mind, ' - 
Seeing, yet ſecming to the world blind. 

For tell me friend, what hatme is there in ir? 

If then being cloyd, another haue a bitte? 
VVhich thou may ſpare, and ſhe as freely giue, 
Belecue me friend, thou haſt no cauſe to greeus, | 
For though another in thy ſaddle ride, 2 
VVhen heis gone, there's place for thee beſide, 
Which thou may vſe at pleaſure,andirth end, 
Reſerue a pretty moiſ ll for thy friead. | 
Let not thy reaſon then be couater · bufft, 
Nor thinke thy pillow with horne-ſhauings ſtuft, 
If*c be thy deſtiny to be a monſter, fla, 
Thou mult be one, if not, how ere men conſter. 
”y | 5 


Thou 
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+ Epigrams | 175 U 
Thou may remaine ſecure, exempt from ſhame, {| 
Though megre Enuie aggrauate the ſame. 

For tbis bal been my firme poſton il, 7] 
The buibands hornes bein the womant will. 3 


Dppon the Marriage. | 


Tis Marriage went the neareft way about. 
I Playing nowvp;nowdownemnowin,now out, 
But being done I'wiſh loue may b:gin, 
Now to beneuer out, but euer inn. 


Like to like.” * : 


Pon a time (as I informed am): 
ASub-vrbs Baud and Countrey Gentlewas, 
Commin gat the dore where I doe lie, 
A gallant rufling wench chance t topaſſe by; 
Which th' Baud obreruing.— Sir Iptay you ſee, 
How like you gallant and my daughter be. | 
Indeed they much reſenible, both in face, | 


5 An Epigramme, : 


Painting,complexion, and in huffing pace, 
Yea Iſhould ſzy nere any two wereliker, 
If this be as thy daughter is? 4 ſtriker, 


M4 : Ven 
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Von the commodious though 
compendious labor of M', Arthur Standiſh, 
Is the invention of planting of Wood, 


A wood.mans 3 


Wood 


Ome a ee - 


And fing his name that 8 = looke ſo 22. 
| 1 mary 
Wan as * . 
Saane 7 
Ani, 99% 
52 evil werele Venus ere, 
| Heere the Meclar fer aboue 
Intiongterwhet wacmen 2 
piae, 17 
Frivtfuul vine, 
Make a ſpring 
In winter time, 


The Waodmayi 


With (cong ſuadas far 
doth apprare, | 
Flower embardered 
every where... — 
Here thegopular;, Alder there, 
Witch-tree, holy-tharne and Broro 
h Here t Eluat, and irre, 
I Dew it, rexe-diftiling mirrö. 
Every eliffes 
eerie al, 
Mak re ſprecy. 


in unte tm. 


ſod-· haunting Sat. res vam theit miuiaus ſroks, \ 44 A a 
„ Aud having faund them play ot Barley. Irie 
, Where dolig bt | 


makes the vight, 
Shors( though lung) 
by lowers fight. 
Wher Matiſca Fairies Qussone, 
With her Ladies traoe tha greene; © 
Dauvcing weaſierts, fin ping lane, 
In the worthy plenterrpriſe; © 
Standiſh me 
each yoiee implies, 
Bliſſe to Standiſh 
Eee crim, 


N : Lk — | 
No fe 
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172 The Woodman; | 
Here fandsthe Wildingon the ſtecpic rocks, - Wor: 
The Aniner, the Date, the dangling Apricoch, | 
| Rongh tchind'd Peck; 
lip-died cherrie, 
Nolow citron, © 
Mulberie. 
Sallom, low, Mellow Birt, | 
Sweete. breathd Sicamour and Mirg, 
: Heere the Plum, the Damſen there 
| The Puſill,and the Katherins prare 
Flowers aud flexriſh 
blowne ſo greene, 
As the ſpring 2 x 
doth ener ſeeme. 


The brittle Abe and ſpade-obſeurivg Te, [ihe 
The aged Olę claſpt with the Miiſletoc, De 


Hawthornes grow, 


enearow, 
Antd their ſweeteſt 
ſmilsbeftow.. 
Roy all Palme, Laurell wreath,” 
With young Ofert vuderneath, 
 Loue-reſembling Box tree there, 
Flewriſbing throxgh all the ycere. 
Seyonz young, | 
— 
Where tbe quire 
of woodbirds chants, 


 Themwood-man; 


Hora now takes ber throne and for ſhe knower, 
» . | Of Staiidiſhcare, ſhe decks bis aged brot: 
With crowns 
| of renowne,. 
| Mornnnent © 
in tim to come. 
That what he hath done of late, 
After times may mate, D 
So when al our Grones grow greens, 
Albion may a Forreſt ſeems, 
Where if ſhe © © 
the Forreft were, 
Standiſh would" 
be Forrefter,” 


Then ſhould no gorſe grounds furrie whin,or Brire, © 


Depriue the 1 man of bis hire, -. 
| Emery fiel ; 


then Theuld yield, 
Great reliefe | 
ro ſhare & ſhield. 

To the Plow: ſhave for lis pains, 

To the ſhield for diſcipline, | 
Sith the firſt he ſowr and rapos, 
Aud the laſt defends and keeper, 

Standiſh gives, 
to bot h apart, 
To the Gannilet, © 
aud th Cart. 
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Trees (Standiſh ſais) in mer vp rene. 
In aa 41 thereata belowe - 
This 1 kyow net, 
but I hey. a 
That with hing 
ir is wot ſa: 
For iu winter of hit time, 
Now when (up g int cetgelint. 
Store of [tienes bloſſamt am 
From the top unto the raes: 
Root fg 
poppe of 10wh. 
Winter bearing. 
ſummers growth. 


To 


Tothe 5 = che Alderman 
of Kendall andihirbrethran.” 
Clrinrogasdvf duertſpe@tzo you, 


(If Icoutd write oughtthermighr eld due, 
To th ep of which L may call, 


and deu co) your ſeffetheæptincipall: 


if power were to deſte, 

Io take an Eates: wig and ſoare farre higher, / 
Them hichered ny weake Auſt could attaine, 
But laſſe I ſee my labotir is in vaines 

for th more I lebout'to txpteſſe your 2 

ſhe leſſe J able am to Ne it forth: 

let let not my endeudurs ſo be taben, 

ks if with power my wild me forſaken; 

For know (t 5 wy — port) 

My good- wil wie with 

Yea I muſt wrice ad dhe cannot ſponke, 

What I defire' yet J will xuer ſeeke. 


Texpreſſe tat loue which bath been borne by me, 


(And ſhallbeftili)eo your Socivity, 
Then cauſe Tknow your platt and haue an zyme, 
To ſhewe yout merit ita ſhadow d name - 


+ 


Imuſt 


296 TheeAldermandf Kendall. 
I muſt be bold (affectios makes me bold, 


To tell you of fome errorsviicontrol d, . 


VVhieh to your beſt diſcretion Ile referre, 
Hauing full power to puniſh ſuch as erres 

Firſt therefore I intend to ſpeake of is; 

Becauſe, through it, there 's many do amiſle; 
Is Idlenefſe, which Thavepartly knowne; | 
Tobeavice in bereut to your teme: 
Where errant pedlers, mercinarie ſlanes, 
Tinkers, and Tookers and ſuch idle knaues 

Are too too conuerſant: let your commaund 
Suppreſſe this ſinne and refuſe of the ſand, , 
They much diſparage both yout rowne and you: 
Send them to1b* whipping-ſtocke , for that s their dew 
You know the Lord (whoſe will ſhould be obcid) 
Hath in his ſacred word expreſly ſayd, 
That thoſe which wil not labour they ſhould ſterue, 
(For rightly ſo their merits do deſerue. | 
Yea if weſhould in morall tories ſee, 

What puniſhments inflifted vſe tobe 

On ſuch as could not gine accempt what they 

Did makeprofeſſion of from day to day; 

Tea ſuch as could not (vpos their demannd 

Expreſſe how they did line vpon their hand; 

1 make — (but ——— care,) 

Tos that both Aagiſtrates and Chriſtiaus are, 
VVould fee your Towneſby th puniſtimonts expreſi 
By ſelfe-ſame cenſures to he ſoone redreſt. 

And this ſame ertor do I not eſpie, 


O nei in chem, but i» chen er fis, 


le Alderman of Kendall. * 
Who in their youth do lauiſh our their time, 
Without correction or due diſcipline : 
ReſpeRtlefſe of themſelues (as t may be ſayd). 
They ſeeme forgetſull wherto they were made 
O looke to this let them not run at large, 

¶ For over theſe you baue a ſpeclall charge: 
And if they fa | bcleevu't from me it's ttue, 
Therr blood will be requir d 7 ſome of yow. 
We reads in Rome bow they did till retaine, _ 
Some exerciſe that they their youth might rraine, - 
Is war like diſcipline or liberall arts, | 

J ore ducation in ſome forraine parts; 
du: | Soar rn lime 45 after it was ſhawne, | 
rde. Theſe «ions gain d their Citty great renowne. 
cid) ¶ But whence can I imagine that this ſin, 

wherein too many haue been nuſſed in, 
ſterue , Had her originall 2 from that Raine 
Ofteputation, and the worlds baine, 
— lin briefe am forced to expreſſe,) 
o wit, that ſwin'ſh vſe of druubęuneſſe d 
Avice in great requeſt ( for allteceiue it) 
And being once train d int there's few can leaue ity © 
How happie ſhould I in my wiſhes be, 988 
If Ithis vice out of requeſt could ſee, 8 8 
Within that natiue place where I was borne, _ 
klies in you, deere Townes:men toreforme, 
tell) VV hich to performe, if that I mighepreſume, 
Orſo much vader fauour to aſſume, - 
Asro expreſſe what my obſeruance taught me, + 
Oc bring to you what my experience brought 2 
I cou 
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19s Jene ami rl. 
Iwould make bold fotht vntward grounds to lay, 
Which might in ſome ſort lye an open way, 
For rectify ng fuck abuſe 58 grow, 
By thn foule vice, a f will tel yon how, - 
There is no nemme thay ſboner money to ro, 
If that the ſu be rig biin vnder food, | 
T hen is example, for it : that dorh move, - 
Such firme impreſſion as we onely loue, 
What yum wittes approut,and whatthey ſay, 
Stands for an ue mongſt the younger aye, 
Which by the Prouerbe duery man diſcernes, 
Since as the old Cocke trewts, the youny Cock leatng 
So weakeis youth, us there is hought in them, 
Which tkey deriue not from the Flaermen, 
Quickly peruetted ( ſo depraud's our wil) 
If they ſee ought in the Elder fore that's ill, 
And hardly (hen they cuſtomed in ſinne,) 
Can they be wain'd fromm that they r nuſſed in, 
But if they onte percelut the Elder ſoit, 
Hates vice in ybuth, and will reprooue het for t 
If they ſee Vertue honourd by the Graus 
Aud muerend Aagiſtrare, care they will haue, 
To rectifie their errots, and reduce, 
Their ſtreying courſes ty a tiuill vſe. 
If this by due obſeruance doe appeare, 
Methinks you that are Elders, you ſhould feare, 
ToaRtouphtill, leſt your example ſhould, 
Approue in others, what ſhould be contrould. 
And ill may th Father chaſtiſe in his ſonne, 
That vice, which he himſelfe is guilty on. 


To he Alderman of Kendall. 
Your patternes ate moſt obuious to the eye, 
Of each vnſeaſon d youngling paſſeth by, 
Vyhich if he ſee defectiue but in part 
He preſently applies it to his heart: 
For Education which we may auerre 
With that diuinely-learn'd Philoſopher 
To be a ſecond Nature) now and then 
Doth alter quite the qualities of men, (were, 
ay, And maxe them ſo transform d from what they 
. (As if there did ſome other men appeare : 
Yea ſo far from their Nature they re eſtraung d, 
rarntz As if they had been in the cradle chang' d: 
hy And of this ſecond nature Iam ſure, 
Example is the onely gouernour 
Which Plutarch termes ih Idea of our life, 
Tymon an emelation or aftrife 
We haue to imitate, that what we ſee, 
50 in our ſelues as well accompliſht bee. 
Jo cken you Prefidents (whoſe yeeres do giue 
t To moſt of you a faire — — 
Reforme your ſelues (if you ſee ought) and then 
You better may reform't in other men. | 
ks you are firſt by order and by time, | 
o firft inioine your ſelues a Diſcipline; | 
VVhich being obſery'd by you and dewly kept, 
re, lou may wake ſuch as haue ſecurely ſlept | 
la their exceſſe of vanities: *mongſt which | | 
. let me (with all reſpect to you) beſeech | 
That you would ſeek exactly to redreſſe, 
(That brutiſh vice of beaſtly drunkenneſſe. 
N 
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178 The eAldermanof Kendall. 

And firſt to propagate a publique good, 

Baniſh't I pray you from your brother-hood, 

For diverſc haue obſetued ic and will; 

(For man obſetues not good ſo oft as ill, 

What's done by th E/ders of a Corporation, 

Gines vnto other men a toleration: 

If any ſuch there be (as well may be ) 

For that vice raignes in each Society: 

Firſt caution them, bid them for ſname refraine 

To lay on Grauity ſo fowle a ſtaine; 

Tell them much happens twixt the cup and lip, 

And thoſe ſame teres of their good fellom ſbip. 

If they in time reforme not what's amiſſe, 

Shall drowne their reeling ſoules in hels abiſſe: 

Where they may yaule and yarme til that they burſt, 

Before they get one drop to quench their thirſt, 

Since th*puniſhment ſhall be proportion d there, 

To that delight which we do live in heres 

O then,for Gods loue, bid them now prepare, 

To be more ſt:i& then hitherto they were, 

Or bid them haue recourſe vnto their glafſeſ 

And there ſurueigh how ſwiftly time doth paſſe, 

How many aged Emblemes time doth ſhowe, 

In thoſe ſame wrinkles of their furrow d brewe; 

How many motiues of declining age, 

What arguments of a ſhort pilgrimage, 

How many meſſengers of inſtant death, 

As dropſie, gout, and ſhortnes of the breath, 

Catarrs deſcending howerly ſrom the head, 

Diſtaſte of meates, wherein they ſurfeted: F 
* * FE 
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The Alderman of Kendull. 


And thouſand ſuch proceeding from ill diet, | 
Nights. ſitting vp, rere bankets, mid-dayes tyet. | 
But if theſe dotrmy Gray-beards I haue nam d, | 

Vill not by your intreaties be reclaim d, 
Then[ would wiſh(becauſe theſe vices lurke) 
That you would fail another way to worke, 

And by dew caſtigation force them take | 
Another courſe for youths example ſake : | 
For thoſe that will not now, at laſt repent 
After ſome twice orthrice admoniſhment, | 
Deſerue apuniſhment, nay which is worſe, | 
The Churches Anathema or that curſe, | 
Wh ich ſhall lic heauy on them in that day, 
When what they owe th-y mult be forc't to pay: 

ourſt, Y But ſome of you ſuch Renerend-men appeare, 

, As you deſerue that title which you beare, 

re, Townes Guardians , protectors of our peace, 

And ſole renewers of onr hopes encreaſe, 
: So diſcreete and ſo temporate wit hall, 
As if Rome did her men Patritians tal, 
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I without aſſentation might be bolde = 
le, To name you ſo,vor could I be control d. 85 
; VVherefore I need nor feare but you that are E 88 
ve; Of ſuch ſincerity will haue a care, N * 2 8 
To roote out theſe which as they ſeeme to me) 3 
> 


Be maine Corrupters of your libertie, 

Twiſh it and I hope to ſee it too, 

That when I ſhall come to re- viſit you 

Imay much glory and ſo much the mare, 

Toſee them go 4 that were deprau d before: 
— 
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Nor doe I onely ſbadow ſuch ſhould give, 
| Example vnto others how to liue; 
| | 
| 
| 


But ev n ſuch yice-ſupporters as begin, 
Branado-like to gallant it in fin : 
Theſe are incorrigible ſayang their ſtate 
Tranſcends the power of any Magiſtrate ; 
For why they're Gentlemen, whence they alledge 
They may be drunkards by a priuiledge ; | 
But I would haue you tell them this from me, x 
There is no ſuch thing in gentilitie, | 
FThoſe that will worthily deſerue that name, 
Muſt by their vertues character the ſame: | 
For vice and generous birth (if underſtood) F 
Difer as much in them, as ill from good. 1 
Beſides, ifthey do ſnuffe when they re reproou'd, \ 
Or ſeeme as if, forſooth their blood were moov'd; T 
Tell them that weake and {lender is that towne, E 
VVhen ſnuffes haue power to menace iuſtice down; 8 
Shew me truc Reſolution, they may know A 
That God hath placed Magiſtrates below, A 
Who haue power to controle and chaſtice fin, (bin:) Si 
(And bleſt's that town where ſuch commaund hath N 


For tell me, if when great men do offend Ju 
Iuſtice were ſpeech · leſſe, to what eſpeciall end Bi 
Should lawes enacted be ? Since they do take Ar 
Nothing but Flies, like th webs which ſpiders makes Th 
Where ſmall ones they both ta uc andpuniſh'd be, Fe 
While griat ones breake away more eaſily - As 
But righil is it which that Cynicke ſayde, * 
Who ſceing iuſtics ona time ore-ſwaid, do 


— . —— 
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And auer bearded by a great- mans will, | 
Why thus it is ,quoth he with Inftice ffill * 
Since th'goldeu Age did lene her, for at firſt 
She was true- ras per ſcorm d to be enforſt 
To ought but rig ht, yea ſuch mat Time as then, 
ge te Things lam full were moſt reyall amongſt mon: 
But now ſhe that ſhould be a ſharpe edg d axe, 
To cut downe all ſin 's made 4 noſe of waxe; 
Wherein it's Inſtice (if I not miſtake it) 
What ere it be, inſt at the Great-men makgeit, - 
But Saturne is not baniſht from your towne, 
For well I know there s perfect iuſtice (howneg 
There Themis maybe ſayd to haue her ſeate, | 
] Where poore-ones may be heard as well as great, 
ds There's no corruption but euen weight to all, 
Equally temper'd, firme, impartiall, 
wn: | Sincere, Iudicious, and ſo wellapprou'd, 
As they that iuſtice loue or ere haue lov'd, 
Are bound to hold that Corporation deere, 
din:) ©} Since in her colours ſhe's preſented there. 
hath Nor do l only ſpeake of ſuch as be, 
luſtices nam'd within your libertie, 
| But of thoſe men wberewith your Bexch is grac't 
and by Commiſhon ore the County plac t. 
8 There may we ſee one take in hand the canſe, 
Ferreting out the ſeerecy of th lawes 
Anatomizing ruery eirenmſtance, 
Where if he on: ht omit, iti a meere chance, 
So ſerious is he, ana withall ſo ſpeedy 
As ſure his Pater noſter's not more ready : 
N 3 Yea 
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Tea I haue wondred hom he could contame 
Se many /aw-querbes in ſo ſmalla braine, 
For 4s we ſee full of in ſummer time, 
When Sun begins more South ward toinclink, 
A ſhowre of baile-ſtenes railing in the aire : 
Een ſo(forbetrer can I not compare) 
Hi lawe gxhaling meteors) w wid be 
Send out his Showve of law-termesvſually : 
So a5 thought and manie in thoſe places, 
7 hat it did thunder lawe, and raine domne cafes, 
Tea I have knowne ſome ſtrucke in ſuch a blunder 
As they imagin d that his words were thunder; 
Which to auoideſ poore ſnakes ) ſo ſcar d were they, 
Ms they would leaue the Bench and ſm ake away, * 
T here may we fee another ſo well kriowne 
To penall atuies, as there is not one, © 
(So well experienſſ in them he does make him) 
Which can by any kinde of meanes eſcape him. 
Befides for execution which we call 
| The ſoueraigns end and period ef ally 
Tea which may truly be eſteem d the head. 
From whence the life of Iuſtice doth proceed 
He merits dew reſpett : witneſſe n 
T hoſe whipping-ſtocks erected in ti high way 
With tockes and pilleries, which he hath ſet - 
To have the vagrant Begger ſoundly bet, 
Nor doth be want for any one of theſe, 
A ſtatute in warme ſtore if that he pleaſe ; 
Which on occafion he can well produce, 


Both far bimſclfe and for his Countries vſe, 


As 


» * 
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Anotber may we ſie, though ſpare of ſpeech, 
And remporate in diſcourſe: pet he may teach 


Zy hi effettuall words the raſher ſort, 
Who ſpeake ſo much as they are taxed for t. 
Tea ſo diſcreetly ſaber. as I __ 
Many were of that temper as he 16. | 
For then I know their motions would be good, 
Nor would they ſpeake before they underſtood, 
Another ſolid,and though blunt in wordt, 

Tet marke him and his countrey ſcarſe affords ' 
One more udicious, pithy in diſcourſe, 

Sound in his reaſons,or of more remorce, 

To ſuch as are diſtreſſed, for hel take, 

The pore mans path gra he be nere ſo weaks, 
And much haue I adwir d him in Surueigh 

Of his deſerts ſhowne more from day to day, 
That he ſhould ſo di ſualue world!y praiſe, 

When euer man ſeckes his eſtee me to raiſe, 

And worthyly, for neuer nature brought | 
Foorth to 5 worla a man ſo meanel» wrought, 
Of ſuch rare workemanſhip as you ſhall finds, 
Intl exquiſitepe- feftion of his minde, 

Tearf too partiall thought I ſhould not be, 

(In that be hath been ſtilla friend to me) 

could expre ſſe ſuch arguments of lone, 

As were of force th obduratſt hearts to mone, 
To admiration of thoſe vertues reſt, 

Within the generous table of his breſt, 

But I haus euer hated, ſo has hee, 

To paint ment worths in words of flatterie. 


— N 
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Tea [dee know it derogates from worth, 

To baue her ſelfe in colours ſbadom d forth, 1 
Sith vertue rather craues for to be knowew - I 2, 
Vito her ſelfe, tben vnto others ſhowen, Son 
WY Onely thu much ile ſay;ordain'dbe was, Al 
Euen in his Cradle others to ſurpaſſe, - Bui 
| Since for his education it may ſeeme, Ex, 
| Being in mountainss bred,that it was meane. Of 
BY Put now of ſuch an equal forme combiu ds Wh, 
At be is ftrong in body and in minde. 2 
 Sinverely honeſt and ſo well approw'd, \ And 
| As where he « not known, har heard & lou d. Vul. 
So as on Moauntaines born, his thoughts aſpire, ret 
To Sions mount, & Ioues triumphant quire. 2 
| ' Another there's, who hom ſoere he ſeeme, Shat 
| In th' eie of ſome diſtemper d indgements mene. Jec- 
I under ſtanding, I doe know his wit, | lea, 
| Out-ftrips the moſt of thoſe that ceuſu e it. He: 
Beſedes theres in him parts of more deſert Aſel 
For Na:mre is ſupplide in him by Art. In hz 
And wheras ſom tos wit impute the wrong, For t 
I rather doe impute it te his tongue, | ACE 
Since well I know by due experience, hic 
(At ſuch times as he deign'd me conference) Mow 
For reading pro found reaſon ripe conceipts, And 
us Diſcourſe of ſteries, arguing of effates, Then 
| Such generall iudgement he in all did ſhow, To pri 
| As I was wrapt with admiration how We ſee 
At could eſteem ſo menely (hairebraind-elues) lea of 
None 


Of ſuch an one nas miſer th clues. , 
* ie, 
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Its true indeed, hes t not intemperate. 
(As this age faſbiont) nor opinionate, 
But humble in his indgement which may bo, 
dome canſe that he is cenſur d as we (ee. 

Alu of griefe, none ſhould be deemedwiſe, 

But hack 45 can like timiſts temporize. 

Expoſe their reputation to the ſhame 

Of an offen ſine or iniurio us name. 

Whereas if we true wiſdome vnderſtood, 

We'd think non could be wiſe but ſuch wer good. 
And though we queſtion thus, aching what ma? 
Vuleſſe he be a polititian, 

let pollicie will be of ſmall auaile, 

When that arch polititian Machauell, 

Shall flame and frie in his tormented ſoule, 
Fecauſe toth world wiſe, to heauen a foolr. 

lea I doe wiſh (if ere I haue a fonne ) | 

He may be ſo wiſe, as haus wit - 

A ſelfe conceipt of being ſoly wiſe, 

In his owne bleared and dim. ſig hted cies, 

For then I know there will in 2 ape are, 

A Chriſtian zealous and religious feare, 


And far more comfort ſbould ¶ haue of him, 
Then if through vaine conceipt he ſhould begin 
To pride him in bus follies, for by them, 

Ve ſee how many roote out houſe and nam, 

lea of all vertues which ſubſiſtin 
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Since by it man deemes of himſelfe and worth, 
As of thewileſt worme the earth brmgs forth, 
Which diſeſteeming I may boldly name, 

More noble then to glorie in our ſhame, 

For it doth leade vs in agloriow p atb, 

With ſafeſt conduct from the day of wrath, 
When ſtandig fore that highTribunall there 
We re found far better then wee did appeare. 
And ſuch is hee - yet haue I heard it vowde, 
«Hee has not witt enough for to bee proude. 
VVheras wee know, and by experience ſee, 
That fooles hee ſtill the proudeſt men that be. 
Nor is be onely humble, for I heare, 
Of other proper vertues which appears # 

In his well tempred diſpoſition, when 

I hear of no complaints mong ſt poorer men, 
Who are his tenaunts for be hs report, 

Of ſhewing mercy,aud is bleſſedfor't. - 

And is not this a poynt of wiſedome, ſay? 

For to prouide thus for another day 

That for terreſtriall things, hee may obtayne 
A farre more glorious and tranſcendent gayne. 
Sure (1 doe thinke) there is no foole to him, 
That does enrich his pregeay by ſinne, 

Makes ſhipwrack of a conſcience, bars himfelfe, 
Of after hopes to rake a little pelfe. 

Ruines his ſoule, and ads vnto the tore, 
Ochis accounts, by racking of the pore. 
VVhereas ofthꝰ other fide hees truely wiſe, 
Though not to man, yer in thalmighties cies. 
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Who pitty and compaſſion doth profeſſe, 

To th forlorne widdow and the tatherleſſe, 
Does right to all men, nor will make his tongue, 
An aduoc. te for him who's in the wrong; 
Accepts of no aduantage, whi. h may ſeeme 

To taine his conſcience, or to mak't yncleanes 
Hates an oppreſſors name, and all his time, 


ff Was never wont to take too great a fine. 


Feares himſe'fe blameleſſe before God and man. 
Hee's trucly wiſe, or much deceau'd [ am. 
Indeed he is, and ſuch an one is plaſt, 
In that ſame ¶ Nirror which I ſpake of aſs, 
Who without aſſentation may be ſaid, 
To haue a pattcrne vntoothers laid, 
Ia actions of this kind, yea I may ſweare, 
Rather ſor theſe reſpects I hold him deare, 
Then for his ſtare, which may be well expreſt, 
To equall,if not to ſurmount the beſt, 
Bur Iuꝰe too farre digreſt, in breefe it's he, 
Who hates the /ewen uf the Phariſce, 
And (which is rare) monglt richer men to find, 
He counts no wealth like th ric hes of the mind. 
How happy y u (raue Elders ) to haue theſe, 
Aſſiſtants in your p. ace,meanes for your eaſe, 
So as their ſcric-vs care, ioynꝰ u to their powers, 
May ſeeme in ſome c egree to leſſen yours, | 
For powers vnited,make the army ſtronger, 
And minds combin'd pteſerue that vnion longer. 
O may there be, one mind and one conſent, 
(Coberiug in one proper continent) 

One 
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One firme opinion, generall decree, 

Amongſt you all concurring mutually - (fords, 
And may your Throne, which ſuch good men af- 
Nere fall at oddes by multiplying words, 

Since the ſpirit of conteation ſtirres our blood, 

And makes vs oft neglect a publique good. 
Thus with my beſt of wiſhes, Iwill end, 

Reſting your euer true deuoted friend. 


Toall true-bred Northerne Sparks , of 
the generous ſociety of the Cottoneers , who 
hold their High-roade by the Pinder of Wake- 
field, the Shoo-maker of Brandford, and 
the white Ceate of Kendall: Light gaines, 
Heauie Purſes, good Tradings, 


with clecre Conſcience, 


T O you my friends that trade in blacke and white, 

In blacke and white doe I intend to write, 

Where Ile inſert ſuch things are to be ſhowne, 

Which may in time adde glory and renowne, 

To your commodious tradings, which ſhall be 

Ioricefull to you, and ſuch content to me, 

As I ſhould wiſh, atleaſt my lines ſhall tell, 

To after · times, that I did wiſh you well, 

And in my obſeruations ſeeme to ſhow, 

That due reſpect Ito my country owe. 

fiſt therefore ere I further goe, Ile proue, 

Were in no leſſe, Ile maniteſt my loue, 

Then in the greateſt: that of all haue beene, 

hall be, or are, you ſeeme the worthieſt men, 1 
n 
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And this s my reaſon; v hich may grounded be, I 
On the firme arches of Phi oſophy; A 
We ſay, and ſo we by experience ſind, T 
In man there ts a bodie anda mind, By 
The body is the couer and in it Fe 
The mmds internal ſoueraignneſſe doth fit, H. 
At a great Princeſſe, much admired at, IV 
Sphered and reared in her chaire of ftate, Tt 
While th body like a hand-maid peſt t obey, Y: 
Stands toperforme, what ere her miſtreſſe ſay. VI 
Tea ſome compare this bodies outward grace, In 

Unto adainty fine contriued caſe, Su 
Tet for all th coſt which is about her ſpent, Bu 
She ſounds but harſh, without her inſtrument, V\ 
Whicn s the ſoule : others reſembled haus, Th 
The bodies feature to a ſumptuous graue, In 
Which garniſht is without full tricks and trim, Th 
Tet has noughtelſe, but ſculls and bones within, Na 
Others compare the beauty of the mind, © Fo 
To pith in trees, thebody to the rind. . BI No 
But of all others haue bene, be, or were, Sin 

In my opinion none doth come. ſo neere, Asi 

In true Resſmblanes (nor indeed there can) But 
Then twixt the ming and lining of a man, As! 
For its the inward ſubſtance which to mee, Nei 
Seemes for to line the body inwardly, Bot 

With ornaments ofverine, and from hence, Net 
At beexcells, wedraw his excellence. Toy 
Then, my deere countrimen, to giue your due, Its 


From whence comes mans perfection, but from = Ifal 
at 


2 
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That doe maintain with credit your eſtate, 
And ſells the beſt of man at eaſie rate, 


To wit, the minds reſemblarce, which is gotten, 

By thoſe ſame /inings which you ſell of Cotten. 

For ſcethoſe thin breech Iriſh lackies runne, 

How ſmall i th waſt, how ſparing in the bombe, 
VVhatlacke a Lenrs they are: yet view them when 
They haue beene lin'd by youytheyr proper men, 
Yeal may ſay, manisſoſtiange an Elfe, 

VVithout your helpe, hee l-okes not like himſelfe, 
Indeed if we were in ſome parts of thoſe, 

dun- parched countries, where they vſe no clothes, 
But through the piercing violence of heat, 

VVhich in ſome places is intemporate, 
Th'inhabitants go naked, and appeare 

In griſly ſort, as if they frenticke were, 

Then you that make vs man- like, ſhould nog need, 
Nor y our profeſſion ſtand in any Reed, ® / 
For why? the clymate which we then ſhould haue, 
No Bembaſf, Cotten, or the like would crane : (them, 
Since ſcorching beames would ſmoulder ſo about 
As th'dwellcrs might be hot enuffe without them. 
But heer's an Iſlal d that ſo temprate is, 

As if it had plantation to your wiſh. 

Neicher ſo hote, but chat we way abide, 

Boch to be clad and bombaſted beſide. 

Neither ſo cold, but we may well allow it, 
Toweare ſuchyarne, a blind man may looke through it, 
Its true indeed, well may it be conteſt, LES 
fall our parts were like ſome womens breſt. 


Bared 
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Bared and painted with pure Azure veines, 
Though of themſelues they haue ar many ſtaines, 
And riueld wrinkles, with ſome parts as badde, 
Then th' crooked Greeke Therſytes euer had, 

It might be thought your gaines would be ſo ſmall, 
As Ime perſwad'd they would be none at all- 


Butthanks be giuen to heauens ſupernall powers, 


Which ſways this Maſſe of earth, that trade of yours, 
Hath her dependance fixt in other places, 

Then to be tide to womens breſts or faces. 

Let Painters and Complexion ſellers loeke, 

To their crackt ware, you haue another booke 

To vie into, then they haue to looke in, 

For yours 's an honeſt trade, but their's is fin, 
Next Iexpreſſe your worth in, ſhall be theſe, 

Firſt, your fupportance of poore families , 

Which are ſo weake in fate, as I much doubt me, 
They would be forc'tto begge or ſtarue without ye. 
The ſecond is, (wherein you ue well deſerued, 

The care you haue to ſee your Country ſerueu, 

Noras ſuch men who liue by forraine Nations, 

J _— this Land by tranſportations , 

For their depraued Natures be well ſhowne, 

By louing ſtrangers better then their owne; 

Or as it ſeemes, to ſucke their Mothers bloud, 
Their Natiue Countrie for a priuate good. 

The third and laſt, which heere expreſt ſhall be, 

Shall reference haue to your Antiquity, 
All which will dilate of, and though I 
Cannot deſcribe cch thing ſo mouingly, 


e, 
it ye. 


As 
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Is could wiſh; yet take it in good patt, 
Proceeding from the centre of a heatt, 

That did this taske and labour vndertake, 

For your profeſſion and your countries ſake, 
Whole ayreI breath d, OI were worthy death, 
Not to loue them, who fuck't with me one breath, = 
How many Families ſupported be, < 
Within the compaſle of one Barrorry, 

By your profeſſion I may boldly ſhow, 

(For Hat I ſpeake, I by obſeruance know.) 

ea by eye- witne ſſe, where ſo many are, 

Prauided for by your peculiar care, 

As many would the beggars be (I wot) 

If your religious care releew'd them not. 

for there young brats, as we may well ſuppoſe, 

Who hardly haue the wit to don their clothes, 

Are ſet to wotke, and wall can finiſh it, 

Being ſuch labours as doe them befit: 

Winding of ſpooles, or ſuch like eaſie paine, 

By which the leaſt may pretty well maintaine 
rhemſelues, in that ſame ſimple manner clad, 

As well agrees with place where they were bred, 

Exch plies bis worke, one cards, another ſpins, 

One to the ſtuddles goes, the next begins 

To rauell for new wefte, thus none delay, 

but make their webbe- vp, gainſt each Market-day, 

for to preſerue their eredit: but pray (er, 

hich of all theſe for all theit induſtry, 
heir early riſing, or late ſitting vp, 
duld get one bit to cat, or drop ſuppe. 
ce O 
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And not haue you to take them off their hand. 
But now by th way, that Imy loue may ſhe w, 
Vato the poorer ſort as well as you, 
Let me exhort you, in reſpect J am, 1 
Vnto you all both friend and C ountrimam, p 
And one that wiſheth, if hee could expreſſe, Ic 

T 

N 


What's wiſhes be vnto your Trade ſucceſſe, 

As to himſelfe, theſe pooremen (vnder fauour) | 
Who earne their meanes ſo truly by theirlabonr;] F 
Should not (obſerue me) bee enfore't to wait, 
Ce For what you owe, and what's their due, ſo late, Tr 


Time vnto them is pretious, yea one houre, F 
Tf idlye ſpent, is charges tothe poore: - 
Whoſe labour's their Reuenue: doe bur goe, IT 
To Salomon, and he will tell you ſo, Ir 
Who willeth none, expreſly to fore-flow, - 
To pay to any man what they doe owe, | 4 , 
But, ifthey haue it, not to let them ſtand, . L wi 
Crauing their due, but pay it out a hand. 14 
Say not vnto 7 friend ( ſaith Salomon) gde 
I not for thee now, but come anon: & l 
For why ſpouldſt thoz that haſt wherewith to pay, Wh 
Put of till morrow what thou maiſt to day. Sha 


Beleeue me friends I could not chooſe but ſpeake, 

And caution you of this, for euen the weake 

And impotent, whoſe ſoules are full as deere, 

As be the Honerchs, whiſper in mine eare, 

And bid meetell you yet to haue a care, 

Not to expreſſe thei names what men they are, F 
We, | 0 


and, 


= 


r, 
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For then they doubt that you to ſpite them more, 
Would make them ſtay, farre longer then before. 
That you would ſee their iniuries redreſt, 

Of which they thinke, you were not yet poſſeſt. 
But in transferring of the charge to ſuch, 

As be your Faltors, which haue had ſmall tutc* 
Of others griefes: your ſelues haue had the blar.. 
Though't ſeems your Factors wel deſerud the fat 
Nor would I haue you chinke Ime feed for this, 
For they do plead in Forma pauperis 

That hee my Clyents, yea Ime tied too, 

In countries loue to doe that which I doe: 

For enen their teares, mones, and Ciltreſſed Rate, 
Haue made me for them ſo compaſſionate, 

That my ſoule yern d within me, but to heare, 
Their mones deſpiſd, that were efteem'd ſo deere, 
To their (eator, ſee their Image then; | 
And make recourſe to him that gaue it them, 
Whoſe manſion is aboue the higheſt ſphere, 

And bottles vp the ſmalleſt trickling teare, 

Shed by the pooreſt ſoulea (which in a word) 

Shall in that glorious ſynod beargrecord: 

Where for the leaftnon-payment which we owe, | 
Shall paſſe this doome- Away ye curſed, gos. 

But I do know by my Experience, | 

The moſt of you — ſuch a Conſcience, 

As in that day, what euer ſhall befall, 

Tour ſincere ſoules will as a brazen wall, 

Shield you from ſuch a cenſure; for to me, 

egtity. 
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| ; As I dare well auow t, tis rare to find , 
In ſuch a crazie time, ſo pure a mind. 
But now I mult deſcend (as ſeemes to me) 


[ By youſupported, to your ſpeciall care, 
To ſee your country ſerued with good Mare; 
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| | From the releefe of many Familie, 


| 9 Which ofall others ( if well vnderſtood ) 


Scemes to haue ayme moſt at a publique good · 
Uyvell it appeares, euen by your proper worth, 


That you were borne for her that brought you forth, 


Not for your ſe lues, which inſtanced may be, 
In that you ayme at no Monopoly, 
No priuate ſtaplet, but deſire to ſell, 
Which ofall other ſeem's approu'd as well,) 
Tour me in publique places, which may ſtand 
No more for your auaile, then good of th land. 
Nor are you careleſſe what it is you bring, 
Vato your Country, for your cultoming, 
Dependance has vpon that due eltecme, 
They haue of you, that are the ſame you ſeem, 
Plaine home · bred chapmen (yet of ſuch dus note) 
Their word is good, hom plaine ſo ere 5 their coat. 
Tea doe I wiſh, I may have fuch as they, 
Ingag'd to me, for they | do what they ſay , 
When filken coats, and ſome of them I know, 
will ſay farre more then ere they meane to doe. 
Therefore it much concernes yon to produce, 
That which you know is for a common vſe. 
Not for the eye ſo much as for the proofe, 


For this doth tend moſt to your owne behoofe: 
. Vyhes 


th, 


here 


Either the Taylor was an arrant theefe, 


YVhere Reputation doth ſuch cuſtome gaine, 

As being got is ſeldome loſt againe. | 
Yee ſure methinks wy Friends, you put to th venture, 
VV hen your commodities are ſtretcht on th' renter, 
So that as I haue heard, when come to weting 

They ſbrinkg a yard at leaſt, wore then is fitting. 

Yet doe I heare you make excuſe of this. 

That for your ſelues you know not what it is: 

And for your Facter what they take, they pay, 

If Shere-men ſtretch them ſo, the more knaues they. 
It's true they are ſo, yet for all you vic | 
Theſe words, beleeu t, they l ferue for no excuſe, 
For if you will be Common-wesles men, know, 
Whether your Shere · men vſe this feate or no, 
Before you buy, (which found )reprooue them then, 
Or elſe auoid ſuch tenter. hooking men. 

There ia aGallant in this tonne I know, 

(ho damnd him ſelfe, but moſt of them doe ſoc) 

If thathe had not, to maks cloake and ſuit, 

Some thirty yards ef rug or thereabout, 

Yet hardly came to fifteene afterward, 

It had beene meaſur dby the Taylors yard. 

Now was not this too monſtrous and to badde, 

That it ſhould leeſe full halfe of that it had? 

Iknow not what to thinke (but to be breefe) 
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And made no bones of Theft, which is a crime, 

Moſt Taylors will diſpence with at this time: 

Or ſure, if my weake wit can iudge of it, 

The rugge was tentred more then did befit- | 
O 3 But 


” 298 Tothe Coltenters. | 
[ But you will ay, the Gallant (ure did lie, 
Faich if you be of that minde ſo am I, 
For its ſrarcepoſſible ſo much to put, 
' TnCloake and ſute, vnleſſe heed cloath his gut? 
(And chats ofth largeſt fize) and ſot may be, 
For I'ue heard one skild in Anatomic, 
AAuerr thus much that euery gut in man 
For at that time his lecture then began, ) 
Vas by due obſeruation knowne tobe 
it Seancn times his length : ſo that it ſeemes to me 
If this be true, which Naturaliſts doe teach, 
be Taylor plaid ihe man to make it reach, 
So far, for ſure the yards could not be ſmall, 
That were to make cloake, ſute, cloath guts, and all. 
Rut I doc ſinde you guiltleſſe, for I know, | 
As to your Countrey, you your lives doe owe, 
Tfpriuarc harmes might propagate her good, 
(For Countries loue extends vnto our blood) 
So there's no Commerce which you entertaine, 
Aymes notin ſome partat a publique gaine; 

And that's the cauſe, Gods bleſſings doe rene 

Making all things to cotton well with you. 

© Now tothe therd Brauch, is my muſe addreft, 

To make your Trades Antiquity expreſt, 

If I had skill but rightly to define, 

Th'originall foundation and the time, 

The cauſe of your encreaſe,and in what ſpace, 

The people you Commerſt with, and the place 

Of your firſtplanting, then it might appeare, 

Vpon what termes y our priuiledges were: 


But 
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But 


But ſo onfuſ d be times antiquities, 
As it is hard directly to ſhow theſe, 
In what eſpeciall ſort they were begun, 

(Yer I may doe what other men haue done) 

And by coniectures make your Trade diſplayd 
Speaking in Verſe, what ſome in proſe haue ſaide 
Some are opixiond that your trade began 

Frem old Carmentis who in colours ſpan 

Such exquiſit rare works asth* webs ſhe unght 
Were farre and nere by forrain nations ſought. 
And at it may in ancient writ appeare. 
ThePhrigian works were ſaid to com from her. 

But now the better to vnfolde the ſame, 

Know that there were two women of that name, 

The one (for Stories manifeſt no leſſe) 

Euanders mother was, P ropheteſſe, 

Who wrot and ſpake inverſe with ſuch a grace, 

As ſhe renoumd the Countrey where ſhe was. 

The other was a Spinſter. which did come, 

Along with Aquila (when he fromRome 
Marching amaine, laucht forth for Britanie } 
_— Coaſt Carmentis did no my ſee, 

Then ſhe admir'd, for well ſhe ſaw by uſe, 
—— — prove induſtrious. 

So A in thr ſe daies rude, they grew in time, 
Specially Nooth-ward) by her diſcipline, 

o become ciuill, and where prompt to doe, 

Any ſet Tarke this Matronput them to, 

Toxching the place where ſhe plantation had, 
Divers Hiſtorians bane ſo 9 
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As bardly iumpe they by a bundred mile, 7 
And therefore difficult to reconcile . 
Their different opiniens: for they ſtriue, C; 
Amongſt themſelues,& arke wher ſhes d arine? © 7 
Since it appeares when A quila came aſhore, Fo 
Sane 3 or 4 choice, dames there were no more, 2 
Of woman. kinde with him. for be was loath, W 
To ſhip ſuch old hag s,were not for his tooth, Sh 
And therefore ſuch as bewty did adorue, (twrne 1. 
Wer ſbipt with him: for they would ſeruc his Ca 
To reconcile theſe doubts,which ſeems a woder, IH 
Know that his fleet deuided was a ſander, 2 
Aud driuẽ to ſundry creehs, ſom Eaſt, ſom weſt, De 
Som North, ſom South;for ſo they wer diſtreſt. 1 14 
By aduerſe winds (44 forced from together) Th 
They were diſperſt, they knew not where, norwhither, V 
In which auſpicious tempeſt happy ſtray, _ ML. 
For happy was that tempeſt may you ſay, - b. 
Thu modeſt matron with an heauy heart, Co 
Reft of her friends ariued ith North part, Zu 
Vith ſom young maids which Aquila did winde An 
Fo bring along to keepe bis men in winde. | Th 
' The Port when ſhe arind (ast ſeemes to me, Sh, 
For I doc gro und onprobability, Th 
Dreawne * the clime & Ports deſcription) Vp 
Was the rich bauen of ancient VVorkington, Ne 
Whoſe ſtately profſpeft merits honours fame, Th 
In nought more noble then a Curwens name. For 
== And long may it reſerue that name whoſe worth, On 
= Hathmany knights from that deſcem brought forth, (As 


* 


er 


ber, 


For 


Por if to blaze true fame (1 ere haue skill); 
In Bouckill ioynd withCurwen ſhow's I will, 
Carmentis thus ariud did trauaile on 

To find finde ſome place fit for plantation : 
For then that Coaſt as we in ſtories reade, 
Lay wholy waſt, and was vnpeopled. 

Where in ber progreſſe by the way ſhe came, 
She gaue to ſundry places diſſerent name. mY 
« Mong /t which her owne name, whence it is they ſay, 
Cartmell or Carment-hill holde to this day | 
Her Appe lation: and now neere an end 

Of her ſet tourney, as ſhe did deſcend : 
Powne f. om the neighbouring Mountaines, ſhe might 
A woody vale, ſeat d deliciouſiy. | (Hie, 
Through which a pleaſant Riuer ſeemd toglide, © 
Vhich did this vale in equall parts deuide, 

This hauing ſpide, (on Stauelaies Cliffes they ſay) 
He laid her ſtaffe whence comes the name Staffe-lay. 
Corruptly Staulay, where ſhe ſtaid a ſpace, 

But ſeeing it a moſt notorious place, 

And that the trades men were ſo ginen toth* Pot, 
That they woulddrinke far more then ere they gots 
She turnd from thence, yet left ſome Maids behinds. 
That might acquaint them in this wool worke hinde, 
VF hilefhe did plant ,as ancient Records be, 

Neerer to Kendall in th Barronrie, 

Thus haue I drawne your linage as it was, 

For other Accidents ] let them paſſe, 

Onely ſuch things as moſt obſeruant were, 

(As the erection of your Srurbidge faire. 


TY 


of Kendall. © 201 


202 Tothe Cottiners. 
I thought to ſhadow briefely,which began, 


On this occaſion by a Tendall man, | At 
Who comming vp or downe I know not well, As 
Brought his commodities that way to ſell: bo 
Where being beuigbted, toolę no other ſhield, Th 
To lodge bim and his ware thenth' open fuld Eu 
A Maſtifſe had he, or a mungrill Cur, W. 
# hich be fill cride andcald an, Stur- bitch ſtur, Tt 


' Leaſt miching kuaues now fore the ſpring of day 
Should comeperchance, and filch his ware away. 
From hence they ſay tooke Sturbidge firſt her name, Vr 
VVhich ifſhe did, ſne neede not think ta ſhame, Th 


For noble Princes, as may inſtanc'd be, In 
From Braches had their names as well as ſhe: He 


Such anker and Remus were, whoſe name 
Tane from a ſne Wolfes dug, raiſd Rowes firſt fame, Hi 
Yea Cyrus which es as ill, (if not far worſe,) | 

Had bur a Bitch ( cal'd Spacon) for his nurſe, ul 
For in deſcents, it is our leaſt of care, 

To aske what men once were, but what they are. 
Sith greateſtates, yea Lordſhips raiſd we ſee, 

( Ard fo ſhall fill)fr amt} rauks of beggarie. Ge 


Yea Peaſants (ſuch hath been their happy fate) To 
VVithout deſert haue come to great eſtate, 50 
For ttue it is was ſaid ſo long agon : x 
paltry Sire may haue a Princely Sonne. + 
* But haſt my Auſe in colours to diſplay, — 
Some auncient cuſtomes in their high roade-way, ny 


By which thy louing Countrey men doe paſſe, 
Conferring thatnow is, with what once was, 


At 


me, 


Atleaft ſuch places labour to make knowne, 

As former times haue honour d with renowne. 

$0 by thy true relation” may appeare 

They are no others now, then as they were, 

Euer eſtcem'd by auntient times records, 

Which ſhall be ſhadow'd briefly in few words, 

The firſt whereof that I intend to ſhow, 

Is merry Wakefield and her Pindar too) 

Which Fame hath blaz d with all that did belong, 
Vnto that Tore in many gladſome ſong : 

The Pindars valour and how firme he ſtood, 

In th Townes defence gainſt th Rebel Robin- hood, 
How ſtout ly he behav d himſelfe, and would, 

In ſpite of Robin bring his horſe to th fold, 

His many Aay games which were to be ſeene, 
Yeerely preſented vpon Wakefield greene, 

Where louely Iagge and luſtie Tib would go, 

To ſce Tom · liuely turne vpon the toe; 

Hob, Lob, and ¶ romde the fidler would be there, 
And many more I will not ſpeake of here: 

Good god how glad hath been this hart of mine 
To ſee that Towne, which hath in former time, 
Sofloriſh'd and fo gloried in her name, 

famous by ch Pinder who firſt rais d the ſame? 

Vea I haue paced ore that greeneand ore, 

And th' more I ſaw't, Itooke delight the more, 
For where we take contentment ina place, 

A whole daics walke, ſeemes as a cinquepace: 
Tet as there is no ſolace vpon earth, 
Which is attended euermore with mirth: 


But 
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204 Tothe Cotteneers," 
But when we are tranſported moſt with gladneſſe, 


Then ſuddenly our ioyes reduc'd to ſadneſſe, 
So far d with me to ſee the Pindar gone, 


For br 
1 Deſe 
* 7 


And of thoſe iolly laddes that were, not one rende 
Left to ſuruiue: I griev d more then Ile ſay, May t 
(But now for Brad- ford I muſt haſt away). 18 
Brad. ford if Tſhould rightly ſer it forth, Inſtar 
Stile it Imight Barberry of the North, For 'r 
And well this title with the Towne agrees, «Gre 
Famous for twanging, Ale, Zeale, Cakes and Cheeſe: yea tl 
But why ſhould I ſet zeale behiude their ale? The 8 
Zecauſe xcale is for ſome, but ale for all; Many 
Zealous indeed ſome are ( for I do heare, Pour? 
Of many z.calous ſempring fiſter there) (Ifne: 
irho laue their brother, from their heart iffaith, duffic 
For it is charity, as ſcripture ſaithùh, : rea 1 
But I am charm d, God pardon what's amiſſe, That « 
For what will th*wicked ſay that heare of this, Then 
How by ſome euill brethren t hath been fed, (Bein 
Th Brother was found in's zealous ſiſters bed? bor & 
Vato thy taske my Nuſe, and now make knowney ¶ That 
The iolly ſhoo-maker of Brad. ford towne, zut te 


His gentle · craft ſo rais'd in former time 

By princely Iourney-men his diſcipline, | 

c Where he was wont with paſſengersto quaffe, 

© But ſuffer none to carry vp their ſtaffe 

Vpon their ſhoulders, whilſt they paſt through town 

For if they did he ſoon would beat them downe. 

(So valiant wasthe Souter) and from hence, 

Twixt Robin-hoodand him grew th difference * 7 k 
ic 


Sweet 
With 
Nori 
For w 
Wh. 
Swift 
And. 


To the Cottenters: 205 
which cauſe it is by moſt ſtage · poets writ, 

For breuity, I thought good to omit, 

t Deſcending tbit her where moſt bound I am, 

To Kendall-white-coates where your trade began, 
Kendall (to which I all ſucceſſe do wiſh) 

May termed be that parts Metropolis, 

For ſeate as pleaſant, as the moſt that arc, 

Inftanc't in th*ruin'd Caſtle of Lord Par. 

(For ſeate imparaled ); where we may ſee , 

Great men to fall as ſubiect are as we: 

lea there (as in a mirror) may be ſhewen, 

The Subiects fall reſts in the Soucraigne's frowne, 
Many eſpeciall bleſſings hath the Lord, | 
Pour'd on this Towne, for what doth't not afford 
(neceſſary for mans proper vſe) 

ufficient, if not ſuperfluous ? | 

Yea I date ſay (for well it doth appeare) 

That other places are more bound to her, 

Then the to any, there's no Towne at all, 

(Being fer compaſſe ſo exceeding ſmall, 

for commerce halfe ſo great, nor is there any 

That deth, conſort in trafficke, with ſo many. 

But to her priuate bleſſings, for pure aire, 

Sweet hole ſome water, fhe may make compare 

With any clime, for aire nor piercing is, 

Nor in her temprate brething, too remifle : 

for water, Kent, whence Kendall takes her name, 


ney 


vn 
dwift ist in pace, light-poiz'd, te looke in cleere, 


And quicke in boiling (which eſteemed were) 
. Such 


Whoſe ſpring( from Kent · mere) as they ſay, is tane: 
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Such qualities, as rightly vnderſtood 
Without en theſe, no water could be good. 


For Mood (how well ſhe was in fore- time growne) 
May ſoone appeare by th ſtore that is cut downe, 


Which may occaſion griefe, when we ſhall ſee 
What want ſhall be to our poſteritie - 

Vet who ſcekes to prevent this ſurely none, 

Th old prouerbe s in requeſt, each may for one, 
While each for one, ofie plots anothers fall, 

« And ſem or none reſpect the good of al. 

But of all bleſſings that were reckoned yet, 

In my opinion there is none ſo great, 

As that eſpeciall one whichthey tecciue, 

By thᷣ graue and renerend Paſtor which they haue; 
Whoſe life and doftrineare ſo ioint together, 

( Asboth ſincere, there 's no defedt in either,) 

For in him both Urim and Thummim be, 

O that we had more Paſtors ſuch as he: 

For then in Sies ſhould Gods flocke encreaſe, 

* Hauing ſuch Shepheards would uot flea but fleece; 
Thus what wants Kendal that ſhe can deſire, 
Tyre*s her Paſtor, and her ſelfe is Tyte, 

He to miſtruſt her people, ſhe to bring, 

Wealth to ber Towne by forraine trafficking > 
Now muſt I haue the hite. coates vnder-hand 
Who were in fore- time a defence to th land: 
Vea ſuch they were, as when they did appeare, 
They made Gate focs perfume their hoſe for feare, 
Experienſt Archers, and (> practis d it, 


As they would ſeldome ſhoot but they would * 


ie 


* 


Tothe Cattencers. 


5o that though th darters of rude Seythia, 
The golden- Archers of rich Perſia, | 
The Siluer-ſhields of Greece haue borne the name, 
Blaz'd by the partiall trumpe of lying fame. 

Yet in behalfe of Kendal! (1 durſt ſweare it) 

For true renovyne theſe Countries came not nere it. 
As for this name of V bite- coate vs d to · fore 

It came from th' milk: white furniture they wore(lovys 
And in good · ſooth they vvere but home- ſpun fel. 


«Yet would theſe white coats make their foes dy yel- 


VVhich might by latter times be inftanced, (lows,, 

Even in thoſe border · ſeruices they did: 

But this t expreſſe (ſince it is know ne) were vaine, 

Therefore, my friends, Ile turne to you againe, 

And of ſome ſpeciall matters caution you, 

Which being done Ile bid you all adew : 

Since God hath bleſt you with ſuch benefits, 

As the reliefe of nature well befits, 

Hauing of cuery thing ſufficient Kore, 

There 's reaſon (Country · men) you render more 

To your Creator, who ſo kinde has been, 

To you and yours aboue all other men: 

(Though all (I ſay) ſhould thankfuli be ) then ſuch 

Who nere received of him halſe ſo much. 

For well you know its in the Seripture ſaid, 

Accompt for euerie Talent muſt be made, 

And how much more our Talents are, ſhall we 

After this life exact Accomptants be: 

Be good diſpencers then of what you haue, 

And doe not ſhut your Eares to ſuch as craue 
f yet 
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Your charities Relieſe (for in a word) 


What you giue th poore, you lend vnto the Lord, 


And be you ſure, your loue is not in vaine, 

For with encrcaſe hele pay it you againe: 

Put not your labourer off with long delay, 

But ſatisſie him if you can this day, 

For pittie tis, poore ſoule, that he ſhould fir 

VVaiting your time when he hath earned it. 

And this belicuc me many crimes produces, 

«© Teeming of renters and ſuch like abuſes 

VVhich they are forc't ro, cauſe they are delaide 

VVorking for more, then ere they can be paide : 

Be not too rigorous vnto your debtor, | 

(If he be poore) forbearance is far better, 

For laſſe what gaine accrewes to you thereby, 

If that his carkaſſe doe in priſon lie: 

Yea, if you kept his bodie till't ſhould rot, 

Th'name of hard-hearted men were all you gots 

And ſure, ifmy opinion faile not me, 

T'imptiſon debtors ther's no policic, 

Vnleſſe they able be and obſtinate, 

And like our Bank: rupts break tenereaſe their Nate, 

For ch poore they better may diſcharge their debt 

VVhen they re at libertie and freedome get, 

For labour may they when they are inlarg' d, 

Jut when they die in priſon all s diſcharg d. 

O then (my friends) if you haue ſuch as theſe: 

Remember to for giue your treſpaſſes, 

At leaſt be not extreame to th' poot'ſt of all, 
Glue him but time and he will pay yeu all. 


ord, 


tate, 


To the Lanſ lord. 


90 Time ſhall crowne you with an happy end, 


And conſummate the wiſhes ofa friend. (ſare 
So each( through peace of conſciẽce) rapt with ples- 
Shall ioifully begin to dance his meaſure, 

« One footing attinely VVilſons delight, —= 

« Deſcanting on this note, I haus done what *sright, 

t Anot her ioying to be namd mon gſt them, . 

* Were made Men-fiſhers of poore fiſher-men, 

he third as blith 4s any tongue can tell, 

© Becauſe he's fopnd a faithful Samuel. 

he fowrth is chanting of his Notes as glad, 

in Keeping the tune for th' honour of Arthura Bradlys 
The 5. ſo prarke, be ſcarce can ſtand on ground. 


Atking who le fing with him Mal Dixons round? 


But where haue been my ſences all this while, 
That he (on whom proſperity deth ſmile) 

And many parts of eminent refpett, . . . 
Should be forgotten by my ſtrange neglett ? 

Take heede my Muſe leaft thou ingratefull ble, 

For well thou knowes he better thmkes of thee: 

on then (I ſay)expreſſe what thou deſt wiſh, 

And tell the woreld iruely what he i- 

He's one has ſhar din Nature ſpecial part, 

Ad though benolding little unto art, 

Tet beare bis words more emphaſis or force, ©... 
Thew moſt of th Schollers that I heare diſcoxrſe, 
His word heeps tutch(andofallmen Iknow) 

He bas th beſt infide for ſo meane a ſhewe, 
Outwardly bearing, temperate, yet will be 
dbonusfocjusingoed compar, 
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He vnderſtaudi himſelfe (as I haue ſayd) 

And therefore aymes:whereto he firſt was made, 
Inbriefe mongſt all menthat deſeruc applauding, 
None ( hauing leſſe ef Art werits more landing : 

So that though true deſert crowne all the reſt, 

Yet if 5 in them its here expreſt ; 

But th Euening ſbade drawes on, and damps the light 
* Think friends on what I ſayd, and ſo good night, 
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Toe the Worſhipfull Recorder 7 
of Kendall. W 

As 
1E worſhipfull Recorder) Bel 
1 Ileaue them to your diſcreet ſelfe to order: 44 
My Iourney s at an end; hic baculum fixi, Ma 


My Tale concluded, nought nowreſts but Dixi Th 
Nor would I. haue you ſpeak that, (though you may) N ivh 


Which I haue heard a countrie Maiordid ſay, 4 
Vnto a Scholler, who concluded had But 
His latine ſpeech with Dixi J haue fayd: Of y 
To whomth'ynletter'd Maior to aproue the ſame Of 
Replying thus, tooke Dixi for his name, AsI 
«If that thy name be Dixi ſure I am, And 
Dixi se learned vnderſtanding may, Varil 
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To the Landſ-lord where- 
ſfocner. 
1 lordto thee, addreſſ to ſpeake l am; 


And full as much ro thee as any man: 
For many Errers and fo we crimes Ik nowe 
That thou art more then others ſubiect toe, 
Which ile in part, vnrip, and ſo make cleere, 
As in that day, when all men ſhall appeare 
Before their heauenly Lawdſ-lord, where is had 
Adem accompt: This now which I haue ſayd 
May be a witneſſe, and beare record till, 
That thou didſt knowbefore thy Maiſters will, 
Which not perform'd thou know ſt what thou haſt 
" With manie flripes thou ſpalt be chaſtifed, (read 
But firſt, ere Iproceed, ſo grear's the cries | 
Of widdowes, and ſo many tere· ſwolne eyes 
Of Orphanes ſuccourleſſe that reach roheauen; 
As I'me well-nigh into amazement driuen, 
And cannot berfet what Ido entend; 
Vatill I ſee their ſorrowes at an end, 
At leaſt allayd (for I am forc't to keepe, 
Aconſort with theſe filly ſoules that weep:) 
do moouing is their paſſion (as in briefe) 
do trong's compaſſion, I do feele their griefe; 
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V Vherefore I muſt (ſo great is griefes extent) p 
Perſwade theſe blubbert wretches be content, 7 
And beare wich patience, till the Lord ſhall ſend, 8 
In his good time vnto their ſorrowes end: F 
V Vhich to expreſſe the better Iwill moue them R 
In mildeſt tearmes; and thus will ſpeak ynto them. 1 
|. Ceaſe, ceaſe ( ee iuiur d ſoule) your teres to ſbed, 7 
Weeping for that cannot be remeded, A 
*Laſſe you are farre deceiud; if you ſuppoſe I 7. 
Teres can moue Landſ-lords : they are none of thoſe; u. 
T heir diſpoſitions are more harder fer, W, 
T hen any other of Gods creatures are: | Fo 
For tell me ( flaruclin g) bath thy trickling eye. Ile 
Pale-cclourdaiſage, heauen-aſcending crie, | Wi 
Earth bending knees. hart throbbing languiſhment, To 
Ectoing fig hs;ſouls-fretting diſcontent, | As 
Famine at home, ſurcharg d with ſorrowes loade, Ile 
Debt with a Sergeant dog ging thee abroad, Fo 
Hane any theſe whereof thou haſt had part, Bef 
Been of that force to mollifie his heart? For 
Haue all thy cries and Orphanes teres together Wh, 
Aeon d him 0 no: they are an if afether, Fre, 
Were here aud there toft with each gale of winde. It's 
T how ſhalt not finde that temper in his mind: Gire 
For h- us canteris'd and voide of ſence, The 
And thanks his God he has a conſtiente, Au 
Can ſtand remorceleſſe gainſt both winde and wearher, By hi 
{ 7 howgh he and*s Conſcience goe to hell together, That 
Tea he d th feele no more thy piteou mone, Tea, 
Thea 


Thendoth an Annile when its firooks vpon. ” 


ther; 


T*importune him that ſcemes 4s in a dreame, 
Secure of bell, careleſſe of thy diſtreſſe? 
Fe take vpon thee ſome more manlineſſe, 
Rouſe thy deiefted ſpirits which now lu, 
As if ſurpriſed by 4 tethargie ; | | 
Wipe, wipe thoſe cyes with briny ſtreamelings drownd, 
And plant thy ſelfe vpon a firmer ground, | 
Then thus to waſt thygriefe enthralled heart, 
Which done : pray tell me but, what better art ! 
Well, if thou wilt but ſilence thy iuſt wrong 
For one halfe howre, or hardly for ſo long, 
Ile ſhew the beſt I can of art and skill, 
With an vs bounded meaſure of good will, 
To tell thy cruell lord, that there's a doome 
As well as here in after time to come: 
Ile tell him boldly though I chance tomone hem 
For all he*s lord, there is a Lord aboue him, 
Before whoſe throne he muſt come to account; 
For Syons- Lord is that Lord Paramount, 
Who ſwayes the maſſie orbe of heauen and earth, 
Brething on every creature that brings forth, 
It's he that giues to each increaſe and ſtore, 
Cirdling the ſwelling Ocean with a ſhore: 
* Peeres be to ſubiection brings, 
And proſtrate lies the Diadems of Kings : 
by his oppreſſors feele there is a God, | 
That can rewepge and chaſtice with his rodae ; 
Tea, thy iniurious Lord, I meane to tell 
Though he thinks of no hell, he is finds a hell. 
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Why then ſhonldft thou thus ſtriue againſt the ſtreame, 
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Aud thoſediftreaming teres which thou haſt ſhed, 
_— thy lowing father bottled, 
For there s no teres,fighs,ſorrowes, gricues or mones, 
Which come from any of bus little—ones 
Bat in his due compaſſion ſtill expreſt | 
to their cauſe, he le ſee their wronges redreſt. 
Hoe thmks t of this! will not theſe things enforce 
Ans thy relentleſſe Landſc lord a remorſe , 
k Sooner and deeper (of that winds am I) 
 : Thenpuling with thy finger in thine eye. 
Mell I will make attempt (which if it fail 
Out to my wiſhes as I bepe it ſhall) 
The onely fee which I expell of thee, 
Ts that thou wouldft poure out thy prayers for me, 
Meq time pray for thy ſelfe (while Texpreſſe 
Thy grieues, and heauens grant to my hopes ſucceſſe, ) 
Now (rent-inhauncer q where away ſo faft? 
Pray ſtay a little fu for all your baſte : 
Perchance ycu may more profit by your ſtay, 
Then if you ſhould leaue me and goe your way : 
For I coniecture whither you arc going, 
Nay, (doe not bluſh) to ſorre poore ſnakes yndoing, 
To root out ſome poare Family ot other; | 
Speake freely man do not your conſeience ſmotker; 
It not (you Suck- blood) to oppteſſe the poore, 
And put him and his children out a dore ; 
Iſt not to take aduantage on ſome thing 
Or other for his veterguining? : 
Iſt not becauſe thou art nothalfe content 
That he ſhould kt vpon ſo caſte rent. 
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O thou forlorne and miſerable man, 


The Layds-lord: 
And therefore takes occaſion vpon nanght, 
Forgiuing ſomthing he nerther ſaid, nor thonghr, 
Ifſuch effects make thee abroad to come, 

Thou might with ſafer conſcience ſtay at home 
For whence be theſe exactions thus to ſtretch, 

And racke thy Trnamit thou wilt ſay, enriebh 

Thy priuate Coffers whichintime may be 

A faire eftate to thy poſteritie. | 

Or if not toencreaſe thy wealth, or tore, 

For to maintaine thy ryot or thy whore. 


2'TF 


Come theſe concluſions from a Cbriſtias 

Be cheſe the ends wheretothou wert created, de 
To loue thoſe things which make thy ſoule moſt ha- 
Ime ſorry forthee, (yet vnhappy Elfe) : 
Whyſhould I grieue that grieues not for thy ſelfe? 
How canftthon thinke thy children ſhall paſſeſſe, 
Long that eſtate is got by wickedneſſe: 

Or how imaginſt that t can ſucceede 

VVell wich thy ſhort liu'd heires, or with their ſeede, 
VVhen all that welth (was gathered to their hand.) 
Came from the cries and curſes of the land? 

No no, thou greedy ſpunge that ſucks vp ſtore, 

Yet more thou ſuckes, thou needeſt till the more, 28 
Euill got goods (howbeit neare ſoe fare) | 28 
Seldome enioyed are by th' third heire 2 
For wauering is that flate is raiſd by wrong. 
Built its on Sand, and cannot ld out long. 


Vea I haue ſcene (euen in that little time 
Which J haue liu d) Som of you in their prime. 
— a b 
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And ſo erected to the height of are, 
As you might ſeeme to be admired at. 


For braue attenda nce, ſumptuous attire, Hi 
For fare & pleaſure hat you could deſire. Hi 
In building gorgeous ſo as you might be Hi 
Styled the heires of Eartlu felicitie. Hi 
Yet laſſe (againe)how quickly haue I ſcene, M. 
Theſe men ſhrunke downe,as if they had not been: 5 
Their pompe decreaſ d, their great attendance gon, I M. 
And for their many diſhes one, or none? ' 8 Tc 
True ʒfor how can it any other's chuſe, 'Y Mt 
Since God hath promiſd not to bleſſe that houſe, M. 
Which aimes at welth, and honour, for to riſe M. 

By Orphanes teares, and woefull widows cries. Th 
Then for the farſt thau ſees how it is vaine, Th 
Totbigke that thy poſterity can raigne M. 

Or long abide in that eſtates poſſeſſion, IF. 

Is got by fraud, colluſion, or oppreſſion. Co 
Now I will ſee whereto thy lobows tend, Na 

To ſquix : the poore that thou may better ſpend W. 

On wanton conſorts (Souls eternall curſe) Sue 

The firſt was ill. but this is ten · times worſe. Rei 

Its well obſern d, that when wee doc begin, Bui 

One ſinne's attended by an other ſiune. Ha 
They come in paires, which ſecmes approud to be, If Sha 

In none oppreflar better then in thee. | W 

Irs not enough to prey vpon the Poore, For 

But thou muſt-ſpengihis Rate vpon thy whoore, For 

So that me thinkes Mlmoſt might auer, = 


Its rather he then thou maintaineth her, * 


zon, 


be, 


To the Landſ lord. | 


His dayly labours, when and where to ſow 

His paine full tillage, and his lender fare, 

His griefe when's crops the leſſe ſucceſſive are, 

His manv howers of want, few of content, 

His ſpecial. care to pay his Landſ- lords rent, 

Muſt he that earnes his lining beſt we know, 
(Being as God command'd) in's ſweat ofs Brow, 
Muſt he the ſleepes with many a troubled head, 
To finde his wife and hungry children bread, 
Muſt he (I ſay) for all his lifes diſquiet, 
Maintaine thy whoredome and exceſſiue riot, 
Muſt he ſupport thee in thy vaine dclights, 

Thy midnight reuels, and thy pagent ſights, 

Thy ne w inuented faſhions, and thy port, 

Mult he at ih Cart, maintaine thy pride at Court, 
If this he dee? this doome to thee is giueu, 

Court it on earth, thou t neuer Court in Heauem. 

No Ahab no, there is no place for ſuch, (tutch- 
Whom poore mens grieues and ſorrowes will not 
Such as will haue compaſſion, ſhall be there, 
Recciud in mercy that had mercy heere. 

But ſuch as thou, who in the Pride of heart, 

Had little feeling of an others ſmart, _. 

Shall heare that Ve, Away thowcurſed. goes, 
Repent in time, or thou ſhalt finde it ſox 

For tell me? why ſhould whoriſh complement 

Force thee to ſoules eternall languiſh ment. 

Why ſhould a minutes pleaſutè take from tkee 
All after. hope of thy felicitie, | 
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VVhy ſhould a painted cheeke be ſs ſought after, Sin 
Beleeu t in common ſenſe it merits laughter The 
That her complexion ſhould by rhee be ſought, Thi 
That knows its ner her owne, bor that twas bought, I. 


Yea one would thinke more reaſon theres to ſecke, E 


* Complexion in the ſhop, then onthe cheeke, 1e 4 

And better wiPc with generous humors ſtand, ' Wh 

To buy at firſt then at the ſecondhand; Del 

Both's tobe bought : no difference inthe ſale; Wh 
The one in groſſe, the other in Recaile. (Th 

O then take heede, mix not two ſinnes in one, He c 
Sinnes linkt together make the ſoule to groane. Byf 
Their burdens heauy yea tis ſuch as they, For 
Draws in in Cart. ropes (as the Prophets ſay) Nor 
But if thou wilt ho to perditi6n run, Yet! 
And follow on that chaſe thou haſt begun, Nof 
If thou wilt make thy body (in few words) Of tl 
A filthy Caske,or Cage of vacleane birds, Tog 
If that ſame ſoule, which ſhould a Temple be, Whe 
And dedicated to Gods Maieſty, Toh 
Muſt now be made (it grieues me to expres) Crue 
A ſtew for Harlots and licentiouſnelle, His p 
Yet let not thy oppreſſion be the meanes Tob 
For to maintaine ſuch proſtituted queanes, That 
That doe expoſe — to publique ſhame, Yeat 
cc One ſin's enough; ſhun thou oppreſſions name. * 

| "ak 


Iknow indeede what was of Abab could 
Is growne a ſtory now exceeding old. 

His mouldred bones and afhes who can finde, Theit 
Yea his example's quite worne out of minde, 
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dince for moſt part, mens corps 'sno ſooner rotten, 
Then they and all their actions be forgotten. 

The ſtories old indeed, its true they ſay, 

ret is the vſe experienſf euorie day, 

« Ech day we ſee 4 (ily Naboth ſlaine, 

& And exery day a wicked Ahab raigne, 


Who ifhe ſee one plat of ground thatis 


Delightfull in his eye, or bordering his; 
Whether*c be vineyard, garden, or that land, 


(The front Imean)where Naboths houſe doth ſtand, 


He cannot be content till he has got, 
By fraud or violence, that ſame neighbouring plot. 
For like an eye · ſote, it did euer grieue him, 
Nor till ge gain'd it, would he euer leaue him. 
Yet for all this, our moderne Ababs they, 
No ſooner heare what ſacred Scriptures ſay , 
Of that example, then they ſtraight begin, 
To giue a curſe to Ahab andhis ſinne. 
Who made no bones (poore Nabeth to denye bim) 
To haue one little Vineyard lying by him. 
Cruell he was, ſay they, and well deſeru'd 
His puniſhment; for he was rightly ſeru d. 
Tobedepriu'd of all, life, realme, and crowne, 
That would not ſuffer Nabotb haue his owne, 
Lea the reward did fit his Tyrant-hart, 
Deſpoyl'd of all, that ſpoyld the poore of part, 
So their owne, judgements (moſt ynhappy Elues) 
That thus pronounce the ſentence on themſelues. 
Their owne mouthes do condemn them, for by this 
Exch proue their guilt by th guilt they (how of his. 
5 85 Where: 
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Vvherefore at Nathan did to David fay, 
Taking Vriabs life and wife away , 

VVhere 2 this queſtion thereupon, 
Of him bad many Sheepe, another one: 
Wherein indeed the Prophet ſhadowed , 

Tbat 5 which Dauid to Vriah did, 
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ip bich when that good King heard,as th Scripture ſaith Men 


He anſwered ſtraight, be hath deſerued death, 
The art the man (quoth he) ſo ſure I am, 

1 may be bold to ſay thou art the man, 

Thou Abab, thou that by extortion gaines , 
Some Shreads of Land to better thy demains. 
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Thouthattriumphes in wrongs, and brings the crye The 


And curſe of widdowes to thy Family · 
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Thou that with dainties doſt that catrian feede, FJ Euen 
That maw of thine, while ſuch doe begge their bread, That 


As thou oppreſt, (to their extremeſt wrong.) 
Thou art the man, Lie ſing no other ſong. 
Doſt thou not yet relent? no ſtreams of grace, 
Thrilling or trickling from thy blubbert face? 
No ſigne ofre formation? Las I ſec, | 
Cuſtome in ſinne cannot relinquiſht be 

Vpon the inſtant, whereforeT muſt ſet 

My reſolution not to leaue thee yet, 

And howſocre thou take ir, I will goe, 

Yer further with thee Ile not leaue thee fo, 
Two ſpeciall motiues I might here produce, 
To moue thee to a conſcience, and to vſe. 

A chriſtian · l ke reſpect to ſuch as be, 
Ordain d by God for to liue vndex thee? 
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ſhe fir ſt is: to haue eye vnto that forme 

or image, which doth euery man adorne, 

Euen his creators image, which might moue 
vs to loue him for his creators le ue. 

The ſecond is: a due eſpeciall care, 

Ota conſideration what wee are, 

Men ; and in that we ſhould be bumbler ſtill, 
« Since beſt of vs, are Tennantꝭ but at wills 
On which two branches briefly Ile dilate, 

Or rather curſiuely ſo ſhadow at, 

J As ſeeing his Forme, thy lictle cauſe of pride, 
This good ſurueigh inay make thee mortified. 
I The comely feature which is giuen to man, 


' Jlapliesthe place from hence this creature eame, 


J Enen from that fragrant garden of delight, 

That Spicy Fden, where in our makers ſight, 

He did enioy farre more then tongue can tell, 

Till from that height he to corruption fell : 

ver ſtill retsin'] bis forme which firſt was giuen him 
Inn Paradiſe, vhence no the Lord had driven him? 
do precicus was this forme (as he who made it, 

Fer & we reade in Seripture, where he ſaid it, 

Let vs make man after our Image: he 

dau in this forme (1 ſay) ſuch maieſtie 

As he who ſ in his mercy faſt did małe it) 
Becomming man ot God, vouchſaf d totake it. 

So that what th' firſt man Adam did before 

Chriſt, th* ſecond Adam as man, did reſtore. 

Thou ſees this Image then how it was giuen 

And repteſented by the God ofheauen, 


That the Creator take the creatures forme, 

And how canſt thou (irreuerent wretch ) difdaine 

That forme which thy Creator did retaine ? 

How canſt deſpiſe that image, or preſume 

To wrong that ſhape thy Sauiour did aſſume? 

How canft thou preſſe that ſoule with diſcontent, 

Which thy Redeemer daign'd to repreſent ? 

How canſt abuſe that type for hope of pelfe, 

Which Chriſt thy lover 1 in himſelfe? 

How canſt thou ſec that image rack't to be, 

VVhich in thy Chriſt was ract and rent for thec? 

How cantt endure to haue that ſoule bereft, 

Ofall releefe, and to haue nothing left, 

Driucn from his houſe, forc't from his Tenant-right, 

V'Vhen he that is the way eruth, life andlig ht, 

Taking his forme to ſatisſie for ſinne, 

Had not ſo much as houſe to hide him in. 

Birds had their neſte, and euery beaſt his denne, 

Yet had not he what was permit t d to them. 

O let me now perſwade, be not extreame, 
(It eaſie ſaies the Proxerb)to wadt the freame, 
Where th foord s at loweſt, recollett to minde. 

His noble image, and init thou'l finde, 

Such ſingular impreſſions of reguard, 

As Idoethinke thou'l honourt after ward. 

VVhen thou obſcru's,ther*s nothing that's in him, 
VVasnot before in Chriſt exceptiag ſinne. 
O thenrefine the ayme of thy intents, 

In raiſing rents, thinke an thy Sauiours rents. 


Who in his great compaſſions, thought t no ſcorne, 
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In taking of aduanrage,chinke on this, 

If God aduantage take for each amiſſe, 

In what a caſe wert thou, how woe - begon, 
That of a thonJand cannot anſwer one? 

If thou to grieue Gods little ones begin, 
Thinke therewithall, that thou arc gtieuing him, 
VVho in his mercy hares the widdowes crie, 
And in his pitty wipes the Orphanes eye, 


I vVbich thau haſt cauſe to thinke on, ſo much rather 


Sith God's the widdows Iudge the orphans Fathers 


Ind though earths Iuſtice, be of th ſecond fight, 
ret hce's ſo iuſt, heel doe the pooreſt right. 

J But if mans Image, which were ſtran ge, ſhould faile, 
vvith thy remorſeleſſe conſcience to preuaile, 


From that tranſparent Mirror, Ile deſcend, 


Though it may ſeeme in it tocomprehead 
All humane glory, yea I may ſay more, 
I The forme of God which he afſum'd before, 
IVato that due obſeruance, or that care, 
JVV hercby we come to acknowledge what we are. 
{Man's of a ſubſtance meane, hauing his. birth, 
Is his firſt natiue Mother, from frayle Earth, 
JBrittle's his compoſition, and ſo weake, 
Ide his reſolues, as hee can vndertake 
Nought with ſo firme a purpoſe as may ſtand ,' * 


Or will not change with th'turning of ahand. 
His health's a ſtranger to him, for when moſt, 
t ſeemeth with him, it is ſooneſt Jeſt; 

for his abiding, hee s as in a Tent, 

herein hees militant, not permanent. 


The 
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The world's his campe, his profeſt enemies, 

VVYherewith he is to grapple, they be theſe. 

Theturbulen: affetions of bis mind, 

Which euery houre is ſeuerally inchii'd, 

The goale which he doth ayme at, or th reward, 

After the fight. hee lookes for after- ward: 

Thus thou may ſee, in this ſame earthly cell, 

Though dwell we ſeemę, indeed, we 5 not dwell, 

ut foiourne: Iti no manſion but an Inne, 

Syon our home, this pilgrimage is ſinne. 

As for our ſtates, we are bur /eacers all, 

And ſhal l be put off, v hea hee 's pleaſd to call, 

Yea I may rathet ſay (and not amiſſe) 

Ve are the Leſſces, he the Leſſeur is, 

And howſoere our Landſ- Lordt make accompt, 

They r but inferiour Lords, hee's Paramount. 

Then if thou wilt but duely looke vpon t, 

Thy tenure ſtands vpon a tickle point, 

Tea I doe ſind thy ſtate not North a ſtraw , 

If L haue any iudgement in the law. Ei 

And why ſhouldſt thou bring poore mes into ſuit, 

Sith thou thy felfe haſt no fate abſolute, 

But for thy terme of life: ſo as methinks, ä 

VVhen that French gibberiſh to my braine · pan finks 

VVhere [obs & Stiles and's neighbour John an Oke:, 

VVith many other Law-baptize folles, 

Are brougbt in ſeaz?d of land, as they doe finde, 

In Burrow,Engliſh, Soccage, Gauell- Kinde, 

Fee-tayle, fee. fimple (it oft ſtemet to me ) 

- Theſe Lawyers are the finpleſt men that be; 1 
who 
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hs ought and redeeme d with as great a ptiee. 
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Who are perſwaded (and would haue ys too) 

But let's diſcent from them: theſes fools enough 

That of al ſtates and Tenures are poſſeſt, 

Or can bee had, Fe- Simple is the beſt. 

Whereas I thinke,if well they vnderſtood, 

What ſpecially concern d them, and their good. 

They would conclude, Fee-ſimple will not doe, 

Adouble- Fee is better of the two. 

J If we could find indeed a difference, 

In th'liues of th tenaret, then there were fome ſence 

To ſay, that ſuch a tenure were the firongeſt; 

I Becauſe by it the Tennant liues the longeſt. 

But tell me, are not all eſtates that be 

ubiect alike ro mutability: 

ro the poſſeſſour you will fay they are; 

Ifvnto him, why ſhould we further care, 

Since as the Prouerbe is, when be is gone, 

I The world's gone with him, a1 alin One: (rants 

Jo chen thou Earth-bred worme, why ſhouldeſt thou 

& if thou wert a Lord predominant, TA 

Why ſhouldſt triumph ore th'meaner ſort of men, 

¶ince thourẽt compoſd of one ſelfe Mould with the? 
Thou art but Adams ſonne, and fo are they, | 

Both of you fram'd and faſhion'd of one clay, 

both haue one image: then compaſſion take, 

fnet for them, yet for their image ſake, 

¶ For though thon canſt not one good locke affoord, 

To theſe poore ſnakes, they 'r deere ynto the Lord, 

is thy ſelfe, as pretious in Gods eies, 
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And though there be ewixt Sabſtituros and Kings, 
| Supcriour ſtates, and lower vnderlings, 
A difference in the world, yet there ſhall : 
| Twixtthem ( in heauen) no difference be atall, 

Onely what's good ſhallapprobation haue, 
With King and ſubiect, conquerer and ſlaue. 
O then teceiue tne bowelle of compallion, 
Ar:d beare like mind, as thou doſt beare like faſhions 
Let thy vnrighteous Mammon get thee friends, 
That when thy pilgrime daies of Labour ends, 
Thou may poſſeſſe a glorious heritage, 
After the period of this pilgrimage. 
My leſſont are but ſhort, pray thea remember, 
As thou the welfare of thy ſoule doſt tender. 
he beſt of vs are tennants but at wil, 
cc And ſtand in hax ard of diſſeiſure ſtill. 
And though our ſtates ſeeme firmer then the reſt, 
They are vncertaine tenuret at the beſt. 
In briefe, thou earthly Landſolord ſtriue to be, (thee 
As thou wouldſt haue Hcauens Land ſ- lord towards | 
Not too extreame: thou knowft the doome is giuen, 
That noextortioner ſhall enter Heauen. 
Reſolue what thou wilt doe: for though it grieue me 
To leaue thee yet, Iam enforcꝰ't to leaue thee, | 
And turne vnto thy T nant, who diſmaide, 
Stands heere at doore to heare what I haus ſaid, 


wy 


cc 
ds 
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WBR. fate ſoeuèr thou art ſeazed on, 

Or in what Tenure thou doſt hold vpon, 
Ie now addreſſe my ſpeech in briefe to thee, 
Wherein Iayme in part to comfort thee, 
In part to rectiſie what may ſeeme ill, 
In thy peruerſe and vn-conformed will; 
That in them both for th'Joue which I doe owe, 
To him thou repreſents, I may ſo ſhow, 
That deere affection which we're bound to beare, 
To one another while we ſoiournc heerc, 
As whenan end of all our ſorrowes are 
Reduc'd to one ſet period, and our care 
Shall haue a ſinall end, what I baue done, 
© In loue may be approu d when Iam gone. 
To moue thee vnto comfort, ina word, 


Ne vſe th perſwaſion which I gaue thy Lord, 


To humble his ambicious ſpitit, when 
I told him of the different ſtate of Men, 
How in the eyes of men indeed they were 
Eſteemed great, but when they ſhould appeare, 
Before that high Tribunal, where all ſhould, 
(Though if they might auoid it, many would,) 

| 'Q2 = 
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Make their appearance, then the great ſhould know; 
They were no more reſpected then the low: 
One aduocate, one Judge, one harre one trial, 


Conſcience the onely difference, when Deniall, Tea 
Seald with abite, or th accutſed doome, This 
Or th inuitation with Veritecome, Ho; 
Shall in that generall iudgement there expteſſe, VV; 
Or weale, or woe, or hell, or happineſſe: I VVa 

« So as when all are ſummon d fore that ſeat, But t 
It's better to be good, then to be great. f Noe 
For then, as well it may be vnderſtood, | And 
They onely ſhall be great that are found good. It m. 
But thou wilt aske, is there no comfort elſe? Jof d 
Yes that there is, thy daily labour tells, 1 
There 2 reward of glory that's referu'd, wWhe 
For ſuch as haue their Maiſter duely ſeru d, Happ 
In their yocation : there's a penny too, . In th; 
Which though it be not giuen vnto thee now, And! 
Vet be aſſur d, (for he that ſpoke'r is true To th 
ec When th'euening comes, thou ſhalt receiue thy due. ¶ xe ſi 
And though thou ſeeme a little while to ſtay, What 
Doe not repine, its th'euening crounes the day. Great 


Weuldt know what I by th Euening doc intend? Thoſe 
Imeane the ſun · ſet of thy life or end ä 
Of all thy pilgrime daies, which though they bee, For lit 
A very death, or Hartyrdome to thee, 

(So little ioy coneeau s thou vpon earth,) 
Yetwil thy Comicke end include thy mirth, 
Vvhen from this Vale of labour and of care, 
Thou ſhale ynto a mount of ipy repaire. 


* 


Ws 
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When from this floting Sea, this fading cell, 
Thou ſhalt depart, and with thy Sauiour dwell, 
Yea on thy death. bed thou art comforted, 
Thinking how truly thou haſt laboured. 

How many carefull nights thou haſt orepaſt, 
Without the leaſt of reſt, ho thy repaſt, 

Vas not delighfull feeding with exceſſe, 

But th* bread thou eate was mixt with carefulxeſſe; 
Noe houre without affliction or ſome griefe, 
And now to finde to all thy woes reliefe 

It may no little ſolace the, when th end 


Jof diſcontents ſhall bring thee to a friend 


That will in armes of charitie receiue thee, 


ſthee. 


where beeing lodg'd, no woe, no want can grieue 
Happy tranſtation, and by ſo much more, 


In that thoſe Lordings which triumph d before, 
And plaid vpon thy weakeneſſe, now (hall ſtand, 

To th'doome which thoſe oppreſſors of the land. 

are ſubiect to: tell me (poore wormeling)then, 
What difference there will bee twixt thee and them? 
Great were they heere indeed, and did reſemble, 
Thoſe Bulls of Baſan, yet ſee how they tremble, 

How quicke their powerfull greatweſſe is made ſmall, 
for little is their pompe, or none at all: 

dee, ſee theſe Cedars now are ſtrucke with thunder, 
Aud thogb they once ſate high, thei r now broght under 
Thoſe glorious titles which gaue wings to pride, 
Thoſe gorgeous buildings made them deifide. 

Thoſe many ſtate- attendants, more or leſſe, 

like Soxner-Swallows following their ſucceſſe. 
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Are vaniſh'r, ruin d, and diſperſed quite; 
Ther s none of theſe can come into their ſight, 
Vea u hich is worſe in-fleed of Eminence; 
{ There is an enemy called Conſcience, 

That ſtill diſturbs their quiet and their reſt: 
{ VVhich ifat peace there were continuall feaſt, 
But that's impoſſible, ſuch meanes as theſe; 

Naue in themſelues a thouſand itneſſes, 
And theſe poore ſpaker cauſe they, did heere contemn 
Shall with their Conſcience ſtand there to condemne 
| V'Vhere that ſame place, they are appointed to (the, 
| Shall Tophet be, their word, yee curſed goe. | 


' Thatearths delight ſbould bring a man to bliſſe, 


ToLandf lords 


(them, 


Thou ſeeſt then no difference doth appeare, 


| Twixt thou and them ſaue onely when you xe heere 
A little gariſh vanity there is, 
Which doth include that happineſſe of his, 

| Who ſeemes ſo popular, yet thou ſhalt ſee, 

From thence is drawne his greateſt miſerie. 

For (tell me) doth no that externall ſtate, 

Make him forget whereto he was create 
Dotb'ꝰt not be lull his ſoule in ſinnes delights, 
| {Not knowing how the fleſh gainſt ſpirit fights,) 
| VVhereby he comes, which is the worſt of all, 

To bring his re. ſon to his ſenſes thrall. | 
Tea I haue heard of many great mens end, 
Jo full of feare and borrour as God ſend 


Me leſſe delights onearth,ſo I may haue, 
A quiet eaſie paſſage to my graus. 
For reaſon doth informe me, rare it à, 


More 
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More could I ſpeake to comfort thy diſtreſſe, 
And more I was determinde, I confeſſe, 

To inſiſt on thy «fflifFion, but I found, 

By wy Experience this eſpeciall ground, 

Held euer firme when we doe comforts tutch, 
Such is mans nature he will take too much, 
Rather then too tod little, yea its ſed; - 

More haue through ſtore of comforts ſurfeted, 
Then ſuch as from all outward ſolace pent, 
Haue famiſſit been through inward diſcontent, 
With Gedeon ſouldier therefore preſt I am, 
Rather to lap, and like a Jonathan, 

To tutch the hony onely with my rod, 

Then on this ſubiect make too long aboad. 
Which that Imay,from comfort Ile deſcend, 
To faults in the which I would gladly mend. 
That God commands from whõ proceeds all power, 
Let each be ſubicR to's Swperionr. 

For it would breed confuſion in the Land, 

If people did admit of no commaund. 


Zut like a Plates Common · wealth, ſhould be, 


Subiect to none. but in equalitic, 

Therefore that Lord, who of his grace doth loue ys, 
Hath ranked ſome below vs, ſome aboue vs. 
Aboue vt that we might be caution d thence, 

To ſhew ynto them due obedience. 

Below vs, that we might thereby expreſſe, 

To them our loue,to God our than kefulneſſe, 
Our lous, that we might our affection ſhow, 

In loue to them that ranked are ſo low. 
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Our thankefulneſſe,that we ſhould more receiue, 
Then other ſame, that more deſerued haue. 
| Againe above vs, to acknowledge here, 

Wichout that power aboue, how weake we are. 

Below vs, that if we vnhappy Elues, 

Should grudge to ſee ſom greater then our ſelues, 
By ſeeing theſe wee might ſuppoſe they're ſent, 

By their degree to bid vs be content , 

In this ſame decent comly order then 

Of high and low, great and inferiour wen, 

Thou ranked art, nor richeſt, nor moſt pore, 

For thou ſeeſt many goe from dore to dore, 

Whoſe ſerms their ſtore, whoſe wallet is their wealth, 
Whoſe flaffe's their ſtay, whoſe treaſure is ther bealth, 
Now in thy ranke there's many things I wiſh 
Thou woulaſt refcrme,which I doe ſee amiſſe. 

« As firſt for all thy poverty and want, 

Thou haſt a diſpoſition arrogant: 

Raſh, heady. ſolfe- wild, prouder then thy ſtate 

Can well beare ont,extreamely obſtinate, 
Fooliſply peremptory, ſauey with all, 
Beſides I ſee in thee ( muſt tell all) 
Afactious wauering nature apt toriſe 
Through diſcontent, in any enterpriſe. 
A very Jack Straw, or a cuſtom: aſſe, 
Aleaaging ſuch records as neuer was, 
A peſt lent member to the Kingdomes quiet, 
Prone to diuiſion, enmity and riot, 
Sower of diſcord, felt e.conceited!y 
Wiſe, yet I cannot weil imagine why, 


— 
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Yea 
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J About their ſtate or title troubled were, 
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Tea, I haue ſeene, ſome of thy crew to ga ther, 


Cuſtomes and diſcords (ſo he ſaid) enough, 
And that from Noahs indignation, when 
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Like wi/d-geeſe for the wagging of a feather, 
Making firange combinations, which did tend, 
Still to their owne ſubuerſion in the end. 

Some Terms agoe on one I chanct to light, 

Was come to towne to trie his tenant- right, 

With whom diſcour fing, he impart'd to mo. 
Mong ft other things how moſt inturionſiy 

He and the reſt which held one tenure there, 


And therewithall alleadgd that he could ſhow, 


Of all the worldthere were but left 8 men; 

No, this is true ,quoth he, I will afſareee, 

Without delayer pannelled a Inrie : 

Where thoſe i 2. men (the number ſcarſe bold; right) 
Riſing to 12, that were before but eight, 

Found that our anceſtry did hold in pottage, 

Now I im:gine he did meane in Soccage, 

Which to mabę ſure, thit Cuſtom ſpeakes for vs, 

And he with that draws forth a Mittimus. ;y 

This I may ſweare, more then a ſennet after, 

I could not thinke on, but was forc'tto laughter. 
But now to thee, for I have done thee wrong, | 
Tokeepe me from diſcourſe with thee ſo long. 
Whom I re ſolu'd to haue aduertiſed, 

Of theſe precedent errors mentioned; 

*Conforme thy will vnto thy Lords commaund 

la fitting things, thou liu'ſt ypon his 44. 3 
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And art his liedge · man, therfore thou ſhouldſt ſho : | 
Thy ſelfe to him, as thou thy ſelfe doeſt owe. | 
Vato the Heyreto, a reſpect is due, 

For time may come when he fhall pleaſure you. 

Tet meane I not that thou ſhouldſt pay a Fine, 

Unto the beire now in his Fathers time, 

6e Fe if I were an heire as I am not, 

ce Beliene it I would thinks that fine il got. 

What I dee wiſh to the is briefely this, 

Succeſſe in thy eſtate, as thou wouldft wiſh, 
Conformed ſovnto thy Landſ Lord heire, 

That with heauers Land.lord thou may liue elſcwhez, 
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cordato, Amico fælici Genio, 

penſpicaci ingenio, Richardo Muſgraue 

de Harcley Baronetto, coq; titulo 
vere digno: 


Richardus Brat hwaite hoſce extre⸗ 


mos Amatorum amplexus, grati a- 
nimi permitias, ſolenniq; officio, 


perfunct as humillime 
Dedit, Dicauit, Dedicauĩt. 


Richardus Muſgraucenſir. 


ANAGRA MM. 


Charus muſis diurna reges. 
Dyftichon, 
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% Sicut amas Muſas, Muſis redamaris — 
1 | 


2 Charus vt es Muſis, ſecla diurna reges. 
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Vt on the Deadicatorie_s 


Heare one aske me, if I could finde none, 
To dedicate this Poeme to, but one 
| That's now tranſplanted to another ſphere, 
And better meaſures ſings then anie's here. 
Its true indeede, the world 's large and wide, 
And many were there I confeſſe beſide, 
My now deceaſed- Patron, I could finde, 
But none ſo well agreeing with my minde; 
He was one that I honout'd, and his worth 
Deſeru'd a pregnant Auſe to fer it forth, 
Which though I haue not Iwill ſhew my beſt, 
| Toecrownehim ſlceping in the bed of reſt, 
| Where, while I write, my paſſion ſhall appere, 
By each lines accent mixed with a tere: 
But you will ſay this ſubiect cannot moue, 
Such firme impteſſion, cauſe it treats of loue, 
A ſadder ſtraine would better fitting be 
ac Drain d from the ſtreames of graue Melyomene, 
Where euery ſentence might paſſion breede, 
40 as if himſelfe were here portraide indeed; 
This Icoulddoe and ſo expreſſe him too 


(Buc that his worth would be aſhame to you. 


V pon the Dedicatorie: 
That are deſer;lefſe to ſec him by Fate 
Lopt, that has left you much to imitate; .. 
Of honourT dare ſay, (which ere t he long; 
c« May be a ſubiect to a better ſong.) 
But I would haue you know ho ere this is, 
It was from th cradle nat ralized his: 
Nor would Iraze my Patrons dedicate, COR 
e Howere he ſeem d to be obſcur'd by Fate 
But as I lou'd him living, my deſire 
Is co expreſſe my loue vnto him higher 
Being now dead; that though my friend be gone, 
Jet liſe and death to friendſhip may be one: 
For th print of lone if it be ſtampt aright, 
1s mott in heart whenit is leaſt in ſight. 
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ture death of the moſt Generous 
and Ingenions the right Worſhipfull , Sir 


Riczxard My$cnrave Knight-Barronctt of 
Hartley : Who died in italy, being preuented of 


his religious purpoſe, intending to viſit the holy 
Sepnlobre of our Sauiour in Jeruſalem, 
an EPICEDIVM: 


The Author Dedicates theſe Obit- teres, vnto 


' bis vertuous and modeſt Lady , the much bo» 
naured FRANC1S MvSGRAvE, Daugh- 
ter to the truly honeurable PIII 


Loxp WuarroOn. 


His Ladies Obit- teres. 


Eres I do ſhedde, yet are the) ſhedde in vaine, 
| . Nor car they call him backe to life againe - 
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A funerall Elegy. , _ 
Ter figh I will, * 35 1 e 
wake bim from bir 


Th 505 be ſte 
us whilſt he leepes 
in Earth, on th 
N ile pepe. 1 4 

Ss my fad groancs ſent fort igel 
Aerts hardeſt hears — of, | 

To pittie me, that 

though I cannot 
haxe 

The priniledge to 

| fee my hutbands 
; Cause 8 
Yet may my teres (as me it doth þefiviit ) 


'» 2 Tranſported be to teftifie my lone : 
h bo- My laue which ener 
h- ſhall theſe obites _ Bo 
ö cepe, N 
She can doc virig 


bittle cannot 
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; Rich ardus Maferauienſis. 
AN AOCRAMM. | 
V nis reſurgam charus diis. 


" Dyſtichos. 


Naſcimur & morimur : ſed tu moriendo reſurges; 
Gratior& ſanctis. charieratq; dcis. 
De profectione eius ad 


Sanctiſs. Chriſti 
Sepulchrum. 


Ckxxiſtus erat pretium, Chriſti quis motte ſepulchr@ 
perluſtrare cupis: quem moriendo capis. 


Richard Muſgraue: 33 
ANAGRAMM.. © . - 


Graces reward him: 


„„ 
Wie admire his grace. 
Two Anagrammes included in one verſe. 


Dyſtich. 
races reward bim, we admire his race, 
Serwe beth as proper Motors for this place: 


ek duck decitucecf 


Ss, 


cr&@ 
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3 funerall Elegie. 7 
The firſt expreſſe the hope of his reward, 
Whence is implied our comfort afterward, 


Vpon his Grave.. '' |. 


In Muſgraves hearſe I finde the M uſes graue, 
For by his loſſe a Patron loft they haus- 
Yet he's nor loft, but aſcended higher, 

And fings with Muſes of the heauenly quire. 


His Character. 


Faire England gave me breeding, birth, and names, 
Jeruſalem was th place where I did ayme, 

But loc my Sauiours.graue 1icould not ſee, 

For my omne graus was made in Italy. 


Vnto the Italian. 
Doe not contemne my corps Italian, 
I am th'remainder of a Gentleman, 


Who knew what honour mas: ſo after-time 
May ſhew like lone to thee, thow ſhowes to mine, 


Vats 
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A Funeral Elegie. 


V nte Report. 


To ſpealę well of the dead it ebaritie, 

If thos be then a Chriſtian, taxe not me 

Of what I did: (if mon, we're prone to fall,) 
Speaks what is well, or do not ſpeaks at all. 


Mere \ vitam. 
{ Fide - Notit iam. 
Mors fidelium | Agone ) Brauium. 


Pairiam. 
Refcigerium, 


eſt (ade & Pcregrinatione di! 
Tranſitus 6 | | Labore | 

; ExpeQatione | Premium. 
(Mt Deum, 


IN ARAPDS. 


Feri officium moriewtic amici. 
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To all nhapꝑy Loners. 


Ome neere me louers, croſt by louers fate, 
And ſee theſe ſtar - croſt louers, that their fighe, 
May ſomthing cheere the drowping of your ſtare, 
Showing ſuch beames of comfort in the night, 
Of your diſcomfarcs: that both loue and hate, 
© May make you happy louers by renew, 
Had to theſe louers croſt as well as you. 


You ſay you lou ' q; it's true: and ſo did theſe; 
Tou ſay you lou d a faire one;ſo did he, 
Who fancied Thisbee; you ſay louers peace, 


Is ſeldome putchas d but by enmity, 4 


Deriu'd from parents: ſo did loue encreaſe, 
eIn theſe vnhappy Louers, who were croft, 
By Parents meanes, of what they fancied moſt. 


Tell me then hapleſſe louer, haſt thou cauſe 
To gtieue at that which others haue endur d, 
As if thou wert quite priuiledg d from lawes, . 
Firme in thy ſelſe, from louers hate ſecur'd, 
ce O no, beleeue it, prickles hath the Roſe, 

c The ſweet her ſawer; the homy- Bes her fling, 
te Lone though a tey yet 7 * teile ſem thing, 
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R poſe thee then vnhappy louer heere, 
Ariſe loues fal — meaſures fram d- 


That when thou ſeeſt a louer looſe his deere, 

Thou of like chance may neuer be aſhamd 

Since thou art but as other louers were. f 
te For ſhame its none, to looſe whats ſcarce begun, 
ce Bus ſhame iſ t not to dos what foonld ba done. 


Yourpaſſion-pictier, 


Richard Brat maite. 


e. 


— 


The Author vpon his infant 


Poeme. 


- oughr's amiſſe, imputed let it be, 

Toth' time wherein this Poemeit was writ, 
Which was (I muſt confeſſe) my infaney | 
Of Age, Art Judgement, Kuomledge, and of Wis; 
Nor doe I thinke it would this time befit, 

To meddle with my youths minority. 

Ynpoliſht and vnhewd, I therefore ſend it 

Freely toth World, that ſhe may friendly mend it. 


! 


— —_— 


Upon the Preſſe. 


| ; Lower would I bin byth Country, Bench, & Prince, 
Let but a month agoe, no longer fince, - 

Was 1 for ſpeakiag (as it may be thought) 

And not for ſilence to the preſſe thus brought. 

ludge you my friends what conſcience there is in t: 
weights I bearethe errors ofthe Print. 


Byt 
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The Argument of Pyramus aud 
Thysbe. ED 


Mildrens loue and Parents hate, 
Pure affeRtion eroſ d by fate. 

True their lous, ſo true to either, 
That they chuſa to die together, 
Curteous woodnimphs,T Tigres fierce, 
« Waſh with teares their doleful hearſe, 
Mirtle branches,rofes ſweete, 
«FSatyres ſtrom about their feete, 
Woodnimphs with their Syrens voice, 
Call their parents by their noiſe. 
Who with pace (ſlow pace God wot,) 
ic Made haſt they could. yet haſted not; 
Till they ſaw their children lie, | 
„Arme in arme full lowingly. 
Oft they ſought but all in vaine, 
To bring life to them againe. 
Trickling teares came dropping downe, 

 *Groues with texres were onerflowne, 
Water mixt with crimſonbleod, 
* e Made a deluge where they flood, 
Thisbees obſequies they ſee, 
Grauen in an Oltne tree, 

| Their bones to aſhes they doe burue 

Aud place them in one ſacred vrne. 
That as their love was dll in all, 

So they might haue ene Buriall. 


13 


To this ſhrine, this ſtatue faire, 
Lomers wont for to repayre, © 
Who to confirme their ſincere Lone, 
Offered them a Turtle Doxe. | 
But when their reliques ſcattered were, 
Maids were after offered thers 
Their wonted incenſe, but for ſooke, 
The Altar whichwas wont to ſmoke , 
With mirrhe and thime , which they did burne, 
gy rom cd gn 
Yet leſt their fame ſhould ſo dec 
Their —_ is - be —— the 49, 
Which firſt erectad was tobe, 


Conſerucr of their wemory, 


Nimrods 
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Dyramwand Thysbe. 


2 faire City, beauteous Ballon, 
which admirations cies once gaz d vpon, 
Though grac d in all, in nought ſs gracious, 
as in her Thjsbe, and yong Pyramus. 
Thysbe a maid as faire, as faire could be, 
e for his ſexe, was full as faire as ſhe, 


Theſe two reſplendent ſtarres, ſhone in one ſphere, 


and by contiguate manſions bordering neere, 
Rene wd their loues vnhappy memory, 

pref{'d downe too much by parents iealouſie. 
Aye me too iealous, to preuent that good, 
 offincereloue which cannot be withftood, 


Theſe two debar'rd of meeting, not of louing, (uing 
for loue,though ſmothred, hath an inward moo- *' 
Sought mcans to ſhew their mutual loue by woing, | 


. - ſupplying that in words, they mift in doing. 
Their walls abutting nerce, fo neere did meet, 


That theſe two Saints might each another greete, 


A chinke there was, which Thysbe ſoone eſpies, 
for maids in wanton feats, haue Linceus eyes. . 
_ TO _ ic 


: 


The true Lowers knot: 15 
which becing ſeene (well ſeene) ſhe did repaire 


each morne betime to ſee it he were theres 


¶ At laſt be ſpies it, ( men haue duller witte, 


then women haue, yet better manage it.) 


Irbis crany was the ſhrine to which they came , 


where either call'd on other, by their name. 


| And with deuotion ech to other kneeled, 


proteſting louez hid loue, ſo long concealed, 


1Vv by ſhould our Parents, Syramas would ſay, 


ſeeke to protract our loues by long delay? 


JOr why ſhould we, with ſuch preciſeneſſe ſhunne, 


that which our parents long before hauedone ? 


J Suppoſe their loue was pure: ourloue's as pure, 


they full as fond as we, were drawen to th lure, 
And why, my 7hysbe, ſhould that comely face, 
for all her feature, haue a ciphers place? 


Thou art no ſhadow, but a ſubſtance (deare) 


in ſubſtances, impreſſions beſt appeare. 
Then for my loue, thy ioy, and beauties ſake, 
that ſeemes eclypf d, let me th impreſſioa make, 


Lets to the ficld, aye me, we cannot goe, 


we are immur' d within the grate of vyoez 


And why ſhould I, fond man, my Thysbe moue, 
to vvanton pleaſure ? yyhere's no vſe of loue; 
Iknovv thou lou'ſt, in that thy griefe is more, 


pent from that St vvhich thou vveuld fain adore; 


3 Thysbe ſtood peeping through this narrovy chinke 


and though ſbe ſpake nought, yet ſhee more did 


ner bluſh, her ſmile, her bittng of her lip, (think, 


did all the ſecrets of her hart vnxippe. 


Thus 


— 
— 


15 Louts Labourinth, or 
Thus whilſt they ſtood both ſtanding at a bay, 
wiſhing ſome priuate paſſage, or ſome way, 
To conſummate their yowes: in comes her mother, 0 
which made them take their leaue one of another. Th 
She skoold her daughter: vyhac my trickſie girle, I 
are you beſotted with this worthleſſe peatle, a 


This beauties blofſomc ? faire enough, but poore, ; 7 
dote on the rich, affect his rags no more. Jost 


Mother (quoth Thisbe) you are much decau d, 
if I may ſpeake with reuerence, he nere crau'd | 
Love at my hands: what did he here, quoth ſhe, n 
that he io priuate ſhould diſcourſe with thee? 4g 
He is (quoth Thisbe) come from Salamine, (vine 
and brought me grapes, pluckt from that tender J , 
Atolus planted, which ſhe gaue in haſt, | 
vntd her mother, on ing her to taſt: Jon 
Shee tooke and taſted: fruits variety | 
ſeru'd at that time for her Apology. 1 
The piechy ſhade of night approach t at hand, (mid | |. 
vvhenScreech-owles, Fauns, and Satyres haue c6» f He 
Where skipping in their lane and flowry groue, k 


Siluane to Siluane conſecrates his lone, Thi 
Yet when each chirping bird, goes to her neſt, 1 
loues eyes be open, and can take no teſt. I ye 
Beaſts to their caues reſort, ſurceaſe to prey, s - 
. feeding on that they purchal'd by the day. I Ser 
Each creature in his kind diſpos'd to ficepe, Hs 


burferuentloue continuall watch doth keepe: He 
He toſſeth in his bed, withing it day, 


| Hoping 
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hoping thereby his cares to throw away. 
I xet when the night is paſt, che day yeelds more, 
ther, } chen ere the night affoorded him before; 
ther, Irpus. Pyramus enthrall d twixt hope and feare, 
e& | hopes, though ſmal fruit of hope in him e. 
JHe cannot ſleepe nor wake, but twixt them both, 
©& lee ping and waking us a letharge doth, 

JOft would he hugge his pillow in his arme, 
I andclingitfaltabour, to keepe it warme. 
— duppoſing it was Fhysbe, and would ſweare, 
© no creature ere could be more welcome there, 
1 Istreight would he call on Eymen, then invite, 
vine his friends and kinsfolke to bis nuptiall rite. 
nder And fai gning their replies, thanks he would giue, 
vovwing requitall once, if he ſhould liue. 
Jon what diſtractĩons haunt a louers minde 
paſſiog thoſe bounds which nature hath affign d, 
„ I Nought vpon earth, but limits hath we ſee, 
mid but bbundleſſe love can nere contained be. 
co Hearbs yeeld a ſoueraigne cure to euery wound, 
* but for loues cure, in hearbs no vertue 8s found. 
hen bleſt is he, and in an happie ſtate, 
1 whoforloues dart is made inuulnerate. 
ret was it hard to fee and not to loue, 
{ Thysbe's admired beauty, hic could mooue, 
I Serpers, birds, plãts. brute beaſts which graſe & feed, 
more then ere Orpheus with his muficke did. 
Her goulden treſſes, pure ambrofian\, , 
S Faircrthen all che twiſts Arachne ſpan, 


ing | Shore 
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Shone far more bright then Phœbus gliftring raiet, 


by all mens iudgements, meriting more praiſe; 
Her corall lip, (no lip)but ports of pleaſure, 


which ſeem d to open to whole mines of treaſure; }_ 


ard ſo ſweet, that all was ſweet about it, 


for I am ſure nought could be ſweer without it. 
Her breſts two iuery mounts, mounts may I cal the | 
for many vales of pleaſant veines empall'd them 


Theſe like two borders, did ſuch ſweets diſplay, 
that who ledg'd there, lodg d in the milkie way. 
Below a ſhady vale, aye mee that ſhade, _ 
which nature in her one deſpite had made, 
Had made for glory of that ſacred mount, 
with the ſweet Nectar ofa liuely fount, 
Aſtill diſtilling fount, an heauenly river, 


for theres no earthly ſpring can ſpring for euer. 


Her wanton gate, her glance, her ſmile, her toying, 

all ioy d in one, ſhewed pleaſure in enioy ing. 
So as b Euphrates, vvhere this city bounded, 

vents vp his paſſions, for he oft reſounded 
Beating his bancks, and ecceing in the aire, 

and then retiring backe, ſeem d to deſpaire. 
That Thysbe could not loue a ſenceleſſe one, 

at which repining, he vvould make his mone. 
Hath not my current ere renovvned beene, 


for th eaſie paſſage of my quiet ſtreameꝰ 


Hach not my torrent yeelded much content, (ſpent? || 
to gild his meanes, vvhoſe meanes where vvhollx 


Haue I not ſuffered much ? ſuſtain d great paines, 


fraugh- | 


the Trrue-louers inot. 1 | | 
et, Ffroughting your trauaile with a double gaines, 
And for ſupporting of ſo many ſhippes, _— | 
may not Ewphrates graze vpon her lipp es, | 
ire; } Whom thus he loues f vnthankfull coaft (quoth he) 
41 - rcfpcQing leaſt, vho did the moſt for thee. 
te . This being ſaid, hee could expreſſe no more, 
the hut in a loue- ſicke paſſion, bett the ſhore. 
nem And to © confirme, what I haue heard men ſay, 
I he left his courſe and tooke another way. 
Yo If ſenceleſſe riuers that were neuer ſeene | 
ts loue, or care for louing, held no meane, 1 
In their affecting Tbicbe: what ſhould hee 
that had both ſence and reaſons purity? 
pure in his mind, and faire in beauties ſnew, | 
1 Nerciſmſccond for his comely hew': of 
r. Lipp'dlike Ador is, Frycina loued, 
ing, ſhapedlike Alexis Pollyot approoued. 
| Grac'd with a ſmiling countenance, which didbreed, 
a louely white, mix'd with a comely red. 
Two ſparkling eyes pierciue as Diamond, 
which, wherſoere they gaſ d, they ſeem d to woũd, 
That though the Sun were ſet, yet his bright cies 
ſhone as the Beames which from the ſun doe riſe: 
he night being gone, too long god wot in going, 
her wandring lights to Tethis banks beſtowing, 
¶ Titan came peeping in at Thywbes chamber, 
dent vhom ſne reflected with her locks of amber. 
nolly ¶ Tach other greeting, as if had beene there, | 
> two Suns at once, both in one hemyſphere. | | | 
| 


tt 


— 
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Hard was the combat, but more hard it were ; 
to tell whoſe beams diffuſ d their light moſt clear, | 
Yetin the end Titan in an angry mood, 
_ ſeeming ſurpaſt, did hide him in a cloud. | 
Thysbe puts on her cloths, bleſt were thoſe cloths, 
thrice happy ſhade, that ſhadow'd ſuch a Roſe, 
Where being ureſſed, not drefl'd as ſheewould bee, [ 1 
ſhe tooke her to her praiers religiouſly, (flow, 
High heauens (quoth ſhe) from whence al pleaſures } 4 
deigne ſome of them on Thysbe to beſtow. 
For by your power, which I doc muck adore. F 
B 
O 


I loue but that which you haue lou'd before, 
Thou thundring Toue, did dete as well as I, | 
when thu deſired with Danae to lye; 
Which to efftt, thou turn d her to a ſhowre, 
a Goulden ſhowre her beauty to defloure, 


For cloth din lightning, Danac denaied, I Le 
to ioyne with thunder: afierward arri id ry 
In dewie moiſture, (moiſture me do loue,) 101 
ſhe caſt off ſhame , and did thy ſhape approus. J - 1 
And Iuno 2 Ixion for bis ke, FINE Of 
Venus, Adonis, for his comelineſſe, | 
Daphne (poore Laurell) chaſed by Apollo, y- 
running as faſt before as he did follows a 


Thus did your lone, your luſt, yonr thoughts renew, WI 
_ if [thinkeill, I thinks no worſe :hen you, 1 
And well may gods with womens ſexe diſpence, J Eitl 
Since they were firſt authoriſ d their offence, 7 
M loue's not ſpotted with laſciuious tutch, 
vnleſſe it be by loning ouermuch. | 


lear, | 


ns, 
lai 4 
bee, 
ow, | 
(ſures : 


1 Prramw pent vp all this while, at laſt, 


W, | 
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Nor branded with the note of Infamie;: 
but pure as Delia Queene of Chaſtitie. | 
Thoughts are the worſt, my actions they be cleare, | 
& he'ſe no man whoſe thoughts nere ſoyled were, | 
Then pardon if Iloue, ſuppoſe it zeale, 
' Whoſe paſſions be tuo hote for to conceale: 
Leauing her Oriſons, compoſed of Loue, 
loue dallying praiers: her eyes aſide ſhe moues, 
And ſees the chinke which ſhe firſt ſaw before, 
which did augment her dolors much the more, 
For ſhee recall'd to minde, to memory,. 
her mothers chiding, fathers Ielouſie; 
Both which aſtreame of teares extract from her, 
as ifpale death her comforts ſhould interre. 
Oft would ſhe call on louely Pyramwas,, _ 
- with ſmothered ſpeech, as one ſuſpitious: | 
Left the pure ayre, and . adioyning ne ere, 
ſhould prattle loue vnd her parents care, 


Oft would ſhe nibble out a ſtone or two , 


to make the crift ſeeme hjgger ts the ſhow 


Other deepe loue: for they ſuſpected were, 


therefore debard, leſt they ſhould come too netr, 


gets out, and hies him to the chinke as faſt. 
Where what diſcourſe their mutuall loue affoorded, 
.. ſeem'd by the Gods in heauen to be recorded. 


1 KdoJ 


Either with greedy eye gaſing on other, (ther: 
 Thysbelook'd heck ſomtimes, doubting her mo- 
For ſhe ſuſpected much her iealous eye, 1 
in her loues preſence to be euer by. N 
| | "S 2 Enuious | | 


N 


24 Louer Labyrinth, or 
Enuĩous vvall oft would theſe louers ſay, 
diuide thy ſelfe and let vs haue a way, 
To meete, to kifle, to parley and relate, 
the ſolemne feſtiues of our nuptiall ſtate. 
Why ſhould thy marble ſtuctures hold vs out, 
yyhoſe loue encircles Babilon about? 
Or why ſhould terrene compoſition moue 
a breach or ſepararation of our loue ? 
Loue is celeſtiall: thou a marble ſhrine, 


why ſhouldſt thou hinder loue that is diuine? 


And yet we cannot ſo ingratefull be, 
but we muſt offer yp our thanks to thee; 
Our yowes, our giftes, our beſt priſ*d ſacrifice, 
in that thou yceldsapaſlage to our eyes, 
Yeelding ſome comfort in this gloomie night, 
ſupplying kiſſes with the vſe of ſight. 
Loue hath ſome harmoꝶ;, ſome ſmall agreeing, 
for what it wants in tutth it hath in ſes ing. 
Heſperias garden was by ſerpents kept, 
whoſe euer watchigg eye- liddes neuer ſlept, 
And Colchis Fleece was kept as warily, 
till Laſont meanes obtain d the victorie 
So be our loues immur d, interred rather, 
by two ſuſpicious dames, one ſubtile father. 
Then would they kiſſe the wall and oft entreat, 
that in compaſſion it would let them meet. 
We willl not tell our parents, nor expreſſe, 
who twas, gaue way vnto our happineſſe. 
Louers be faithfull, of our faiths belecue vt, 


fincc this ſtraighit durance cannot chuſe but 1 
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The wall replyde not: yet their words had force, 
pe—ierſing her hardneſſe, foftned with remotſe. 
For euer ſiace, as well it may appeare, = 

the marble ſheds each morne a Trickling teate, 
Thus did theſe louers paſſe the weary morne, 
depriu'd of that which louers beſt adorne, 
And that is priuate mecting, which being milling, 
we beat the aire but with conceitof kiſſing, 
A vaine conceit, to dally with delight, 

Expecting ſun- ſhine in a clowdy night. 
Imparadil*d in ioyes he cannot be, 

that's clad in ſable toabs of miſery. | 
Oh then conceine what ſorrow he ſuſtaines , 

that in perpetuall languiſhment remaines. 
O what diſtractions do his ioyes diſſeuer, 
feeding like vultures on his hart for euer. 
Ife Zeuxes pictured grapes, ſo liuely were: 
That many birds in flocks repaired there, 
Pecking vpon his ſtatues, and did braw ſe 
1 vpon his lively grapes, meere liucles ſnowes. 
Well may we thinke, that ove himſelfe can make, 
a farre more liuely, and proportion d ſhape, 
Then a poore painter; though his Grapes ſcemeripe, 
yet they were drawne from Jenes firſt Archetype. 
Then Jenes beft picture, Natures admiration, 
1 Thy-be,cuen Thysbe made for recreation, | 
May well be thought to draw each bird each beaſt, 
from Paſtures greene, vpon her lippes to feaſt. 
t were a feſtiue hanquet there to be, 
whoſe breath is Near, breathing deity. | 
S 3 Heere 
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Here Pyramus would be, if heauens would grant it, 
for he eſtee mes no treaſure, whileſt he wants it, 
Sinte ſuch a lewell, ſuch a pretious Gem, 
in that it's rare, is more admired by men. 
Thus Tantaliſea, the Gods doe ſeeme to loue him, 
bſetting hir fruite, but fruite too farre aboue him! | 
For when his lips (pure lips) ſhould but com ny them 
they macke his lips and in diriſion flie them, | 
Doſt flie my lips(quoth he) 6 doe not flie me, 
for hat I doe, I dos it but to trie thee, | 
Jo trie thy loues which though our parents thwarted 
our conioin'd loue diſioin d ſhall nere be parted, | | 
Well may our bodies be difioin'd a ſunder, 3 
but loueꝰs to head - ſtrong, none can keepe it ynder: |} 
Loue is free-borne, it cannot ſetuile be, 8 
to begge for curteſie with a bended knee. 
Thhytbe kept concord, for each word he ſpake, 
ſeem d her retired paſſions to awake, x | 
Stird vp her ſpirit, as inſpir'd by fate, 8 
making her ſtout that was effeminate. g 
Continue thy incendments ſweere,quoth ſhe, 
and as thy ſhadow Iwill follow thee, | | C 
Paſſing a ſea of dangers launching deepe, 
till I the ſhadow to the ſubſtance creepe, | 
Paſſe or t as forreſt, ſnow-cliued Cancaſus, 8 
Thysbe will follow ſteps of Pyramus ; : Le 
The e Riphean Mountaines, or the Hetririan plaines, : 
Each morne reſoun ling with the notes of ſwains, Re 
If thou loue Pmolns, with her fragrant ſpices, | 
or Erictheafamons fur deuices : | 


Thysbe will follow thee with ſpced ſhe may, | 


w” yr 


only 
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only, her trauaile with thy loue repaie, 
But theſe are bur diſcourſes of our ill, 
which if not cured, be augmented fill. 
For that you know renues the maladie, 
which rubs the ſore,and yields no remedie: 
For why ſhould any labour me remoue, 
From that admited mirror whom Iloue. 
And I am of that natuxe : more they hold me, 
from fancying thee, more paſſions do enfould me; 
Then plot (my Pyramus,) contriue, inuent, 
that we may harbour loue in loues content, 
Till wearied with ioy, wearyed too ſoone, 
thou leaue adoring of the watrie Moone, 
Where being cloyed with the ſweetes of loue 
mayſtleauethe vale, and taſte the fruits aboue. 
Thou art my ſheepheard, Iwill be thy plaine, 
I the poore cottage, thoũ the homely ſwaine, 
Thou ſhalt refreſſi thy ſelfe vpon my banckes, 
which hauing don, I know thou'le giue me thanks, 


For my diffuſed ſtreames, ſtreams meerely ſent, 


not much enforc'd from Thysbes continent, 
Come then, for why ſhould any marble wall 
being materiall ſubſtance, ſo appall 
Our ardent wiſhes, wiſhes which proceede 
from loue- ſick paſſions, which more paſſions feed; 
Let our diſtilling teares congeal'd in one, 
diſſolue the hardnes of this fliaty ſtone. 
Remorſe may moue this tone by diuine wonder, 
to let vs meet, diuide herſelfe a ſunder. 
This ſaid, maine rivers of diſtreaming teares, 
in their woes - torrents purblinde cies appeares, 
84 Sccking 
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* Sceking, bur ſeek ing all in vaine God wot, 
1 o moue that ſhrine which weeping moued not. 
It wept to ſee rrue ! oue ſo ſtraice 2 
diſioyn d by fates, which fauours had combinde. 
It wept to ſee their parents ſo vnkinde, 
to curbe their bodies preſence, whoſe pure minde, 
Rape with content of ſeeing, not cuioying, 
acts diſcontcar, debard of further toying. 
It wept to ſee their minds fo well agreeing 
in one ſelfe place, not to haue one ſelſe· being: 
It wept and much repin d that diſmall fate, 
Should crofle pure loue by loue · diſioyned hate: 
And pittying their caſe ſhed many a tcare, 
Shedding ſo many, ſhe her ſelfe did were, 
Oh what hard harted parents had theſe two, 
fince what the ſtones allow d, they l not allow, 
Reprooving that in theirs, themſelues affected, 
ſoiling their youth with what their youth reſpeRed 
Are theſe the fruits and honours of our time, 
the fruitlefle blolſomes of ſterile clyme ? 
Are theſe our louing Sires? oh no, they are hard, 
to preſſe downe loue, that cannot be debar d. 
You highreſplendent heauens, whoſe cheriſhing heat 
with ſcaſoned warmth, our ſpacious borders greet, 
Temper ſuch parents hearts, as are not won, 
till both their line and linnage be vndone. 
Soften their ſtifned minds, oppreſſ d with rage, 
playing ſharpe tyrants in declining age. 
For why ſhould they find fault their children play, 
fince in their prime they playd as much as they. 
| Decrepit 
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Decrepit age, ſtilted for want of ſtren gth, is 


i with briniſh teates deploret their tins at lengthy | 
gut thus I conſter: They their agedeplore , | 
te, ftheyr youth is ſpent, and they can doc no more. 
And like an enuious viper, would haue none, 
le, to vſe their ſtrength, becauſe their ſtrength is gone. 


But old age ers in this : expericnc'd wit 
ſwaies their proceedings, youth abandons it. 
I Nor doe they know what hurt poore maides receiue, 
to pen them vp from that they wiſh to haue. 
for though they be immur d in walles of Braſſe, 1 
| Laue hath ber loope- holes by which ſbe willpaſſe, | 
I ſpite of iealaus dotage, andeſpies | 
ſome priuy chinke, though wacht by 8 Linceus cies, 
For loue encleſ'd like raging elements 

of five and water, though impriſoned, vents, 
And muſt eruption have, it cannot be | 
ed an heauenly motion ſhould want libertie. 11 
Eurydice though ſhes enforc't to dwell, 

in Stygian Plutoes court infernall hell, 

Yet her tranſmounting paſſions doe remoue 
themſelues from hell vnto the earth aboue. 
rat Poore ſwaine Dorinda though by Satires kept, 
et, ina vaſt caue, whoſe watchfull eies nere ſlept, 
I] ut with reflexion both by night and day, 
bad ſpeciall care leſt ſhe ſhould get awaie, 

4 Comforts her ſelfe in louing, fearing not, 

but chaſt deſires ore long would get her out, 

JI Loue is enfranchiſd not in bonds retained, 75 

ſpotleſſe as (briffa/l,for no ſoile ean ſtaine ii. f | | 
pits | The | | 
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The boiflrous windes ſhutyp in iron grates; 
on each occaſion end intendment waites, 

When they come forth their tempeſts hurrie more 

grieu d at their durance, then they did before. 


That morn which ſẽds her glittering raies too ſoone, 


fables her ſunye in cloudes ere it be noone, 
But when its long ere that her beames appeare, 
we doe preſage ere night they le ſhine more cleere. 
i hetis exiled from her marine ſeate, | 
a willing exile with the Sea-nimphs meetes, 
To celebrate Achilles funeralls, 
in ſable robes, in diſmall feſtiuals. 


Each wept whole flouas ef teares ro waſh his hearſe, | 


where on engrauen was a doleful verſe; 
That no hard hcarted paſſenger came by, 
bur ſeeing it, would ſpeede teares inſtantly » 
Some made relation of his valiant ſpirit, 
ſome of the glory which his acts did merit: 
And wofull Zruſis one amongſt the reſt, 
being his captive, whom ſhe loued beſt, 
Emburied him with liquid ſtreames of ſorrow, 
rene wing griefe with each renewing morrow. 
So did theſe louers, louers too ſincere, 
riſe ere the morning dayſtar could appeare, 
Bewayling much their parents fro wardneſſe, 
that kept them from the ſupport of happineſſe. 
Happie, if happy in enioying loue, 
to ſee the Turtle billing with the Done, 
The skipping Kid, the Goate, the penſiue Hinde, 
conſorting each with other in their kinde: 1 
et 
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vet theſe two louers are debard from this; 


what brute beaſts haue, they haue not but in wiſh 


And wiſhes yicld ſmall comfort, poore relcefe 


to ſuch as are pteſt downe with heapes of griefe, 


O that heauens ſplendor, her tranſlucent eie 
ſhould ſee, and ſeeing, pittie miſerie, 
Yet ſuffer man to be oppreſ d there with, 
Makiag him die a neuer dying death, | 
Or why ſhould man endu'd with teaſons light, 
In his owne bowels harbour ſuch a fight, 
As may ſubuert the pallace of the ſoule, 
ecclipſing it, making her bewry foule; 
Conuerting that by her depraucd will, 
as firſt ſeem'd good to ſome apparant ill; 
Not gathering hony from each hitter flower 
of diſcontent, nor reaping ſweet of ſower, 
But in diſtracti ons paſſionate we run, 
in headlong courſe till that we be vndone: 
And then deſpaiting, we reſide in woe 
ſhut vp in ſhelfes: we know not where to goe. 
The ſillie Bee that labours in her hive, 
in her Hyblzan works addres d to ſtriue, 
With nature ip proportion: ſeemes to make, 
more for ket ſelfe then nature for her ſake, 
In her digeſting and dispoſing fit, | 
- what ſhe had gathered by her natiue wit, 
dhe reſts ſecure ofloue, worſe hap haue we, 
- oppreſt with loue-fick paſhons then hath ſhe 
But heauens haue ſo decreed; this is our lotte 


Creatures that haue moſt reaſon, woſt ſbould dote 


* 2 ons. n _—_ 


Kdo 


Thus 


36 Lones labyrinth, or 


Thus each ore · hadowing eu ning ſhadowed hope, 


ayming at loue, loue was their onely ſcope: 
Awhich they leuelled: But (las) diſdaine 
ſoaring aloſt, the frute of loue recaines - 
Locke from all comfort, ſhut from ſweete repoſe, 
ſhe to their parents doth their loue diſcloſe. 
Telling them how their children made repaire, 
vnto a chinke which breath'd a cooling aire, 
Yeelding content enough:and they ſhould ſee 
that ere long time Thyſbe would frutefull bee, 
Their parents ſtamp'd, but Tymonmolt of all, 
for hee was rich and feard his daughters fall. 
Yet well he could haue brook'd her nuptiall bed, 
if he were rich that ſhould his daughter wed, 
ie on ſuch Gould-adoring parentage, 
that reſts reſpectleſſe both of youth and age, 
Who meaſure loue by wealth are ſure to haue, 
Midas his cares, depriu'd of what they craue, 
They wreft their childrens minds te make them tafle, 
the ſweet of Gold, which works their baine at laſt. 
m Thus parents are as vipers to their ſeed, 
ſince they their venome in their boſomes feede. 
Which like to Vaptha that being once inflamed, 
Burnes of it ſelfe, and cannot be reſtrained. 
But loue the more repreſſd the more confin d, 
encreaſeth ſo much more in louers minde. (them, 
u For though their watchfull eies did ſtill looke ore 
Gods pittying their diſtres did more deplore them. 
And Ieae himſelfe yields ſoucraigne remedy, 


to theſe two loucts fraught with miſcry. 
And 


Fc 
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For he (thoug 
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ſince he his er on like paſſions grounds. 
God) did doate as well as man, 
trans forming Leda to a milke white Swan, 


eus in his aiery throne with piercing cies, 


theſe louers griefes from high Olimpus ſpies, 


And ſpying them oppres'd,preſ'd downe with louing 


their humane paſſions force a diuine mouing. 
You fruitfull ſprigs ſprung of a fruitfull tree, 
I heare your plaints, and I doe pittie yee, 
That the ioynt tablet of two louing hearts 
ſhould be deuided into ſeuerall parts. 
Hard- hearted Parents, made of Marble ſure, 
Or elſe they could not ſuch diſtreſſe endure, 
That their owne budding bloſſoms which did grow, 
from their vnſeaſsned boſome ſhould beſtow! 
Their oile, their labour in affections ſtraines, 
yet kept in thraldome by their parents reynes. 
But Ithat haue the Regiment aboue, | 
rules Cupids arrows, knows the vſe of loue, 
I that haue poafted down from heauens high ſphere, 
to Danae, Io, and the milke-waides here, 
Andto Latona bewtics ſacred Queene, 
yet to this hower, as [ove I nere was ſcene, 
Nor euer knowen, ſuch was our divine power, 
tranſuming ſhapes of plants and roarie ſhowers, 
Will pittie your affections and apply, 
Vnto your wounds are preſent remedy. 
For we (as men) do naught of woemen craue, _ 
but what they well may giue, and we may haue. 
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And well might [ove yield comfort to their wounds, 
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I the oreſhadowing cloudes whoſe duskie face, 
obſcures heauens ſplendor, Sols refulgent grace: 
If miſty vapours, foggy excrements, 
thickned by mixture of groſe elements, | 
If Heauen, earth, Sea, plants, ſtones, ot ſerpents may 
yield you content, or can your woes allay, 
Rely on me; for [oxes high diademe, 
was firſt ordained to ſuccour wretched men, 
And by the flagrant creſſet of the Sunne, 
wele either ſce your minds vnited one. 
Or elſe my power ſhall contradict her ſelfe, 
Making affection vaſſaile vnto pelfe, 
VVhich were diſcerdant muſique, harſher ſtraines, 
then ere Pan ſung among his counttie fivains 
For its not fit that hand-maids ſhould command ys 
or ſubiect powers ſhould in their acts withſtand 
Pelfe (worlds traſh) In loweſt ranke ſhould fit, (vs, 
loue as a Miſtris framd to manage it: 


For who will contemne the daie, the night adore, 
ſet beſt behinde, and worſt part before. 
Joue having in compaſſion ſeene their woes, 
to“ Heſperus the eucning (tar he goes, 
And bids her ſhew her light, for by her aide, 
ſhe might yeeld ſuccour to a helpleſſe maide, 
Heſperus rouſed, rous'd before her time 
in heauens horizon ſtreight began to ſhine : 
Ore cannoping heauens beawitie with a clowde, 
all which by [owe himſelfe was well allowde, 
Then wandring ftarrs in different dignity, 1 
ſeat out their lights diſparkled or derly. > * 
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Arctepbilax begotten of the beare, 

and Caſſiopeiæ like wiſe did appeare, 
The Pleiades, Orion, with the reſt, | 

Caſtor and Pollux, whom Joue loued beſt; 
All theſe conſort and make one conſtellation, 

at Ioues command for lovers re creation. 
The heauens be- ſprinkled thus with ſundry lights; 
limit the day by bringing on the night, 
To comfort wearied ſpirits ſpent with toyle, .. 
 Whoſctroubled brains the night. time ſhuld affoil, 
For Ioue at firſt conceiuing mortall ſeede, 

amidſt his labors ſome repaſt to need, 
Created night thoſe cares to take away, 

which had beene foſtr ed on the toileſome day, 
Night wiſhed night, to Louers that deſire 


to be partakers of that heauenly fire, 


Capid (blind boy) infuſeth in their breſt, 


which once infus'd engendretb their vnreſt. 
But its no matter, leaue vve cannot louing, 
though bitter fruits redound to our approuing : 
This gloomy night yeelds comfort to their wo, (go. 
For Joue had ſhowen the place, where they ſhould 
To Ninus toomb, a toomb to bury griefe 
ſhaded with couert, fit for loues reliefe: 
Theſe two bleſt louers, bleſt in loues appearing, 
addreſſe their eye for fight, their care for hearing. 
Leſt the ir ſu ſpicious Parents ſhould fifr out, 
Their fond intendments which they went about: 
The Night was very darke, darke nights be beſt, 
For ſuch as on the day- time take no reſt. 
. Since 
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Since each diſparkling beame which doth apptatr, 
yeelds to a Tealous louer cauſe of feare, 


But duskie nights which Lovers beſt 2pproue, T 
giue free acceflc of parly vnto loue. 
Thisbe loue- ſicke, for loue had made her ficke, a 
time thus occaſioned, findes a pretie tricke 
To gull her keepers and her Parents too, W 


which who can blame her, all that love will doe: 
Deere be our Parents loues, their wils, their bleſſings Bu 
by which we proſper: deerer be the kiſſings | 


Of thoſe we loue fincerely from our heart, V\ 
for where they be there is our chicfeſt part. 
No vnfrequented deſert can remoue Th 
our hearts from them whom we entirely lou. \ 
Neo diſtance can difioine vnited mindes, Ipo. 
no labyrinth fram d with Meanders winds : } 
We reſt the ſame or elſe it cannot be, We 
that our affections ground on conflancie, Irn 
Thiſbe with creeping pace pac'd ore theifloore, Iror 
oyling the hinges of the creeking dere, 1 
Left it ſhould ſhe her meaning to her mother, An. 
whoſe eies ſhe q feared more then anie other. j 
For they were too too iealous and would ſpie, Thy 
more in her dealing then hgr fathers eye: a 
For he was bed-rid and could hardly mone Dee 
his ſenceleſſe ioints and knew not what was loue: t! 
Vet this bed full of bones, this ſap · leſſe wretch Pot 
had ſap within his cheſt, for he was rich; 1 


And more, for which all wiſemen- may deride him, JÞcir 


he euer lov d to haue his golde beſide him} 


For 


s 
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Thus did this aged Jymon: and reſp 
vucalth more then youth of girles moſt affected, 
I For richleſſe was the ſcope he leuel'd at, 
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For on his traſh he was ſo deeply rooted, 


chat he (fond · man could neuet ſleepe without it: 
bus had he much, yet he deſit d much more 


his gold, his Idole which be did adore. 

And though he had no vſe for that he got, 
yet he fromraking more ſurceaſed not. 

Which puniſhment was fu ſt inflit'd by Tone, 
Rich men ſhon]d haue no vie of what they loue; 


But in an in · bred appetite to golde, 


delight to haue it euety minute tolde: 
VVhichbeing done making an endleſſe paine, 
they tell their traſh and put it vp agajne. 
29k, 


heele call none ſonnes hut men of good eſtate. 
Worth worthleſſe ſeemes, if worth haue no retire, 
nor means by which their honour might aſpite. 


Iror beggar re whoſe eſtate was poore, 


made /thacss to driue him out ofdore, 


And ſceing him arraide in beggars liſt, EP 


in furious paſſion ſle him with his fiſt, 


thus men are made reſpectleſſe for their want, 


and pouerty, though faire, yet whole not taunt? 


Deeming them moſt vnfit ot honours throne, 


that haue more wit then fortune of their owne, 


But he that poi ſeth worth as worth ſhould be, 


will not obſcure true worth for pouertie; 


| being the fubſtance and — — 


twirt ſauage beaſts and humane excellence. 
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And more is traſh inferior to the minde, 
then pith of trees ſupcrior to ghe rinde: 
Thysbe eſcaping, hies her to theplace 
which was appointed: her admired face 
Caſt ſuch a luſtre on the plaines belowe, 
as fleepy moungdines coucred wich ſnow. 
In Maiden white appareld: ma des ſhould be 
arraied ſo to ſhew their modeſtie; 
Such piercing eyes ſhe had, which ſhon ſo bright, 
that they gaue day vnto a gloomy night + * 


So that each Wood-nimph, Faune and Satyre there, F 
roſe from their caues perceiving light appeare. | 
Siluanus god of woods and deſert groues, 15 
his ſhaggy head from off his pillow moues; | 
And halfe aſlcepe ſceing his arbour ſhine 1 
and all about him, long before his time 1 
He girds his quiuer ro him, and drew neere (cleere: T 
to Ninus toombe, where ſun-beames ſhon moſt 
Where he no ſooner came; ay me! too ſoone ir, 
to that vnluckie ſhrine that ominous toombe: 
But ſeeing her he caſt all ſleepe aſide, | . Ti 
ſewing, and ſuting Thysbe for his bride. | 
Mirror of women, beſt of Natures art, (heatt 8 
heare a poore Wood · god that hath pledg'd hies 
To thee and tothy ſeature: heauenly queene | Th 


that would theſe flowry thickets well beſeeme, 
Sit thee downe here: this is an arbour ſweet, | 
where al the wood-nymphs vſe each euen to meet 
Making a concord whoſe mellifluovs ſound, | 
would glad the birds and all the deſert round 4 a 
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ö The ſweeteſt ſpices of Arabia, 
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The Nimphs ſhall make their praiers and renew, 

each morne their hymnes, that they may pleaſure 

The Muſes nine from Pyerus ſhall deſcend, (you 
and to our muſique their attention lend, 
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Where if there anie diſcord ehance to be, 
Muſes themſelues will yeeld a remedic, 
There Clio, Erato, and Melpomene, 
Euterpe, Thalia, and Calliope, 
Terphehore Vrania, and that ſweet 
tong'd Poly- himnia ſinging at thy feet 
All theſe ſhall grace thee in this rurall plaine, 
if thou canſt brooke to loue a Conntrie ſwains: 


Vet amTIborne more high then mortall men, 


deriu d from gods euen of immortall tem, 
t Sprung my beginning, therfore ſcorne not me; 


ſince if thou match thou match's with deities -/ | 


The flowery ſhrubbs thou ſeeſt doe I command, 
nay euen the Cedar which ſo highrdoth ſtand, 
Refts at my power: there is no branch doth grow, 
whoſe moiſture doth nor from Sy/uanyes bew, 
\ 


the preciou'ſt perfumes breth in Lidia, 
Smell by my meanes : for my celeſtiall power, 
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can make each ſtinking weede a fragranzflower. A ; 
+ 


I Then deare affect me, for no perfume's good 


if I want thee that perfumes euery Wood. 
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Thysbees replie. 


F you (quoth Thysbee)as you doe profeſſe, 
deriue your birth from gods then ſhew nolefle: 
For its not fit that gods with ſtarres araid, (maid, 
and heauens immortall ſphætes, ſhould lone a 
n A Countriclafle beſt fits a Countrie ſwaine, 
his oaten pipe beſt ſuites with her harſh rains. 
Thoſe gods that in Olympus regiment; 
ſit and beare rule skorne baſer elements. 
Then if you be diuine, as ſure you be, 
ſurceaſe your ſuite which yeelds indignity. 
To that high of- ſpring whence you did proceed, 
Raine not your lone with any mortall ſeed, 


Doth mine high linage(quoth Syluanus) ſhe w, 
that I am too diujoe to match with you; 
Thouart ſure born of that ambroſien are, 
"Which is infus'd in me: thou art too faire 
To be of mortal] race, oh do not then 
debas e that faire ſo much to mach with men: 
Yet if thou wilt not match but with a ſwaine, 
He be no god that I thy loue may gaine. 
A ſhepheards habite I wil take vpon me, 
if in that habite I may liue with thee, | 
For credit me (hesuens ſaint if thou partake 
of man, all men ile honour ſer thy ſake: 
Then loue eng, doe not bluſh be free, 
loue god or ſwaine, Hyiuanus both will be. 
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2 Thishees reply. 


fe: FF ill becomes, quoth ſbe, your peereleſſe ſtate, 
with filly maides to be importunate: 

You ſhould protect our weakneſſe and defend 
our brittle ſexe, and euer be a friend 

To womans weake proceedings, ceaſing ſtill 
to drawe deuoted Virgins to your will: 

We 8 conſecrate to YVeffas ſhrine, 
mult in no laſciuious meetings ſpend no time. 


If thou( quoth he) to Yeſta dedicate 


| thy vowes, thy heſts: what mak ſt the here ſo late? 


For well Ikuow dame Veſta cannot bide | 
her maides ſhould walke alone in euening tide, 
And thoſe that meane to ſatisfic her will., 
muſt both be chaſt and feare ſuſpicions ill, 
Thysbe ſtood mute,ſhe knew not what to ſay, 
without reply ſhe went a prety way | 
And could not anſwer, ſor her tripping tongue 
and modeſt ſilence told ſhe ſpoke awrong. 
For ſhe nere YVeſtalou'd nor YVeftas order, 
but this was beſt excuſe the time afford'd her. 
Churliſn Syſuanus(ſor he was a churle) 3 
ſoto importune a poore Countrie girle, 
Halfe mad with anger that ſhe would not yeeld 
vnto his ſuite: takes in his hand his ſhield, 
And raging ſternely, ſweares he meanes to goe, 
| where he will plunge her in a depth of woe. 
15 T 3 Are 
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46 Loues-labyrinth, or 
Are you ſo coy (quoth he) that youle denie, 
[| to ioine with gods immortal] deitie? 
Welc learn young girles manners if weliue, (grieue 
and make themrew, that they c ur power ſhould 
With this he went faſt trotting vp the hill, 
purſuing hot the proĩect of his will. 
Intending to command {ome ſauage beaſt, 
vpon her, whom he lou'd,be lik d to feaſt, 
And reaching neere vnto the hill aboue, 
he wagg d his hand, and as K d if ſhe would louc? 
But ſhe denied him loue : doe you denic me? 
fond? quoth Syluanus, ſauages ſhall trie thee, 
And thy affection: which no ſooner ſaid, 
then he ſent out a Lion to this Maide- 


* 


A Lion new returnde from rauening pray J 
came to the fount, his blood to wafh away. | 

Where with a ſhaking pace he ſeem d to come b 
towards the place appointed Ninus tombe. | 

But Luna pitting poore Thysbes caſe, 11 
ſends out her light, to tell her who it was 

That now approach d her, hom no ſooner ſpide, 1 


then in a Caue, poore Thysbedid her hide. 
But out alaſſe for feare,ſhe ran ſo faſt, 

that ſhe forgot her tire through tos much haſt: 
For ſhe all breathl: fle,and quite out of winde, 

running ſo faſt did leaue her tire behind, 
And as one careleſſe of her weale or woe, 

diſtreſſed thus, ſne knew not were to goe, 
Careleſſc of what ſhe left ot what ſhe had, | 
not knowing what was good, from what was bad. 

. | | Yet 
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The trae-Loners hnot. 


Yetnature grafts in all a natiue feare, 
by which th: euent of all things doe appeare, 
As we conceaue yeeld daunger to ourftate, _ 
and feare by time, leſt we ſhould feare too late. 
Thus ſhe pent vp within a deſart caue, 


with ſobs & ſighes, expreſſe what ſhe would haue, 


For in that Caue ſhe wiſh'd her loue were there, 
For loues embraces would exempt her feare, 
Oft did ſhe thinke the Lion ſtaid without, | 
and therefore trembling Thysbe mide a doubt, 
To take the open ayre, but pent within, 
 wiſh'd in her heart, ſhe had caraQred him, 
Whom ſhe admires and loues, whoſe ſweet reſpect, 
makes her to haue her parents in neglect. 
But he too ſlow, aye me, too ſlow in doing, 
being ſo forward in his formall woing « 
Staies too too long, being more warely kept, 
by ſuch ſharpe keepers, that al! night nere ſlept: 
But as one graſing Hart the reſt doth keepe, 
by watchfull eyes warning the reſt that ſleepe; 
So euer one Was waking, that might call 
vpon the reſt if any thing befall : | 
The Lion hauing quencht his ſcorching thirſt, 
with ſpringing water which he long' d for firſt - 
Found Thysbes tyre, and with his bloody pray, 
beſmeard the ſame, which done, he went away. 
Now in the end Pyramus tooke a time, 
a time too late to anſwere loue diuine: 
Yet in this ſilent courſe of nighterne race, 
with quick recourſe he runs vnto the place: | 
T 4 Se 


r 


42 Loues Lalyrinthor 
So that to ſee him frolick ore the plaine, ä 
were worth more priſe then * Hijpedawias gaine, 


For golden apples drew her tempting eic. If 
But this young youth affects no vanity 1 
But the true touch of loue: vaine, if abuſed 75 
but precious as pute gold, it rightly vſed. f 
Then who wil blame vs, /abowrs to endure, - JA: 
if we hy labours can our lauemake ſure? + 3 
For conſtant loue no tranaile will eſchew, Fe 
that conftart lone by trauaile may renew, ' 
Alcides he can ſerue the Lidian queene, Tt 
in ſpinging,carding,which docill beſceme | 
So ſtour a mirrors magnaaimity, 12 
but he muſt doe it, theres no remedy. i 8 
For when his manly nature did withſtand it, 1% 
one glance of her could wel enough command it. 
No ſpacious couſines nor indurate labour, Re 
if theſe ore · paſt, could purchaſe ere her fauour, 1 
Would he refuſe : one ſmile reward enough, In 
for all the labours he had paſſed through. F 
Thysbe the troph e of his breathing courſe, H. 
Thysbethe garland which doth him enforce, | 
Her he reſpects, and whiles he runs apace, + Ar 
he meditates of Thysbes beuteous face; | 
Her comely feature made for © Adoxs ſhrine, Fe 
whoſe Iuory orbs like Pe/ops ſhoulders ſhine, ; 
Had made that deep impreſſion in his heart. 14 
that Nature ſeem'd to ſtt iue with Nataret Art, q 
Nature had giuen her much, Art much the more, I. 


Ari decking that which Nature dres'd before. FA 
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The True-loners knot 


For that ſame creature cannot perfeꝭ be, 
where Art and nature ioyne not mutuallie, 


Heu would baue the moduls of true wit, 


Nature creates, but Art muſt poliſh it. 


1 Thysbe was perfect both in Naturet hew, 


and artificiall colours, which did ſhew, 
As if both Art and Nature fhould contend, 
to make her ſuch an one no kill could mend; 


For ſhe was witty, pregnant, full of favour, 


D:i&inna like, ſent out a fragrant ſavour, 
That when ſhe walkt' in Babitons faire treets, 
ſhe made the kennel with her perfumes ſweet. 
Pjramu comming, comming all too late, | 
to Ninus tombe expects his bewtcous mate, 


1 Whom when he could not finde, he feat d her end. 


Feare is an adinnt to afaithfull friend, 


| Roundly he goes vnto the ſiluer ſpring, 
Where all the water · nimphs were wont to ſing, 


In honour of their Goddefle and her bewty, 
to hom they offred hymnes as was their duty. 
He aſk'd the Nimphes if they his Thie knows 
deſcribing her, and eke her matchleffe he: 
And if they did, he praid them ſeeke about 
their Nectar ſprings with him to ſinde her out, 
for if you be immortall, as yon ſeem. 
and dedicate your ſeruice to your Queen, 
A beter ſeruice ſure you cannot doe her, 
then to redr:fle them owe their ſeruice to her. 
This if you will in your compaſſion dae, 
Iſweate each morne lle offer thime to you. 


Better 
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44 Louts-labyrinth, or 
Better then any Hyble,can affoord, 
with muſick ſweete to which the heauens accord, 
And euer reſt deuoted to your ſhrine, 
in that you dayn d to glad this heart of mine. f 
The water- nimphs rephde with curtuous cheere, - | 
they knew none ſuch, nor any did apeare, | 
But if it pleaſd him, they their ſprings would ſeelee, |: 
exquire each buſhie ſhade,cach priuate crecke, 
To ſee if ſne were in their manſions hid, 5 
which he aſſented to; all which they did: 1 
| Bur when with watrie tripping they had ſought 
both brake and brier;yet could net finde her out, 
Wearied with their diurnall labour, left 
Pyramus ſighing, of all ioy bereft; 

Jet did theſe nimphes bemone his hard miſhap, 
for fitting downe vnder Nerews lap, | 
They turnd their Warbling firings to that ſad ſtraine, 

that all the woods re eccoed them againe, 
Each in their order ſung their dolefull verſe, 

as if it had been over Thysbes kearſe, 
Andrtun'd their odes with that vnſeaſoned time, 

as that brute beaſts to pittie did incline, 
For they in ſable colours did porter d, 

that their two loues were neere a tragick end, 
Thus ſhadie night, Sea-nimphs, ſtars, plan ' is & all 

preſage to themand to their lones a fall. ; 

Yer Pyramus though ſad, for he was ſad 


to haue thoſe hopes extinguiſht, which he had, 
Seeks ſtill about the tombe: ſad tombe ( quoth hee) 


Bui 
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that hides my loue, ſo much admit d of me: ; 
Yet | 


© 


ord, | 1: | 
Yea Ile remit thine error and thy wrong, 


The True. Louers knot. 
yet if thou wilt but tell me where ſhe is, 


45 


I vow: by Heauens Ile pardon whats amiſle, 


for keeping her within thy cheſt ſo long. 


bay, wilt thou; tell me what became of ber? 
4 Did chou her bewty in thy (hrine inter: 
¶ Didtt thou immure her in thy marble roombe? 


what makes thee ſilent? bewty makes thee dumbe 


{Wilt thou ſo wrong a louer to conceale, 
¶ From him the mirrour of his ioy his, weale, 


His heart, his liking cuen the flower of youthꝰ 
and yet conceiues within thy heart no ruth. 


ie, fie for ſhame: it fit that monuments 


ſhould ſo ecclipſe natures beſt ornaments? 
As to obſcure the glory of her face, 
that where ſhe is giues honor to the place. 


Thou much abſtracts from trophies Ninus wor, 


in doing that which he would nere haue done. 


{Thou leſſens much the honour he obtained, 


looſing that fame which Ninas conquetts gained. 
For what great gaine or conqueſt i tr haue ſaid, 
E have poſſeſſion of a countrey maide. 


JAyoung vnnurtur d girle fit for men, 


vnfit for liueleſſe tombes which couer them? 


| This Caid this doting young man, blind withlouing, 


then any gem that ere on earth was ſeene, 


1ec) But when he ſaw into his error well, 


Yet | 


He ſeem d thoſe loue- ſick paſſions to diſpel], 


thinking ould mouldy ſhrines had liuely mouing. 
1 Mou'd with her loue, whom he did more eſteeme, 
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46 Tones labyrinth 


And to repalre vnto his fearch againe, 


ſec king each couert, each vnhaunted plaine, . 
Each thick - ſet hill, each grove that he might finde, Bet 
the diapaſon of his troubled minde. 1 
At laſt eoo ſoone, by ſecking long he found, Ad 
(Thysbe) not Thytbe, but her tire on ground. 1. „ 
Vnhallowed ground, vnſeaſoned her attire,r Die 
to cxoſſe the paſſions of an hot deſire. 1.5 
Oh now conceive what ſorrows gall his breſt, Fot 
to ſee the tire of her he loued beſt, 1 
Be⸗ſmeard with bloud, for it all bloudy ſhews, [Ca 
her ſanguine coloar tinctt with Lyons iawess {| | 
Oft would bee looke vpon it, and would kiſſe, Th 
the tire beſmear d with blood, wiſhing it his, = 
His fate, his fortune, to remaine with her, Bu 
fince his long abſence thus had iniur d her. | 
How to temaine (quoth he) ſinee ſhe is dead, To 
oppreſſ'd by death, inclos'din mourneful weede _ 
How ſhould Iliue with her whoſe life is gone, | Th 
and hath left me (vnhappy me) alone. | 
Die, die, with her, with whom thou canſt not liue, W 
For thou by dying ſhale thy life repriue. | 
And haucher preſence that enthroned is, | Shi 
in perfect ioies ofheauens Ekſiar bliſſe. | 
Yer ſtay awhile,this is not T hysbes tire, | ; Fle 
ſtay there (fond wretch ) againſt thy tongue a Iyer. || 
This was her roabe, this was her comely weedc, . Sh 
which having loſt her owner gins to bleede. = 
Oh Jaae what cauſe haoſt thou thus to remoue 2] Bu 


two, that had their inteations voud toloue, 


ede 
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But heauens I (cc, repine at our ſucceſſe, 


the true Thuers-knot. 


or why ſhould thou this faire occafion ſhow vs, 
which being ſhowne, doſt ſecke for to vudot v 
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ze gods ſo iron · hearted, to require N 


onſtant affection with a diſmall ſpite ? 


| Aſharpe reuenge it is, to ſet vs on, 


and then to leaue vs when we ate begun. 


¶ Did not high /oze yeeld vs more hopes then theſe, 


when he commanded Phzbss to ſurecaſe, 


For to uiſfuſe his beames, bidding him go, 


retire in haſt vnto the ſhades below. 


| Calling for Luna to ſupply his place, 


ſhrowding heauens ſuſtre with her clowdy face, 


| That our eſcape ſuſpected leſſe might be, 


by the darke vaile of nights obſcurity. 

(leſſe, 
ſince Gods themſelves by Fates haue ſhew'd no 

To plunge my weale in woe, my loue in teares, 
producing nought, hut ſighes, and fruitle ſſe fearet. 


Thou harſh ton d Nemeſis, thou tragicke ghoſt, 


yer. 


v 
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agaiaſt whoſe acts my loue declaimeth moſt: 


| What cauſe hadſt thou to ſing this doleſull long, | 


vpon her herſe that neuer did thce wrong? 
She neuer raild againſt thy Soueraigne power, 

but like an harmclcfl: doue, s fragrant flower; 
Flouriſh's ſecure at home, yeelding content, 

by gracefull ſmiles, a maids beſt ornament: 


1 She neuer cutb'd thy rage, nor did ſhe mell 


with ought but loue, which made uorſt for her ſell · 


| But Fates haue made thè inſttument of ſinne, 


reſpectleſſe of cur loſſe, fo they may win. 
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48 Loues labyrinth or 
The pretious ſpoyle of Thysbes bleeding ſoule, 


whoſe ſad miſhap the plants themſelues condole. 
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Yet for all this thou canſt not me depriue, 
of louing her, whoſe life did mee reuiue, 
For being dead, Ile rather chuſe to die, 
then liuing, loſe her loving company. 
This ſaid: he takes her tyre, and kiſſiog it, 
vpon the fountaine banks did water it, 
With dewie moiſture of ſtill- flowing teares, 
which being ſhed, renuing drops appeares. 
Teares liquefied the arbour where he ſate, 


which water nimphs perceiuing, wondred at. 9 


Oft would he beat his breſt, and teare his haire, 
ſnutt ing his hopes in clouds of deepe deſpaire, 

Oft would he curſe the day, the houre, the night, 
that baniſht him from Thisbes gladſome ſight, 

Wiſhing that night had neuer beenc deſcride, 
for nere did night more harſh euents betide; 
Oh Fyramus, and then he ſigh d to ſpeake, 


for guſts of ſorrow made his hart · ſtrings breake. | 


What meant thou to allure a ſimple maid , 
to theſe vvild woods? her lone is well repaid, 
That ſhe ſhould come vnto the place aſſignd, 
and thou (baſe coward) come ſo farre behind. 
Thou with a tary pace came at thy leaſure, 
ſuch ſlow- pac 1 ill deſerue ſuchpleaſure, 
Thou too preciſe, made bones of what thou did, 
ſiuch fond preciſenes ſeldome hath good 2 
ee 
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Vet thou remorſeleſſe art, ill may betide thee, b 
that wold haue none to loue that hue beſide thee, | 
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The true Lowers knot. 49 
Shee to enioy her ioy, cut off delay, 


that ſhe her minds perfection might diſplay, | 
And with a courſe as quicke as Pegaſus, g 
run ore theſe plaines to meet with Pyramus, 
Which thou requited ill, baſeſt of men, 
which time ſnall character with ſcandalls pen. 
A ſcandall to thy ſexe, and to thy ſtate, 


to leaue thy loue in deſerts deſolate, 


[Oh what miſhap had ſhe to loue a ſwaine, 


that could not yecld her loue for loue againe ? 


Hard was her fortune to affect that creature, 


who for a childiſh feare delaid to meet her. 
The gods I know more forward would haue beene, 
to meet loues Parragon, ſo faire a Queene. 


As for her beauty, aye me, beanties faire, 


wich Ericinaſhe might well compare; 
And farre more modeſt : Venus had her mole, = 
but nere was Thy:be flain d with bewties ſoile. 


] Zut thou haſt ſtain d her beauty by thy fault, 


ruin'd that fort, which neuer had aſſault, 


| But by thy ſelfe, and by thy ſelfe roo ſoone, 


ſince by thy meanes her ſhrine is razed downe. 


Turne thee to heauen, and loe the heauens diſmaid, 


to ſee the tragicke downefall of a maide: 
Frowning at thee that was the cauſe of this, 
cauſing her end that was thy Soueraigne blifle, 
Turne thee to earth, and ſecher turn d to earth, 
which makes the caues below reſound with mitth 
That they enioy which thou didſt once enjoy, 
reaping their comfort from thy deepe annaoy. 
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50 Lowes labyrinth,or 
Turnethee vnto the Sca, and thouſhalt ſee, 


That ſhould wakepromiſc, yetnotpromile hold, 
calling chce coward, but thy 7 þysbe bold. 
Bold,io aduenture on the gloomy night; 
boldto encounter with Latonas light. 
Bold in het coutſe, ſwiſt in her curſiue moving, 
bold to eſcape, and conſtant in her loving: 
Thus heauen, earth, Sea, coneording all in one, 
do ſimpathize with thy diſcording mone. 
And uilt thou liuefor this? O doe not liue, 
but to requite her loue, let earth teceſue 
This litele All of thine: which when they haue, 
they may interre two louer in one graue. 
Adioyning to this fount, a rucke there was, 
ſo ſteepe and craggy, that no man could paſſe, 
To which wild beaſts te pair d, making their den 
in ti nollow caue tnes which did couer them. 
Which ſeene by him : what doe not louers ſce ? 
with face de iected, thus diſcourſed he. 
If any Lion or fierce ſauage Beare, 
lodge in this ragged rocke, or coucheth neere, 
Let him come out, for heere is amorous food, 
and cooling ſtreames to waſh away our blood, 
That this may beare record by cuety wight, 
two faichfull louers periſhr on one night. 
But theſe are but delaics which cowards vic, 
their trembling paſſions ſeeking to excuſe, 
Caſt off vaine feare, feare is avaſſalls weede, 
d place true Reſolution in her ſlecd. 


The Nymphes and Syrens crying out gainſt thee; 


This | 
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The true Feuers hum. 7 
This ſaid ** with praiers vnte his henſhold Sd, 
Offring to Ven altat, myrtle rods, 


. 


Which grew hard by that ſpring where he did ft, 


with other ceremonialls which hefit 
A leuers laſt farewell: he wiſht his friends 

for their tos hard reſtraint to make this mende, 
And to exect his ſnrine by Nis toimbe 4 

as wirnes of his loue in time to come. 
Which ſeid: witk hand reſolu'd, re folu d te dye, 

with ſwor d ynſheath' d, he ends his miſery, 
Thus hau ing ended, ended ere begun, 

for thus the thred of his ſhort liſe war ſpun. 
The ſad cnents and ebiequies enſue, 

which thus in briefe my Muſe relates to you, 
Thysve, poore I hysbe, tremhling all this while, 

{hut vp within her caue - began to ſmile, 
Angwity achecrefull countenance caſt off feare, 

for ia that coaſt, no ill ſhe ſaw appeare, 
And much delighted with her ſpeedy courſe, 

vnto the ſprings, ſad: fprings,ſhee mederecourſe, 
She tack'd her cloaths vp , for the enening dew, 

had vraſu d the herbs that in the fotreſt grew 
And tutking vp as Country waids doe vſe, 

the high ber path to Niuus tombe to chuſe; 
Where ſhe (ynhappy he) nt ſaoner came, 

then like Nersiſſis eccho, ſaunds his name, 
Vom ſhe affects, admites, whofe onely face, 


drew her{poore wench j vnto that diſmall place. 
Come, come, quetb ſhe, thou knowſt nat how to Wo 


. 
Y 
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Come to thy Thysbe ſhe vvill tell chee hovy. * 
* Shea 
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68 Loxelabyrinth\ or 


She wil preſcribe the rules, with fruits of woing, 
for fruitleſſe be choſe fruits that haue no doing, 
We that doe hazard our good names for men, 
if they; l not pleaſure vs: what profit then, 
Ot all our toylſome labour we ſuſtaine, 
that reape no harueſt trom ſuch guſts of pain? 
We patient are to beare, and what we bore, 
we doe accept, and wiſh it ten times more, 
That we might pleaſure you: how fond are we? 
The weaber ſort be ares your infirmity. 
But its our Nature. Natuie hath ordain'd, 
mans fircngth by womans weakneſſe is ſuſtain d. 
In this ſame cloudy night, with what defire, 
did all my thoughts, and my intents aſpire? 
To that ſame treaſure chou haſt promiſ'd me, 
promiſe is debt, it muſt be kept by thee, 
With what affection haue I croſſ'd theſe plaines, 
cheered by weod-niopbs,finging pleſant ſtrains, 
And danſ'd Laxalto till I came to thee; 
longing for that which thou didft promiſe mee. 
Sad Philomela skared from her reſt, 
ſung with a pricking flothorne at her breſt, 
And ſung of Terews ſomething, what I know nor, 
vhich if Iknew, yet would I neuer ſhow its 
For Tereus impious in his prophane life, 
to wrong a ſiſter, and fo chaſt a wife. 
Fuſtains the torture of his wickedneſſe, 
trans form d into a Bird: whoſe filthineſſa, 
Loues mariſh places, flies the ſolid ground, 


For 


good reaſon why: his conſcience was not ſound. 


The T en K not. G& 


For Tireus was a King and for his luſt, 
by Tone himſelfe, was from his ſceptet thruſt, 
A ſenſuall Priace te wanton motions ſtirr'd, 
chang'd from a prince, vnto a loarhſome bird. 
Thus did I paſſe the ſilence of the night, - 
till I arfzu'd within my louers ſight, 
Which yet | cannot doe: oh why ſhould we, 
to get alittle ſport, paune modeſty? 
Theſe ſhady thickets, aid that ſecrer caue. 
thoſe pratling Sea-nimphes, & this marble graug, 
Beare all record what trauell I haue taken, 
yet like a Turtle of her make forfaken, 
Cannot enioy my loue, aye me, vnkisd, 
that ſeemes inconſtant, to a conſtant mind. 
vVhy ſhould our fauors ſo deuoted reſt, 
to them, whoſe hardned harts bred our vnreſt? 
And make vs ſubiect to more inward gric fe, 
then ere their comtorts can :ffoord relcefe, 
But thou arc too too raſh: (beleeue me ſweet, } 
in more remiſfe Appearance doe I greete, 
Thy divine beauty; pardon what is ſaid, * * 
© Eonceyue no harme ſpoke by a harmeleſſe maide; 
For if thou ſhould (as ſure Ithiuke thou doſt,) 
lie kid ynder ſome buſh,and hearſt this noiſ?d; 


Or why ſhould I detract irom that faite furine, 
vrhich (if ecclipſ d) my gliſtring raies bee done? 
N V 3 / Then 
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Theo enuious thou, co daze that glorious bright, 
whoſe fi- Qacifing : gaue thy (: ting light. 
Nolte vp thy ſelfe for ſhame; and nonour him, 
zom if I get, Ker 5 treaſure * I doe winnc. 
Mor priſe amd rich ner chen: 2117 . 8 3 "ce 
vhich ke pt the 25 pie ES of ie re I Heſpery. 
Ti Dit was no ſooner i lald, che -03 [c: c, 
ech Buſh, ech place, Ge { N chat border ed nie, 
Deing as childrei n vſc, that {ecks about, 
their hid co: npanions, ti il theyfi d them out. 
Hard by tis tombe, e Mulbe:7 there was, 
* encircled round with 2yifs of fgrecneſ? graſſe: 
W. ' ich tree look d once as white as white could be, 
but now was chang d, lke to the Eben tree. (mors 
Whoſe blooms were black as ieat, and which was 
it loſt the forme which it retain d before. 
Vadertheſe ſhady ipraics, lay Pyremer, 
deprizr' d of ſence, aſcene too orainous. 
Which when poore T1 ny: 558g iudge what tis to fee 
a conflant loue in ſuch perplexity ? 
For fre I am, ſuch heapes of paſſions cloid her, 
that in his death a double death annoid her, 
Long time ſhe brethleſſe ood aboue her loue, 
depriti d of ſexices, for they could not Mougp 
And as one liuing in s lethargy, R 
hath natthe vic of ſences faculty; 
Bet ſleeping ſeemes ſecure of any ill, 
lo in this ſenceleſſe mouing, food the lil: 
Atlaſt awaked with watry drops downe-falling, 
of het loues name, ſhe fell to inſtant Ong. 
Calling 
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Calling him by his name: awake, ariſe, 

with that he heaued vp his heauy eies. 
Toysbe (faith ſhe) calls on thee, fie awake g 

leaue off thy fenceletTeduineflc for her ſake; 
Thzsbe no ſooner ſpake, but at her name, 

he opꝰd his eies, and ſhut them vp againe- 
Such was the force of Thysbe, that being dead, 

by loncs reflexe,he mou'd his louely head. 
And when he lay him downe, as laid before, 

yet his two {taring eies, ſtill glinmering mere 
Were preſt ypon his Lowe, as if his heart, 

Was giucu het by his eyes at lifes: depart. 
For they ſtill aaa d vpon her, as if he 

had ſcen the heauen where he wiſht to be. 
Thrice did he mou his head, yer ali in valne, | 

for wanting ſtrengtb, it bended backe againe, 
Thrice did he kiſſe the ground, thrice kiſſe the ayre, 

ſuppoſing that his Thy he had heene there. 
And when he could not find her, hee varips, 

his loue effects, and ſmackers with his lips. 
Thyibe vonceiumg what he meant, admired, 

bis ſeruent loue, and to a ſhads redred. : 
Herd by this Tombe,whcrewith all blubbered faces 

ſhe made this ſad narration to the place. 
Haplcfle and hopele ſſe is mine ending friend, 

cruell the Fates chat ſhould ſuch terments ſend, 
Vito a faithfull Louer { heaucns haue done, | 

that which the plants within this forreft 2 


— 


They loſe their forme, their feat - n theit ſhape, 
and hat they doe, che: .cror his fake, 
V ; For 
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For this ſame Tree, beates tecord of our wracke, 
decolored quite from white, to diſmall black, 

And this ſame ground, all in a gore of bloud: 

No chirping bird within this fatall wood, 

And this for loue of him, that now is gone, 
leauing his forlorne Thyvbe all alone. 

Hard was mine hap, to fee his dolefull end, 


at whoſe (ad hearſe the Fates themſelues attend: 


Hard was mine hap, more harſh the courſe of time, 
to crop my loue, my dazie in his prime. 

Hard was his hap to extinguiſh his detice, 

with apparition of a bloody tire? 

Hard was bis hap to forrage heere ſalate, 
to miſſe his loue, and meeteſo ſoone with Fate. 

Turne to thy loue, ſee if thy vitall breath, ; 
cancall him from the lumber of pale death. 

Sec if thou canſt revive his gaſping ſoule, 

. forlochis eies within his head doe rowle. 

Embrace his iuory necke with foulded armes, 
deſtill life in him by thy louing charmes, 

Buzzc in his cares of loue, it will not bee, 

his dying ſences haue no mind of thee. 


Thus round empa!ld with greefe, was Thysbes mind, 4 


no hope of lif- in him can Thysbe tind, 
For he grew ſtitfe engor'd with bloudy wound, 
and dy h.s bloud faſt ꝑlued to the ground, 
=" bp5be eſpied her Tire which hee did hould, 
A, his hand, and did the ſame enfould, 
. his def Antidote to cure 
Saping d. a. Aake him ere endure: 
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Vnhappy Tire (quoth ſhe) vnhappy were, 
that gaue occaſion to my loue of feare. 

Thou that haſt preſt my ſoule in anguiſh more, 
then all the robes which ere I wore before. 
Thou wandring ſtragler, ſliding from mine head, 
gaue the firſt onſet ro this vgly deede. 
For if thou hadſt not been, my loue had liu d, 
that now of ſence & mouing is depriu d. 


What hap had J at firſt to put tnee on, 


when darke Latonas lights were drawing on, 
Or what mis fortune had ] for to leaue thee, 
ſince thy departure doth ſo greatly grieue mee. 
It needes muſt grieue me: for it cuts my heart, 
as if my ſoule from body ſhould depart. 
He was my ſoule. my body cannot breath, 
When as my ſoule is ſeiſed on by death. 
Why ſhould I haue ſuch curious regard 
to Nightern robes, whe meaner would haue ſerud 
For well I know it was my loues deſire, | 
to meete my ſelfe and not my curious tire. 
Fie on this nice preciſeneſſe weomen vſe 


in gariſh dreſſings: men ſhould weomen chuſe, M 


Not by their bodies habit, but their minde, 
in liſts of vertue, and reſpect confinde. 
We that doe loue as we proteſt we dee, 
muſt not get husbands with a painted ſhow, 
Like puppets in a play, addreſd to play | 
ſtrange acts by night, to purchaſe loue by days 7 
Beft honour that beſeems a countrey maide; 
is to he modell, in her actions Raid, | 
V4 +,- nl 
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58 Leses Lalyrivib, or 
For this (belecue me) megeſſ lookes doe win 
more hearty loue, then baits of cemptiug fins 
Ang YET r cangadot lesue la giujous ſixaincs, 
to dta w young WER ta gu immodcft tr aincs, 
Bur if young girles would be rul d by 2 
Thuy l make their pre ciou it ie wel modef 
Fhy:4e with this heheld the bloody bi ade 
which lay ail moiſtaed vader chat ſame ſhade | 
Where her true | ouer lag, and ſeeing it, 
with many a balefull han ſhe curſed it, 
Calling it cr dell: Craet/ ſword, (quath ſhe) 
that in thy; ſort did pat i my lene and me, 
What made thee ſo rem! Alle fo hard- hear ted, 
to ſee two conſtant lowers ſo ſaone parted; 
Farted by thee, fie on thee for the decde, 
thou murdered bas, and: 74k; 25 27 ſouls te beads, 
Bleed ig deſ pairs of ſeemy hius FF aine, 
h TAKE 4 cerdiali to wy toilſum pains, 
He was the aint that lining I adared; 
this is hi Trunks theſe matris cies deplored. 
Ter joyne with me to bomour his ſad hearſe, 


let plaints aud teares thine nn temper pierce, 


Picras thine me boſusue, Boſoma if thou haue 
that brought my laue ſo time leſſe to his graue. 
Aud thou unhallomed Tombe that couers him, 
whe firſt exlargdihs Empire and did win, 
Trophies of honcur, which remains to thoez 
in kicncg {acceſſion to poſteritie. . 
** Oyem thy marble baſome aud receine, 
% friends & one in ou rcnommed graus. 
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Thaw hides the honoar of a worthy King, 
that lining did great cor queſts hither bring, 
Send him abroade out of thy ſhrine, with ſpetd, 
ard rake vs two to thee in Ninus feed : 
Pri thou wilt anſwere then ſhould wreng him then, 
_ to place our reliques wong jt ſuch prince-like men; 
Which is not fa; For reft aſſur d that we 
parc haſe more fame then ener purc has d ng, 
He cnquered Realmes by fates auſpicis us: 
gut then may truſt ane, more is goſ b vs: 
For v baus conguerd Lowe, which he oculy aguer, 
which in our praiſe ſoall be recorded euer. 
Vet f bis name 67 ſpread in cuery place, 
this ſoundi not gcach unte h religues gracs, 
The caners but hi ajhes tar nd duſt, 
we {Urge to cart and ſo all Princes maſt, 
If that thy Alurument were ſo diutne, 
«3 the page gal fe of maul aint Inarime. - 
Tat dib pa fe i yphæus Gyaut fierce, 
end ſhr anus hits lining in her hölle Sierer. 
Where he michi reſt of bas aſpiring rent, 
at end of each ſcauem yeers do ture aden. 
Tat reſted downe witu Huli that lis aboue them, 
for all weir rung th they hi can remoue them. 
Then wer tt hen fæmiot (for gard might betidet hee) 
te hee? ſach lining wonatrs fleepe beſide thee, 
But nom thow art not ia: fer what ; he, 
that heear vhn{lenge xaore of death then we? 
Fe might wii il jr he {uni d and hort the ſway, 
br purple fla in tuery coaſt diſplay. 


ACE 
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= He might command, and haue what he commanded, 


but death pale death row ſwaiot, && ſhe lwthſland it, | 


Then hononrd hearſe, if hearſes honour hanc, 
geeld to my ſute, and perfect what I craus. 
Doe not denie me: to deny me this, 
were to deprine thee honour me of blifſe, 
Nay doe not ſmile, (for I doe ſee thee ſmile) 
if that our bones thou in thy breſt compile, 
And recollect them after Thysbes death, | 
the Nimphes chemſelnes ſhall ſet a laurell wreath 
Upon thy back : er bonourd ſhalt thou be, 
for this good turne thou did my loue and me, 
But if thou ſcornemy vowr,and cal them vaine, 
pyeeldirg no care to lowers that complaine, 
Reſt Well aſſured the Nimphs reueng d will lo. 
Au for our ſake: will quite demoliſh thee, 
When trafty Aiax & Achilles came, 


to Patrocles tombe, with teares they bath d the ſams 


For euery word they ſpake of Patrocles, 
drew teares from them, as ſtreames ſrom Caucaſus. 
Whoſe ragged top ſends riners out amaine, 
and being ſent renews her ſprings againe, 
So they deplor'd bis death, his ſacred hearſe, | 
ranch ſet with embleames and with dolefull verſe, 
The ſwanes ef Cs iſter and eke of Poe, 
came to enſable him in ſongs of woe; 
Since which ſad time the Poets haue reported, 
that each daie twice the ſwannes haue there reſorted, 
Paſſing by fleckes along the Greequiſh plaine, 
ſeeking by ſongs to maks him liue againe, 
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Aud yet our fame deſernes more praiſe then he, 
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But when it wonld not be, the Swans there ſwore, 
that from that time they nere would warble more; 
But at their death which they performe : for why 


they neuer ſing but hower before they die, 
Why ſhould a Grecian haue ſuch honour done, 
that neuer any Trophies ere had wonne, 
But ſlaine by Hector: for no fame he had 
e doing greatly good, or greatly bad. 
And yet forſooth be muſt charatters haue. 

in golden letters ore his worthleſſe graue, 


In poliſbt marble muſt his ſhrine be ſet 


in ſaphires,** tophies and in britiſh icate. 
Thus muſt he haue reſpeft when we, god wot, 

wrſt lie obſcure as if men knew vs not. 
more grace, more glorie, and more memorie e 
Time (hall race out that marble hearſe of his, 


time ſhall amend what time hath done amiſſe. 
For we ſhall liue in ſpite of Fates decree, | 
when lowe interr'd this famous Greeke ſhall be, 


Lowe cannot die, we loued and therefore death 


| ſhall crowne our hearſe with times immortal wreath, 


And though we die we lone and line in dying, 
loue to pale death perpeinll life applying. 
Why ſhouldprince T'us acts haue ſuch reſpect 
 whoſetoomb with precious emeralds bedecke ? 
For well I know ſuch acts did neuer he, 
In amoroas paſſions of true lone as we, 
Ter Batias toomb mult haue inſcriptions faire, 
to ſhew what man of birth was buried there. 
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A erowne vpon bis head, and in his bend, 
arojall ſcepter which did Troy command, 
Theſe muff exalt hi glory aud male roame, 
for Fames reſounding trumpe ix tine te come ; 
Hind as that hear ſe 4 memorize his ware, 
fo after times by it might doe the ſame. 
O thes iniurious time that time ob ſerucs, 
yeelding not honour tes our deeds deſerues, 
Doit partialiſe and modeſt bourds ſhrpeſſys 
b:flowing honour on each worth-leſſe djſe * 
Ilus 4 ſtranger was wats thy ſole, 
46 vpeſtart Prince, whofor a litile royle 
Te wiu a cromx e, was thus aduanne't by thee, 
from Beg gers rag ges to Princes dignitie. 
Looke at his low beginning whence he came; 
what wore bis cope mates his deieftod name, 
Leoke at hu pempe, how il he could beſeeme, 
the ftile of King, or ſhe the name of Queene. 
Aud then exile his glory from thy coat, 


' thy great ſt diſgrace of whow thou gloris ſt moſt : 


Rece iue our aſhes, aſhes of trus lone, 
erpe them as hatowed in thy ſacred Gro ue, 
Regreine our aſhes and abandon his, 
that liuing, kiſſing, dying we may kifle, 
For what great grace wilt be in tinge to come, 
wnto thy ſoile, ro ſay, thou keep Il the toomb 
Of two true-louers, mirrors of affection, 
louin g ſo long till leus came to perfabiion, 
Perfedt in loue, ſo per felt in our leut 


that nought (ſaus death) could our affectious mone: 
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Aud yitin death we lauguiſh not iu louing, 
though death deprine vs of all vital moi 


| For we coxceiue more toy intoomb d together, 


then if we lia d deprin'd the one of other. 
ore muſs 7 ſay to ſeale theſe obſequies ; 
for death is fearefull and iuuents delaies, 


Aud moft of al in wi; a weaker brood, 


the talke of death yeeldes feare to woman-hood, 
Ard yet me thinkgs I ſlay from him too long, 

and in my ſlay I doe him double wrong, 
Firſt to deprive him life, and then begin 

with tardie pace aloofe to follow him. 
Well Ile prepare azy {elfe, the Fates decrer 

two Loners ſhoxld ſuftaine their crueltic. 
Ant yet not crucl, craelty is ſbowne 

when either is debarred of his owne- 
Pryr we by Cupids meancs,that pur blind boy, 

obtaine by det, rr c08ld not earft enioy, 
Death yeelas more comfort then sur life time did. 

ſhewing our ſowewhich long before was hid. 
No prinate æranie nor us ſecret chinks 

need we finde out, nor fearefull need we ſhrinks. 
For Parents hot pur ſuite we veſt ſecure, 

fince heauen our hearts, as earth our corps fr. 
Wie nerd not haue our Parents in ſuſpett, 

they may reft careleſſe now whom we affect: 

For wel! I know we can be hardly ſeene, \ 

twixt heauen and earth, ſo great a ſpace het een. 
Thus loue an heauenly motion doth aſcend, | 


from earth to heauen to gratulate her friend, 
Thysbs 
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Thysbees EP1CADIVM, i — 
V.. Thysbi ſtay thine hand: thine obſequies, . 


defire more celebrating exequies; 1 


Die not inteſtate, in this deſert grove, 25 TT 
but conſecrate in token of thy loue 
Tnine heſts to Veſta. y et let Veſta know, V 
Thys be vnwilling is enforced ſo. 
Then let thy Parents, Parents though vnkinde [Ye 
By Natures la we, ſome ſhort memorials finde, . 
Or thy affection: Swannet before they die, . 
leue pen ſius odes and warble merrily. 
vet n. uſt Ineeds declaime apaiſiſt your feare, JH 
icalous of hurt where no hurt chuld appeare: 3 
For I am fure nere was your thriving bliſſing, 411 
more deere to me then v as my lovers kiſſing. fe 
Oh then vnkind vi Rind n- fle did not fit, A. 
our chaſte defires that cou'd not bridle it. | 
Loue was the hattꝰ'ſt when it did ſeeme conceal'd, Fr 


and hid in aſhes, yet in time reueal d. | i 
Then blame your ſelues, not vs: you caus d our end, V\ 
barring a louer from her long fought friend, f 


Which we doe pardon if youle let vs haue, Ca 
dur toomb in one, our aſhes in one graue. . 
Which it you ſhall performe our hope extends, 5 
: out Ciſion'd corps conioin'd you make amends, | 
Well do I know our funerals renew, { By 


currents of teres and ſtreames of griefe in you? 
— A 
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And many pagent mixd with liquid teares, 
will make attendance on our deſolate beres, 
Many diſtreaming drops will dim your eie, 
to ſee two louers end ſo ſuddenly, 


4 


Vet all in vaine, being dead, you reares refiraines 


for teeres cannot recall ys back againe. 


'|The * 'Nimphes themſelues with Poplar twigs will 


an oſier basket for /dalia lake, make 


herein collect you may ſuch fragrant flowers, 


as ſhall adorne our monumentall bowers: 


| Yer when you ſpreade your flowers ech in degree, 


Strow more on his fide then you ſtrow on me. 


Be was more conſtant, he did firſt begin, 


I like his ſhadow did but follow him, 


He came vnto the place, and ſpite of death A 


ſeeing my tire engor'ddidloſe his breath. 


I like an Ape, to imitate my loue, 
'| follows his worth, his preſence to approues 
| A glorious preſence where the gods accord 


all wealth, all ioy, Elixium can affoord. 


| Fruitfull Ely fs where ech conſtant mate, 


raignes in fruition of his happie ſtate, 


I vvhere Hero ſmiles to grapple with her deere; 


Tealous of nothing, for no cauſe of feare 7 
Can eroſſe Icues action? theres no Heleſpont, 
But the ſweet reliſh of a Nectar fount 


Hight the Caſtalian fount which Gods adore, 


where hauing drunke thei're neuer thirſty mote. 


By this renowmecd brooke,ſhall he and I, 
prattle of loue, and parents cruelty. 1 
et 
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Let ſo wele prattle that we may receaue, 
loues harueſt purchaſd by our irekſom graue. 
A happy Graue, that is a ſpicie vrnz, 
where lovers vie to ſmile, ſurecaſe to mourne, 
For by their dying they dee more obtaine, 
then euet here enthral d they thought to gaine, 
Aud can that deathbe cald a death O no; 
for by that death frem death to life we goe. 
Reaping the bioſſomes of experienc d good, 
which while we Pulgrimswere, e ncuer could, 
Then doe not weepe decre friends; for we 2nioy, 
the hauen of eur hopes, where no annoy ; 
Can make diſturbance, but empal'd by Towe, | 
we get renoume for cur ſurpaſſing loues 
Let uo fad Qdes our burials ſolemniſe, 
nor let no teares com trickling from your cies, i 
The ** ſolemne fire which euer old hath been, 
our buried teliques will fall well be ſeem; L 
Vet when you bucne our 2fes,you ſhould ſer, | 
Buy aſpes haue thevpper hand vf me : 3 
For { #pid with his mother Queete ef laue, 
Presa downe the female, ſer the male abou? 
Then for an orde: (Hince ine Gads erdzine it). 
It were preſurnptiontor you to reſtraineit. 
For reſt aflured it we had rift this chance, 
we had obaid crethis their Hrdinesce. 
O let our loves recorded oe by you, 
and when youfing veto nu: Hearſe ade, 
Euer imprint this caution in pour minge, 
Be not vnto your childrens loves vnkinde. 
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The T rue-louers Kn 62 | 
Hang not the willow token of diſdhine 7 © 1: 
vpon our Toome : for that each country ſwaine Wi 
Can ſet vpon his ſhrine: let Venus tree. 7 
the louely mirtle ſnew our canſfancis. | 
If you want any rites or ſolemne heſtes | 
which may bcſeem our graves: the birds protefls 
Each in their order to ſolemniſe them | 
and gods themſelues ſorto eternizethemm | 1 
| Each mourning Turtle having loſt her make, wi 
will mourning make reſort for Yexxe fake, 10 
And ſweet Leucot hoe will repreſent 0 | 


of Vmolus odours a delicious ſens © |. 
The Nighterne owle, that night wil ceaſe from prey 
'| howlingbynijght, as ſhe did howle by day. 
The little Batt (though fearefull heretofore) 
wuoill flocke amongſt the reſt and feare no more. 
Thus euery Bird, for it is Gods deſire, | 
will with their preſence decke our funerall fire. 
To purge our guilt dame Venus promis'd me, 
ſgnele goe to heauen with lowe and bended knees 
And well Iknow /oxe, Venns loues ſo well, 
he will belieue what tale ſo ere ſhe tell. 
Then for her loue let Veuur altars ſmoke, 
and in each corner of her Temple looke 
Noe otnament which beſt may her be- fit, 
Be there awanting but to perfectit. 
You know our Cittie much relies on her: 
for by her ſucceur no diſtreſſe can ſturrẽ 
The proſperous ſailes of our proſperitie, 
but like a ſterne ſhe's cucr fixed nie 5 Y 
linge X Te Ill 
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63 Lowes Lahyriath, or 
To rid her from thoſe rocks vnto the ſhore; 
in lie w where of we do her ſhrine adore, 
Tet ere I die I muſt take leaue of you, | 
you ſacred mau ſions which my woes renew: 
Thou olize-rree that planted was ſo nie 
vnto my fathers houſe where I came by 
This laſt vnhappie night: thou render wine, 
whoſe ſuppie ſlips theſe fingers oft did twine. 
Thou roſie border (et with roſes fayre, 
to which each morne I vſe to repaire, 
And rob thee of thy ſtore to bewitifie : 
my hapleſſe tire with crimſon puritie, | 
Farewellat once farewell, long may the dew 
of filuer hair'd Aurora water you, 
Long mav-you fl urith, this I onejy craue, (graue. 
that with your floawres each morne you deck my 
Such ſweetes, ſuck fragrant roſes repreſent, 
that your repoſe may inake it redolent, ] 
Send out your ſpicy odours and attend, | 
with Hyble fruites vpon my bleeding friend; : 
For manie time and oft hath he and I. ? 
chas d one another full laſciuiouſly : _—_ 
And if he chaunc't ro be too ſlow in running, i 
I would bold ** back and linger for his comming. 
But of all monuments I bid adew, | g - 
broad ſhadowing beech-trees to the ſight of you 
Lou many times haue yeelded ſweet repoſe N 
vnto eur loue and ſeaſoned haue our woes, 
By your contented ſhades bleſt be you euer, 
and like Elifan-ſhades fade may you neuer. 
©: IRS Y O many 
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| The trae-lowers in. 
O many times haue we two ſported there, 
(for we alone were priuiledyed there) . 
And twiſting noſe-gaies we ourflowers would hide, 
leſt by ſome Satyre we ſhould be eſpide; (them, 
Oft would we crop ſweete flowers and having cut 
' within our wicker baskers we would put them: 
And when we more had gathered then we needed, 
we gathred ſtill fot ſo our loue exceeded, 
That euery flower we cropt we did apply 
vnto the flower of our virginitie. 


0 For if ſuch flowers ſuch 7 weetneſſe did beſt awe 9: 


flowers are much ſweeter that ds ſpring belowe, 


Fare-well thou ſpacious platine among the reft, 
J haue no cauſe but to reſpect thee beſt : 
For manic time and oft haue we two plaide 
at Barli-breake, but now that ſports decai d, 
Full many ſecret corners doſt thou yeeſde, 
for Louers ſports within thy louely field. 
And theu vnhappy Pine that mounts ſo hie, 
as if thou meant by height to tutch the Kiez 
: Thou mai'ſt repine at fares that murdred mo, 
I -fince Thysbees hand each morne did cheriſh thee, 
Oft haue I planted grafts withm thy femme, 
. which now are growne ſo high they ſnadowe men 
And with a ** Vater pot which | didbting 


* 


each morne by time; I made thine arms to ſpring? 
X 2 Bur 


70 Louelabjrinth,or _ 
But now, poore Pixe, pine maiſt thou now and die, 
for none that Ixnœw chetiſh thee but I: 
Now ſhall thy ſhadowing branches fall away, 
their falling leues to winters fury paie. 
And none remaines there now to pittie thee, 
hen lam dead that living nouriſnt thee; 
But be content; ſhed teres in loue of me, 
and when thou hear ſt my death deiected be: 
Caſt down ſome withered leues & ſend them hither, 
portending thus much, we muſt.dictoBerher ; 
This if thou doſt I will thee thankfull call, 
and wil with Laurel thy ſad head empall: 
That though tbou die, yet that thon dicft with me, 
in after · times ſtill honoured thou maiſt be. 
And thou ffraite cbinbę to which full many time 
we made repaire.: through thee out lone did ſhine; 
And ſpearſt het beames; farewell, for neuer more, 
ſhall we reſort to thee as heretofore; 
Thou waſt the author of our firſt yndoing, 
for by thy meanes thou gaueſt vs means of woing, 
Giuing eyes liberty, which eyes ſo wounded 
that by their paſfions paſſions new rebounded, 
Yer we do thank thee for thy fore-paſtloue, 
for by our deaths the gods themſelues approut 
Our conſtant minds, recorded which muſt be 


The true-Loners kndt.”- £ i 
nere ſhall ſuch lips beſtowe their breach on the, 
When thou ſhalt heare of our diſcording end. 
ſome ſoftned teares vpon our funeral ſpend: 
Let thine hard marblebe diſſolv tofireames _ . - 
of liquid water, ſince thoſe radiant beames | 
Which our refleQing eyes the marble gaue 
might pierce him more, then euet Lyrecks haue 
The f- uage beaſts, whoſe natures were made tame, F 
at the rehearſall of ſweer Amphions name: 

What then ſhould Bewtie ] whoſe attractiue power 
commands ſlones, ſerpenis & ſureet budding flowr: 
What ſhould the Splendor of faire Beawties eie 

act, ſince ſuch acts wete done by harmonie | 
Open your flinty boſome, lerremorſe? 1. 3+ 
thed riuolers of reregypon my coarſe : 
Or if you will nor ſo, at leaft teſtraine 
your ayrie chmke, and fhut it vg againe: 
Let not ſuch Monuments live when we die, © 1 $i 
for they. ie augment. our Patents iealouſie: '# 
That as we lov'd, kiſs toy! when we re mung. 
ſo we may loue, kiſſe, toy at lifes depriving, - 
Then ſhut that crany vp leſt after time, 
impute the fault vsto that chinke of 8 
This laſt record by Thyzbethus record 
bred floods of teres: for teres their fighs: n 
the Balme- trees wepr, their teres concrete in one 
diſtilled into th ſubſtance of a ſtone: vat 


Which ſtone it ſeemes, did after couer them, + > 
for after times found it laid ouer them, EIS 12 68 
With mary faire inſcription which did ſhew 
X 


3 
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of loue recorded neuer none more true, 
Then chis of Thysbe and her louing mate, 
ſi ppoſing mutuall deatha bleſſed Rate, 
A tarc mane bleſt in that they had their wiſh, 
Thyſbehad hers and Pyramus had his; 
They were depriv d oflouing in their liuing, (uing 


but by their deaths the gods themſelues were gi- 


Tokens of loue. for they enioied their loue, 
which no tranſparenc icalous eye could moue. 
Empaii'd by diuine power, heauens maieſty, 
' to honaur them, that honout d conſtancie; 
And which was more : dame Venus (as we read) 
yoking her Doues, came to high [ove with ſpced, 
Her milke-white doues with ayrie coloured wings, 
vnto Jones throne their beawteous lady brings; 
Where ſhe with ſmiling countenance, for her ſmile, 
all foggie miſts Olympus did exile, 1 
Thus ſpake to Jene, who i eeing her did grace her, 
and with enfolded arms gan to embrace her. 


Heauen · Haliting Ioue, that in compaſſion ſees, 
loner. inflamed paſſions : on my knees, 
Doe I entreate a1 | am Ducene of laue 
for ſhipwracks loners : that thou wilt remoue 
Their earthly members to participate 
. the gloriom ſunſhine of one heauenly fate, 
For they were conſtant, conſtancy thou lowes 
and in thy ſelfe their paſſions tho apprones : 
Deigne to eternize them with ſacred Baiſe, 


It's fit ſuch mirrors ſhould hane endleſſe daves, 
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That conſecrate their v wei to gods dinine ,. 
| then ſo propitious to theſe praters f s,, 
| They were enobled with aconſtant minds. * 
1 Suchſacredlights it s hard on earth to fin: 
They were adorn'd with Veſtas puritie: 
1 Veſtas pure ſhape deſernes eternitie. 
t 8 i They lia d in louing, and in louing did e, £- Ys 
N nor did two Vrns their ioyned loue dinide 1 
But both inter d together, they haue wonne — 
1 afanc e all times to come, © 
1 She was as faire as fairenes could be laid. 
on mortallcolours, though a countr; maids, 
d. | Tet for her thoughts as pure, as was her fact, 
" | ſrewelldeſernestohaue an heaueniꝶ place, 
,- |} Doenotfrown (deare Sire) me thinks that fromur, 
i doe ill beſeeme, to ſueh as be your ownes. © 
Tam your daughter and I know yon lone ney Wet 
| 1 and [preſume my praiers needs muſt mous you; © 
Or elſe I ſbould deſpaire e retoreſo © 
| from Idas unt. vnto your heaueniy court. 
Then yeeld aſſent vnto your daughters ſuite, 
if you denie it me, I will be mute, 
And neuer make recourſe vnts your ſhrine, 
which cannot chooſebut gall th. heart of mint, 
Th earthly goddeſſewill full well beſeerne, 
in [unoes abſ:nce to ſupply as Auen. 
Tone (milde at this, for he deſired change, 
and therfore oft from heauẽ to earth would range 
For pleaſure and delight: variety 1 
willing vnwilling, wreſted this reply. 
R 4 ; You 


* 
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You ſpeake of wonders.(danghter) quoth high lou; 
of mortall wights ſo conſtant in their lone. 2 
Theſe two in conflant lowing you ſurpaſſe, 
For they r more conſtant then ere Venus was, 
Death cannot part aſunder their deſires, - 
which like bright flamet unto our throne aſpires, 
They 're werthy (ding bier)ef glorious crowne , 
ard they ſnall haus it: for wele uſe aur owne. © 
But to enioy that ioy , that amorous die 
of bewties ſwerte nomplexien : bow ſhould I 
Diſioyne theſe twa,both mould I gladly grace, 
if Icoulll diſtante them in ſeuerall place. 
That faire form d creature thou daſt ſo much praiſe, 
I doe remember in her former daie ss 
For ſhe entirely weſht ſhe might haue time 
to uſe her loue, and offred tomy ſhrine 
Great ſtore of incenſe; incenſe it was ſweete, 
that I would giue them time and place to meet 
Which I did promiſe; but I did not pay: 3 
for ſeeing ber amore bewtionsthen the day, 
Faire a: Orgon, purer then thatwhite 
lowely ** Alcmena wore vpon the night - 
When 2 ſappes'd Ampbitrio her dear lone 
poſſeſt the place hit h mas fupphide by Ioue. 
Being thus faire, SAY more faire) 
I much amaxediſtaol, oppres'd with care, 


Seeming aſleepe yet fleeping I didmeanc, 

my too largeptomiſe which was paſt and gon, 
Oft did I wiſh ] had been Pyramus, 

ofs I reſolu'd(the night ſo tedious) 
For to tranſhape my ſel fe; and todeſcend, 


The True · Louert hnot. 
and meete with Thysbe as ber pointed friend. 


> But Iuno jealous Dueene with open eim 
ſlept not all night but fraught with ic alouſie. 
Ait me full oft what aild me : twrne (quoth ſhe) 
and with my oſt ar lips ile comfort thee. 
* Are pes in leuei I blaſb di that bluſh diſplaies, 


os are inclind (quoth (he) ſome other waies : 
Tos haue ſome trick fie Girle, that doth heepe © 
your heart enchain d, your powrefull cies from ſleepe. 
Fie fie (quoth ſhe) a4 you are Toue,affett 
 bherthataffoords to you tbe moſt rrſpect : 
| I amceleſtiall** wife and ſiſter both . 
1 wntoyour ſelfe : and luno would be loth 
To violate the glory of her ſpouſe 
with exery ſwainegin en rybrothell houſe: 
And can yon then withoutregardofme, * 
or of your ſeife, diſgrace your deitie- 
| With exery Leda, euery milke-maide;toio, 
mile luno is depriued of her ige 
Now hy my God head mortal men adove, 
Laus borne ſo much that [ can bearenomoree * 
Either content youwith your choive,your Qucenc, 
or ile tell that which would ful ili beſteme 
The glory of your ſtate : the Gods [batt heuro, 
what hereteforeto'tell I did forbeare. 
Then uh tender th* honour of your name, | 
Be charie henceforth hom you ſoile the ſame... 
This ſaid daus Iuno, but I curbd ber ſpeech 
with brows eontratted, till ſheer did beſeech 
With trickling teares, that I would pardon gine, 
proteſting ſhe would neuer after griene 


r 


76 Loues labyrimth,or - 
Ad reyall perfon; wiſhing my delight, 
PF ii pleas die enen in my lunos ſigbt 
Wherewith I ſeemd appeaſd. and faymng **ſleepe, 
vit b eze-l1ds ſbut. my heart a watch did keep; 
Euer conceining ſomthing what I know not, 
which if I knew it s ſhame for Gods to ſhow it, 
Being laſcinious paſſions. whichwere bred a 
of the diſtempred humors of my head. 
But to be briefe, I did by meanes contrine 
their long ſought — to dep: tus, 
Which|thus accompliſh d. 1 am glad of this, 
Venus iutreates what Tour him ſeife did wiſh, 
Thu I will dos, which dene) may ſcema a wonder, 
equall their ioies yet diſtance them aſunder. 
He from bi Thysbe, Thysbe from ber lone, 
loue for bis Thysbe, Thys be for her Ioue. 
This ſald: bright Venus happy to receiue 
The full accompliſht ſure which ſhe did crave, 
Takes leaue of lone; and taking leaue he *'kift her, 
amidſt his kiſſes with his prayres he bliſt her, 
Uenuito Ida hies Idas (he ſends 
Embaſſadour to Thy. be, x ho attends, 
The Gods deeree; where having come at laſt, 
tels to Thysbeall diſcourſe was paſt 
Twixt Tone & Venus, vet rot allſhe told, 
for Ven bade him Homes intendments hold, 
Leſt his narration ſhould more ſorrow breede, 
then any comfort rawne from humane ſeede: 
For well I know no [exe ſo pre cious \ 
to her, as was her louely Pyramm, 


hen 
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When Idas had expreſt what Ine decreed, 

| hetooke his leaue of Thysbe,and with ſpeede 

Return d to Nu, Venus Queene of loue, 
whom he with Mars found lying in a groue 


| Of leauy Poplars,ſporting midfttheir pleaſure, 


Unlcan was abſent, they had time and leiſure. 


where we will leaue them. and ſwift Idas traine, 


and to our loue- ſick 7þysbrrurne againe. 


Toysbe addreſſid to die, yet long in dying, 
; : blade ug. 


Draws courage to het, & that 


6 Which was becrimſond with the bloudy gote, 


Takes it into her hand, her hand God wort 


of chat ſame murder ir had done before; 


as ſoft as downe, ſuch weapons handled not 


Before this time, (and this time was too ſoon 


| rovanquiſh bewty,and to cut it Cowne. nk 
{ © Poore wench ſhe knew not how to vſe the blade, 


for other armour Nature had her made. 
But like an vntraind Souldiet wantingskill, 
knows not to fight. yet vſeth his good will, 


| Traverſe his ground a: other ſouldiers doe, 


yet hath no method, for he knows not how: 
Even ſo this heavenly creature handled it, 
long time vncertaine howto mannage its 
At laſt by reaſon, reaſon did acquaint, 
which was the pummell, which theſatallpoine, 
Graſping the blade which ſhe before didrake, 
to th ſhade which ſhadowed Pyramus ſhee ſpake; 


Thou ſtadowing tree, that ** ſhadowes this dark tombe, 


ſhelter vs two, that paſſengers which come, 
| | Vuts 
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Vnto this forreſt, may thy pitty praiſe, 
and mensoriſe thy 5 — | 
Thos ſeeſt we are depris d of friend or make, 
which may deplore with teres aur forlorne ſtate. 
Supply our want with thy remorſefull ſhade, | 
fence (as it ſcemes ) for pittythow was made, 
Comer vt two (two louers)that would be 8 
ladly ore-cannoped with th leaueroy thee, 
ow ** conerſt him already : happy time, 
that twiſts about him with thoſe fpraies of thine, 
If Nature bed accorded Sour voir, 
theſe armes had ciept thatnecke, thoſe flowry boyer, 
Doe now exfold : ho haus ſo decreed, = 
te haue two lowers clad in ſableweed, 
Which [ accord unto, heauens purge my ſiune, 
bee's gone before,and I mnſt follow him. 
Which ſaid, ſhe fix'd the ſword wnto ber Breſt, 
with more then womans fpiritwhich expreft, 
Her loxe vntq ler Saint, who lay along, 
.congeaÞ'din.bloud, whoſe trunkeſhee fell vpon. 
The tres ſent out ber Branches, which did coner, 
their corpr with ueruant bloſſomes, ſhadowed ouer. 
Aurora breath d vpox them,whoſe ſweet breath, 
per fam d their decir, ſeardvpon by death. 


. 
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Siluan. Epicædium. 
His done in ent paſſage of the Night, ä 
I when ſtars ſhone fair d& bright in Theti fight, 
The rural Woed-nimphes did their Oues diſplay, - 
ſabled with woes: which woes to take away, 


They ſung theſe verſes, verſes ominous, 
Ore Therber hearſe, and louehy Pyramus. 


Long may your fame id and glory heer remain, 


honour dby ut, and by each country Swaiuv. 


. Long may you line renowned, for your lone 


hath made perpetuall eccoes m this groue. 

A thrice bleſt grone bleſt grane.for ſuch bleſ Saintr, 
That in this flowry pale heere pitch their tent: 

Whereis loues warre eternized for aye, | | 
loft that by night which was reſtor d by day, 

Smell ſweet for ener, ſweeteſt of allfweets : * 


you ſpringing bloſſomt which the fpring=rime greetr, 


Send out your fragrant ſavor and relies, 
our troubled ſprings which be addureſſ d to gien. 
Let not your vernant boſome ſo rum 
all comfort from the oat-pipe of a ans,, 
That no releaſe of ſorrow or diftreſſe, 
makes diminution of bis wretchedneſſe. 
What ſhould we (ing? no hymne of melody: 
ſhall ere poſſeſſe our deſert empery. 
No tune of ioy, no pleaſant ſtraine of mirth, 
Hall yeeid comentment to Nerens birth, 
as tees" nes FM 
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For farre more faire, more beautious, Thysbe WAS 
then any wood Vimpli, m ( omntry Laſſe, 
Campaipe ſhee was faire, and was below d, 
of potent Monarchs her proportion mou d, 
Doting Apelles, loues effects to ſhew, 
to that ſame picture which his Pencile drew. 
Tet if Campaſpe were enſhrined hee re, | 
ro cauſe of lone would in her frame appeare. 
CHMore dinine feature was in Thy bes face, 
amore delighifull ſmile more comely grace, 
Then ere Apelles, thowgh in 3kill moſt rare, 
could make his picture any way compare. 
Bring mirtle branches let us coner them,  _ 
ſhrowding their corps with wreaths laid oner them: 
And exery time and tide, let's ſhed a teare, 
euer the ſad memoriall of their Bere. 
Well doe theſe odes of ſorrow vs beſeeme, 
and better wonld they pleaſe Arcadias Oueenc, 
Then if with feaſts and triumphs we ſhould ſpend, 
our diſmall houres, about « lowers end. 
Wee are not for Dianas cheerefull game 


PY 


13 a 
though we ( foretime) haue well approou d the ſame. 
o quiuer, nor no bow, will wereceine, _ 
till wee haus ſpent our dirges on their graue, 
Whoſe glorious loues, ſo well contoyn d in one, 
makes their two teares diſtill into one ſtone, 
For euery drop of bloud which doth deſcend, , 
from Thisbes un. flies to her loning friend: 
And thoſe ſame ſtreames which iſſued out amaine , 


| fromPyramus wake their reconr ſe againe, 


And 


».. 4; 
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1 And ieyne with Thy sbe, x hoſe reſpectius wound, I's 
| licks vp the blood was ſhed vpon the ground, bl 

Eternall Trophies hung vpon your hearſe, - 

made enerlaſting by our penſine uerſe; 4 

And let this marble whichdoth couer yon, 

ber teares (each morne) with moiſtned drops renew, 

Which in remorſe,compaſſionate may ſpend, | 

| ſome demie drops to witneſſe yo r ſadend, | 

Tow pretty gliding ſtreames which run apace, i | 

1 leaueoff your conrſe,and flow unto this place, | 

That you may moiften this ſad monument, | 

1 thu deſert herſewith watry clement, 

And gratiſie our lone, that lone youdeare, | 
„em; aud wiſhentirely your ſweet preſence heere, 

1 Leane off to waſh thoſe cliues and ruggy caves, | 

and now reptire to monnmentall graues, | 

To rinſe all foule infectian which did ſtaine, 

1 thecorps deceaſ d by your ſt ill ſtreaming vaine. 

by doe you ſtay ? why ſeeme you ſo hard harted, 

to ſbed no teares, at conſtant lone departed ? 

If that our Queene ſhould heare, as ſhee ſhail heare, . 
IJ . this your remorſ-leſſe hart.would coſt you deare. | 

Doe you not ſee how we in ſable weeede, | it 

ro weepe amaine, haue heere repair'd with ſpeed? 

And in diſtreſſe encloſ d. full fraught with woe, 

may aike of you what's cauſe you doe not ſoe? 

See hw ech ſprig ** {ends out apearled drop, | 
| and when the pruner ſeemes their height to crop, | 
, They ſe:me to thanke him for it. wiſhing death, 

1 decks theſe loners with aflowry wreath, : 


Aud | 
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See how euch bird reſcrts vmo their ſhrine, 
as if it were vnto ſome power diuine: 
Ard dedicates unto their monrnfull tombe 
laiet, which ſhal ſerus in after times tocome. 
They warble out their dolefull funerallt, 
bmi forgot their forepaſt feſtinalls, 
Their ſad ** aſpelts ſinch ſorrow doth affoord, 
that we our ſelues their ſorrows may record 
Time yeelds no tuns, nor tune obſer s no time, 
time tine nor meaſure keep we ore this ſhrine, 
We cannot deſcant ,deſcant there is none, 
to ſuch as know ne deſcant but to mone. 
Like ſpouſe-loſt Turtles, do we flocke together, 
ana on each morn by time,conſort we hither 
To celebrate their deaths with memorie, | 
whoſe conſtant loues make them charabtred be, 
Nor will we ceaſe, or make an und of griefe, 
till that their parents geeld them ſomo roliefe, 
To conſummate their wiſbes, and ſupply 
their former hardnes by their clemency: 
For in no time did euer children find, | 
perevts more wilfull.to their lones unkind, 
Tet for that Fate hath dore ber worſt of ill, 
in that ſhe did the blond of lowers ſpill, 
And tyrauniſ d in ſhewing of her force, 
raging gainſt lone depriued of remorſe: _ 
' Lot Parents ceaſe to hate and make amends, 
by ſolemme heſts for their vntimely ends, 
It is not fir that death and enmigy . 
ſhould wage their battaile euer mutually. K 
1 EE of 


For 
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For none I know, but when their foe is dead 
they ſcorne baſe enuy in their breſſs tofeede. 
Bur let vs to our worke, and build vs bo wies, 
compoſ d of fragrant bloſſomas, and of flowers, 
Hard by this tombe, this het ſe, this deſert graue, 
where we may giue what conſtant loue doth crave, 
An ode diſplayiag paſſion : and relate, 
the ſad euent of loves vnhappy flate. 
Each uimph addreſſe her to her dolefull voice, 
that we may charme the furies with our noiſe; 
And draw their hapleſſe patents from their cell, 
to heate the ſadd Narration we ſhal tell. 
So ſhall our firſt- mornet mone performed bee, 
in honour of theſe louers conſtancy. 


R222 


Ciluanor : Threnodia. 


J. any rural God 8 or poore ſwaiue. 


conſacrate Lenco boes rod, to this plain: 
7 his herſe, deckt with ſable verſe; {Ss 
Shall commend 
Hin u our friend, 
Our ſprings, or grones, our firaine. 


Let yorr Temples ſweet, mixed be, 
With perfumes, let their feete embalmed bt, 
Then will we, mutually 
Still expreſſe, 
And confeſſe, 
Tau de ſerus etermitis. 
Tr „ 
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Venus with mirilewand, Cupid» b. 1 3168 
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All in one to tb hnnSe 44. f 
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Lous that hath no painted . 57 . 17199. 


5 admires Thysbes face full of fame v, Fail 
Airrba likes the feriplings HEE e. 


Jenus lippe Tor sippe, 
mere both rare, , 
Ter both are, 149949 
In one Thysbe, Toue wonld Sant . „„ we 


From oh 1 Ioue eſpies Th sbes be AFSC 
Which — 174 — in = 5 

Cupids dart wounds bis beart, | - | 

He by force, ene | 

Smes dmorſe, | | | 

luno cannot pleaſe his fon.” 


Thus did Thysbe line and dye, line by dying 
, Death confirmes her deity, in arhing 
To her ſhrme power divine, © 
: Which doth ſhew, | 
| And renew: | | 
Life anew,renewed by ring. | : 


This ode thus tuned in wore dolefull forr; 


Then any Aue of mine ean make report? 
a Such 
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Suck errours made reſound both farre and ncere, 
that theſe ſad fraines came to their pærenes cares 
They much p-rplex'd to heare ſuch wofull newes, 
vvhich floods of teares in their moiſt eies renues; 
With ſpeed they could, (which ſpeed but eaſie Was,) 
they made recourſe vnto that forlorne place. 
Teares trickled do wne at drops from e/£ta5 hil. (fill 


which with their ſtreams ech hollow; cauedid ||| 


For woes exceeded more in that their Tcbe, 
had bard them nope of future ioys to come. 
For they were old, old folkes deſire to ſee, 
a good ſucceſſe vnto their progeny, 
But now no hope, miſhap had cioſſ d their hope, 
e' re to attaine at their de ſired ſcope. 
Oh what ſalt ſeas for ſeas they ſee md to be, 
no drops but floods, vvhich run inceſſantly 
From their dim cies, for teares had made them dim, 
which, nere the leiſe, they took much pleaſure in, 
Oft would rhe Mother clip her Thysb- round, 
vrhich lay all ſenceleſſe on the bloudy ground, 
And vvith a kiſſe (as old vviues vſe to doe, ) 
her entire loue, her withered lips did ſhow, 
Turne to thy Motber (quot he) or re ceiue, 
thy dolefull Mother in thy hapleſſe graue; 
Acknowledge ner that firſt, ye me too ſoone, 
brought thee to light, vvhich is eclypſꝰd & done 
Inpuriſhe d thee, and with a kind embrace, 
98 an Idollof that beauteous face; 
For Iconce id; — I could not be, i 
No birth more perfect, then thahinch ofthee, 
8 F " ma Thus 
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Thus did the doting:** trot deplote her fall, (all 
with dropping noſe, faint breth, more then them 
That did attend her paſſion: for the reſt 
did more repreſſe thoſe paſſions ſhe expreſt, 
Nor is it proper, well I know, that man 
ſhould ſhed his teares with eaſe as women can; 
For they more prompt te,comfort, yeeld releeſe, 
to ſuch as are oppreſt with heapes of greefe, 
And can conceale their ſorrow,as is fit, 
knowing the meanes and way to bridle it. 
They thus remaining ore their childrens graue, 
the hatefull ground, which did their corps receive, 
They did conſult how they might expiate 
that wrong of theirs, which they had done ſo late. 
Which vhilſt they did aduiſe, tk ey raight did fee, 
their childrens vowes, grauen in an Olius tree. 
Which were to this effect. Surceaſe to mourne, 
ce and place our ſeuerall aſnes in one Vrne. 
For whilſt we liu'd, we lou'd, then ſince we dye, 
let one poore vrne preſerue our memory. 
And let this day recorded bee by you, 
and feſtiue kept: eterniſe louers true. 
Giue vpper hand to him, for he was firſt? 
reſpect with care, our bones be not diſpeiſt 
Amongſt vnhallowed rcliques which will ſtaine 
the glorious Trophies which our loue did gaine, 
Bee not vnłk ind voto your childrens loue, 
but what they like. let your conſent approue, 
For if 5 our minds diſpoſed ſo had beene, 
this p+/ic; us glaſſe of woe you nere had ſcene; 
| 7 Res But 


Gar 
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But we forgiue, forget, ſo youperforme, | 
what we haue wiſh'd:we feaſt, ceaſe you to mourn, 
Theleheſtes, theſe rires thus read; without delay, 
they ſought their forepaſt guilt to take awaie, 
And rinſe their former ill by preſent good, 
yeelding to loue which they before with · ſtood⸗ 
For admiratiog1apr them, and they ſaw, 
no curbe could hold the reins of Venus la we: 
For ſhe enioyn'd them loue, which they obey d, 
which'by no Parents wiſhes could be ſtai d. 
Each in their order did their obſequiss, 
with ſolemne rites as their laſt exequies, | 
Making a fire of Juniper compo>'d, wg | 
in which their louely corps ſeem d well diſpos'd, 
Which were conſum'd to So and conſcru'd, | 
in one ſmall *” pot, as wel their fame deſeru d. | 
This urno, poore vrne, which kept their aſhes ſure, 
was made of Braſſe, that it might ere endure, 
And as arelique, reliques then were vſed, 
in ** Nimrods Temple in a cheſt encloſed. 
There was it put, to which as ſome report, 
all conſtant lowers vſ id to inake reſort. 
No marriage rite was to be conſummate, 
Before they did this relique inuocate, 
That it would be propitious to their loue, 
in iga@vhereof each gaue a Turtle - Douce, | 
To explicate their truth, their conſtancie, 
which they obſeru d for euer ſolemnly. 
Thus were theſe two with honour w-ll rewarded, 
their aſhes, as times CMonumen:s regarded, _ 
Y 3 * 
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Kept and reſeruꝰd for Fame, Fame grac'd the earth, 
in ſuffering Nature bring ſo faire a birth 
Into the world, which world vnworthy was, 
to haue two mirrors and to let them paſſe, 
But time, vnthankfull time, too ſoone forgot 
the Gem ſhe had, as if ſhe had it not. 
Soild in the luſtre, luſtre it had none, 
depriu'd of Fame, when her reno wne was gone, 
For Parents breathleſſe were, and with their birth, 
by times ſucceſſion were interr'd in earth. 
In ſe/fe-ſame earth for they defir'd to haue, (graue 
their childrens ** hearſetheir vrne, their comely 
Which hauing got, men neuer did adore, 
their ſacred hearſẽ as they had done before. 
For leſſe were they eſteem d, ſo from that time, 
nere any loner came unto their ſhrine, 
Yet to this day, their pictures doe remaine, 
in Marble wrought, deſcribing euery vaine. 
Ech ruby bluſh, mix d with a crimſon die, 
with 7hysbes ſmile decolour'd wentonly. 
With face defac'd by times iniurious frowne, 
hath ſhown more beauty the my Muaſe bath ſhown, 


th, 
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Tb anſmwrre of Hipolitus vnto 
1e 261 Phædra. . 
The Argument. 


H yppolitus ſo» to Theſeus,by the Amazõ Hippolite, | 
ſolicited by his ſtep mother Phedra to ſenſuality, „ 


ſeckes by all meanes to repreſſe her inordinate luſt by 


exenmplifying the worth, reſolution, and magnanimity || 
ef bu father & ber huuband Theſcus : us alſo ag gra- 
nat ing the fouſenes of the fact ſhe intended. producing 
reaſons to diſſmade er from proſecuting her 77 0 


any further: 45 more particularly the ſcandall of the 
world,which of neceſſity mould enſue vpon commirting 
of a falt ſo dereſtable to the ſupreame deitie ſo exorbi- 
tant to the law of nature, Next he propoũ det the ine« 
witable rewenge of the Gods aboue, who could not ſuf. 
fer ſuch impiet es to paſſe with impunity : but would 


chaſtiſe inceſtuous altions with the exquiſiteſt puniſhe | 


nents they reſerne for any delinquent : concluding 


bis Epiſtle more emphatically; aſſuring her if ſhe would | 
wot de ſiſt from her laſcinioug intendments, Theſeus | 
ſhould be acquainted with her entiveſt thoughts, who | 
is no wiſe conld brooke her inſatiable deſires, but ere | 


long wouldexpiate the guilt of her fin with the ſacri- 
fice of her blood. oy : 
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vnto Phadra. 


modeſt lines ſend out a modcft ſmile, 
and thoſe immedeſt vows you dedicate 
Vnto my youth; youths frailty to beguile, 
my vertuous bloſſoms to extenuai e, 
What ſhonld Ivrite⁊ or in u hat tempred ſtile 
ſhould I deſcribe the ruine of my ftarc? 
Since vertue is my cextre, truth the ſcope, 
5 2 aime n levell of my hope? N. 


Iv m not call you wanton, bee you ſceme 
too too reſpectles of your glorious fame, 
That once in Creet for bewty deem d a Qneene, 
ſhould now grew cgreletſetoecliple the ſame, 
O dercer fruits ſhould in that grovebe ſcene, 
chen to negle@ the glory of y ur name, 
Bhines eſteemed was more pure, more iuſt, 
then to expoſe his houſe lo ſhamefull luſt. 


Turne to your ſpouſe my father, and obſcrue 
his worth, his merit, aud eiſclaime youryow, 


See 
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See what reſpect your Theſeus doch deſer@e, 
who conſecrates his loue & ft to yu: 
Then I am ſure you will be loth to ſwerue-+ 
from your allegeance, which is I beſem de w. 
Ne thinkes him bleſt in you, O doe not then 
impaire the bleſſing of ſuch bieſſed men. 


But if you will diſtaine my father bed, 
make it a brothel proſtitute to ſinne, 
Reſt well aſſur'd Ile neuer heare it ſaid, 
that I his ſonne that leudneſſe did begin, 
To poyne the prime roſe, or to ſee it fade 
within his bed where I haue nouriſh'd been, 


For ill it would beſeeme both him ànd tne, 


that his gray bead ſboaid weare my linerie. 


Let not the glory of your ancient houſe 

attainted be, ot dat ed by your Raine: 

or after ages would ſpeake worſe of vs, 

and this dar ſhame would cue more remaine«- 
Which could not chuſè but grow pernicious 

to the renowme your Theſe did attaine. 
That he who many monſters vanquiſhed, 

ſhould let a m er line within his bed. 


Employ thoſe thoughts ſo wantonly::clin'd: 


roth' comfort of your ſpouſe, let him tece aue 
Th'elixir of your loue anew reſin'd ; 
your loues the harueſt which your Lord doth craue: 


Then keepe not trom him that which is aſſigned, 
By 
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by powers ſupernall for his worth to haue: 4 


Adore no ſhrine but his, let mine alone, 
I am his image, be and I are ove, 


How ill would it beſceme diſtaſtfull youth, ; 
to wrong the winter of his reuercnd age: : 
om (if not graceleſſe) would it not moue to ruth 
to {ule his bed, Whoſe nie- ſpent Pilgrimage 
Craues pitty by preſcription, grac d bs truth, | 
and vertues colours, making fam. his page, . 
To follow every action with her breath, 
to gite himlife when ſcaz*J vppon by death. 


Looke at the trophies Creſſa doth poſſeſſe, | 
times monumentall characters of worth, 

And you ſtall ſce his ſpoiles deſerue no leſſe, 
then adoration deifid on earth. 

Since euery act proclaimes his mightineſſe, 
as if deſcended from [owes divine breath. 

His wars, his conqueſt, each expreſſe his merit, 
indude with more then Adamantine ſpirit. 


Leaue of inuiting your Hyppolitne 
to feſtive banquets, of inceſtuous meeting, 
Well loues he Phædra, better Theſeus, ; 
then to wrong age with ſuch licentious greeting, 
To make his oe to be moſt trecherous. 
the ſowreſt taſt from him that ſeemd his ſweeting, 
In working ſhame 'gainſt him who firſt ſuſtained 
far more for me then in me is contained, JE 
uc 
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ch 
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Much do wonder how you ſhauld conceiue, 

ſuch a ſuſpicious thought ot my neglect, 
Vnto my fathers age? or how you haue, 

grounded he reaſons « fycur fowle ſuſpect 
That [ his childe, n:y childebood ſnould depraue, 
affecting that which loue cannot effect, (wor, 
Which loathed pleaſures, loath'd they are (God 

to vſd thoſe ſports which Nature fancieth not. 


Theſe * paſtimes which I follow yetide content 
without repentance: heere's no Parents ſhame, 
No worlds Rumor: dangers imminent, 
haue no tepoſe mongſt theſe : admired fame 
Followes the Court, and places eminent, 
each ſceking how they might dilate their name. 
But I reſpectleſſe of Fames admiration, | 
reape the content of harmeleſſe recreation. - 


Heere ſteepy clifts, and heauen- aſpiring Hilles, 
Yeeld a ſweet aier to reliſh my delight, (deſtillis 
There pleaſant ſprings, from whence ſweet ſtreames 
to quench my thirſt : and when the glomie night, 
Shuts vp the raics of Phæbut, reſt we (Hill 
till roſie cheek'd Aurora thew her light. 
Then we addreſſe vs to our ſports againe, 
For where we take delight there is nopaine, 


Then pardon me, (if p. tdon I may aske) [ 
that kno · ves no other pleaſure then is heere, ö 


That acuer tooke ypon me any tas ke, . 
but 


94 Zones Labyrinth, ar. 
put the purſuing of the harmeleſſe Deore. 
I need not ſhame, my bluſh requires no maske, 
I have no obiects of affcRion neere, 
ut the true ſplendor of a Natiue face, 
not mix d with colours to augment her grace. 


If Ariadne deſolate, forlorne, 

ſhould heare of your intendments: what would ſhe 
Reply, but ieaſt ahat he ho had forſworne 

thoſe ſolemne vod es which ſhould obſerued be; 
Hath well deſeru d to weare his wantons hore, 

that dedicates her ſelfe to luxurie. 
O ſie for ſname, let ſhame re prelſe that ſinne, 

which not repreſs d will ſhame both you and him, 


How glad would Ariadne heare of this, 

who refts deiected, rob'd of that ſame Gem, 
Which you reſpect not: ſhe conceiu da bliſſe 

in his ſweet ſmile, whole ſweetneſſe did resaine 
Her much priſd loue, het /pels explan d no leſſc; 

In the ſubduing him, who more had ſlaine, 
Then any monſter, that in Crete was hred; 

yet by her Art was ſoone diſcomfited, 


But ſhe l vnhappy ſhe, as Bacchus would, 

depriud of him, for whom ſuch paneis ſhe tooke, 
In Chios left, neere after to behold 

her darling Theſeut, who (you know) forſooke 
Her much diftrefs'd diſtreſſes did enfold 

the very manſion pitch'd on © high to looke, 


At 
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At that vnhappy place where Theſeus left her, 
whoſe abſent eps all con: ſoit had bereſt her. 


Then you that are preferr d before her loue, 
ſet not at ſale the treaſure you poſſeſſe, 
Let Ariadne exile ſomething move 
tliat fickle minde of yours, whoſe wantonneſſe, 
1 Secmes more tranſparant in that you approue 
: more of my loue, then of his excellence. 
ſhe Whoſe beautious outſide's faire, but you may finde, 
: a farre more beauteous ix ſide of his minde. 
ez s 
(enſtaut he is, witneſſe Perithens, 
vhoſe two combined hearts fo well vnited, 
| 1 Hauceterpiz'd the loue of Theſens: 
m. Airrour of men, that men ſhould be exiled, 
To paſſe ſuch ſhelfes of perrils dangerous, 
With ſight of poote Proſerpina delighted 2 
Whom to exempt with Pluto, the y tetnaine, 
: the one impriſon'd cloſe, the other ſlaine. 


Yet could not Pluto barr hi cies ſiom tearer, 
uVhich he pourd out each morne vponthe kearſe, 
Of his deare friend, loue after death appeares, 

| which like an Ecco carths abyſſe did pieree, 
Oppreſs d with woe, ſurmiſes of yaine feares, | 
1 Maugrethefurie, of thoſe Furies fierce, q 
ce, And Fiends below, which could not him ſurpriſe [ 
with daſtard feare : Fraue Spirits fears deſpiſ. 


rr 
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O doe not then expoſe his vertuous age, 
to ſuch diſhoaour, adde nd diſcontent 
Vnto his outworne ſtrength, left you enrage 
his patient ſpirit aboue his element. 
Doe not corrupt your honour nor engage, | 
the glory of your birth ſo eminent. | 
Scandalls are ſownc engendred ſooner bred, 
then alter · times can make extin guiſhed, 


Doe not degrade your Theſens from his then, 
Which he enioies, conceiuing more delight, 

In that he hath this little of his owne, 
reaping contented harbour on the night, 

Then th husband man to reape what he hath ſowne, 
or the poore Turtle, in her Turtles ſiht. 

Beleeue me Qu eue, more doth your preſencepleaſe 
Your Tbeſeus heart, then any one of theſe. 


If y-u would haue FHeppolitus to ſoue. ( 
Lone aged I heſeus for Hippolitus ſake ; 
For by thoſe heauenly powers that raigne aboue, | 


more comfort ſhall Hyppolirus partake 
By that affe ion, then Al oroue, I 1 
ere reap'd in Nennt when he did awake, 
And rous d from ſilent lumber to r-turne, 
vnto her Birds which) fur their Queen did mourn, 


Alas, faire queene, why ſhould vou thus aſſault, 
the vnprouided fortreſſe of mine hart; | 


Or 


ue, 


journ. 
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Or 
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Or why ſhould you your colours thus exalt, 


diſplaying ruine to my chicfeft part, 

And Ro ground as in fome ſecret vault 
laying your ſhot, intending toſubuerr, 

The Bulwarke which ſupports my ſlendei & eing, 
to raze my Fort and put my friends to fleeing. 


The fore which I poſſeſſe is my pure heart, 
my friends the vertues which do keepe my fort, 
The fir/t in all my dolours beares a part, : 
the ſecond in diſtreſſe do make reſort, 
To arme my ſoule againft inuafions dart 
vpon their foe, their furie to retort. 
Were t not a pittie then to ſeethar fall, 
which doth ſuſtaine my ſelſe my meanes and all ꝰ 


But ſure you ſee in me ſome ſhew of pleaſure, 

and gladly would haue me exprefle my thought, 
Obiecting to my ſenſes time and leaſure, 

ſeldome are ſuch delights ſo lightly bought, 
High is the price of ſuch a precious treaſure. 

and well deſerues it to be throughly lought: 
Bur Ireply that pleaſure laſts not long 

that tis vſurp't by force, and tane by wrong: 


Iloue no bitter ſweets immĩixd with gall, 


whoſe ſharp repentance drowns the pleaſure paſt, 


A pure vnſpotted ſoule, whoſe ©t Braſen wall 
can hold out battrie and wil euer laſt 
That feare no ruine, no decliniog fall, 


Soil'd 


92 Lones Labyrinth, or 
ſoilde with no hlemiſn of her mindes diftaRle, 
But fraught with wealth, thriee happy in her wealth 
fecding on ce delights, not got by ſtelth. 


What is that pleaſure, here attendeth feere, 
As faith-infringers dae: who. violate 
The faith they owe: whereby it doth appeare, 
they reſt reſpeAtieiſe of their furvre tate, 
Prefertiug luſt before their..Spoxſals deare, 
their ſhame with ſhamel- fl: Acts to aggtauate x 
O none God wot: no plcature can be there, 
where thete is uoughit hut actions of del; Pairc» 


O let thoſe heſls inniolable ſtand, 1 | 
awhich heauens aboue confirme, and let them be 
As ( barattres, writ by dame Natures hand 

To eleuate our ſenſes purity: 

Proceeding from the immortall powers command, 
to conſummate our liues integrity, 5 

That laue s well ſquared by an equa!l line. 
whoſe ground-worke is grounded on the * di- 

| (uine 

But if the ſe motiues cannot caution you, 

not to adulteriſe your Napriall bed, 

Be you aſſut d to Theſeus I will ſhew | 

thoſe indigeſted humors which are bred, 

Zy your vnſetled thoughts which doe renew 

nan heape of paſſions in your troubled head. 

All which concording make that diſcord true. 

No faith more faithleſſe then the Faith of you. 
| | Your 


lth 


dur 


Hppalilus #6 Phadre. 
Your brittle ſexe, ſobrittle is your mould 
you cannot long be free from alteration :. 
Grounds her foundation on no certaine hold, 
but toſt with ſundrie guſts of times mutation, 
Expos d to ſhame and to confuſion ſold. 
infringing loue to purchaſe recreation, 
Which we by nature do accompt a ſhame, 
to ſet them light that haue eſteemed them. 


Vertges ſurpriſer, chaſtities depriner, 
ſewer of diſcord, refuge to the worſt, 
Forge of ambition enmities comtriner : 
an hatefull monſter vipers birth accurſt, 
Friendſbips diſſoluor, ſimple ſoules deceiuer, 
which from perdition had ber birth-right firſt, 
The ſoile and ſale of honour ſooneſt ſhowen, 
where men affect all pleaſurs ſaur their mur. 


And what bethoſe but vaine, vnſauourie ioyes. 


whoſe fruits vnſeas ned yecld but ſmall delight, 
When comfotts are conuerted to annoies, 
the beauty of our day obſcur d by night. 
And that we iudg d for ſerious ſeeme as toies, 
which haue eclips d the glory of their light: 
And then reuoluing what we did admire 
let fall our hopes, to greater things aſpire. 


O be aſham'd to blemiſh that faire Roote, 
which had deriuall from the powers aboue, 


5 


on 


Staine 


2 . ens. ac 1-04 26 


es Hpeltus te Phalta. 
Staine not your bed with your polluted foot, 
loue him alone whom you are bound to loue, 
Giue no occaſion to your Sponſe to doubt 
of your licentious paſſion, but remoue, 
Both guilt and gxilts, ſuſpicion, whoſe bright e 
Icalouſe of nought your ſecret'ſt councels ſpies. 


Will you ſor any pleaſure loſe reſpect, 
ol all your kivdred that attend your fame, 
Which once {urpriz'd by infamies ſuſpect, 

will call your acts augmenters of their ſhame 7 
O doe not ſo: let not your luſt effect, | 

the ruine of that houſe from whence you came : 
But as your glorie doth ſurpaſſe the reſt, 

ſo in your heart let vertu build her neſt. 


Vaine is the flower, ſoone fading, ſoone forgot, 
which you do pamper to your ouerthrow, 
Time will be, when thoſe beautious corps ſhall ror, 
their poore remainder to the earth beftowe ; 
Then you ſha!l be as if you flouriſh'd not 
plac'd in earths centre, Stigian lake belowe, 
Where Minos iudgement gines of cuery fin, 


that thoſe arc guiltie may remaine with him, 
He was your father, yet his equitie, 4 
will not permit his Phedr to tranſgreſſe: 
His lawes haue no exception, puritie L 


onely exempted is, whoſe eminence 


Was 


* 


Was 


Hypalitue 10 Phadra: 101 
Was firft ordain d te raigne eternal), N 
in the Eliſan fields longs refidence ; 
Then chuſe which two youpleaſe, whether you le dil, 
is beauen with Ioue, or with yonr Stre in hell. 


Ere& your thoughts depreſſed down belowe; 
and let them ſoare vnto an higher pitch 
The terrene pleafares, let that beauteous ſhow 
of outward colours your affection teach (flowe 
To taſte the Spring of ſweetes, from whence doth 
| ſuch mines of creaſwre, as will more carich ©. : 
The Art nall of your minde then vaine delight, 
which lopped is before it come to height. 


Recall to minde Ixions puniſhment, 
ſee in a mirror what his folly got, 
Who vrhil'ſt he ſoar'd aboue his element, 
kindly receiv d of lone, himſelfe forgot: 
And as a ſtreame which runs too yiolent, 
paſſing his bounds and limits, knoweth not 
How ſooue that flowe ſhall haue a ſudden fall, 
whoſe boundleſſe current kept no mene at all, 


So did Ixion who in ſelſe · conceit 
of his proportion did aſpire too high, 
Affecting Juno which did ruinate, 
the manſion of his Priſtine dig nitie, | 
Daſling that ſun which ſhone ſo bright of late, 
for with a clemde deceiv d eugendted he 


2 2 


102 Hypolitus to Phedra. 
The Centaurs varied formes, which being bred; 
to Pelion came, where they inhabited, 


O then confine affection with the bound, 
of vertucs honour, giuing her the place 
In euery action, making reaſons ground 
the ſtrong foundation, Time cannot deface, 
With beautious faire contexture cloſed round, 
a correſpondence twixt rhe minde and face: 
The one renown'd by tk others puritie, 
as if both made to make one vnity. 


Shall Hymens temple be defac'd by you, 
Her ſacred heſts by your inconſtancy; 

O be aſſur'd the gods will puniſh you, 
imbranding ſhame in yourpoſteritie, 

To breake your faith and wrong a friend ſotrue, 
ynder pretence of mere fimplicitie : 

Leue vertus ſhadowe, and your ſelfe berake!, 
to loue the ſhadow for the ſubſtance ſake, 


VVhat vertues did your maiden yeeres attend? 
white was your roabe but whiter was your mind, 
VVhen all your actions did to vertue tend; 1 
Each ſence her proper fun ion had aſſign'd, 
Verrues foundation had perfections end, (finde, 
youth mix*d with grace: rare was t your like to 
But now your luſtre ſoilPd by ſnameleſſe finning, 
argues your end farre worſe then your begining. 


Crete 


— earner 


Hypolitin to Phedrd. 103 


- 


Crete made renown'd by fathers memory, be 
ſhaPc beextinguiſh'd by the daughters ſhame? 
Times auntient browe records his equitie. 
for time-impartialifters merit fame, 
Proude was the earth to have ſuch men as he: 
earth ſeem d by him to change her earthly name. 
For nere did fame with truth ſo neerely meete, 
as when your aged father gouern'd Crete, 


- 


O thenbe daughter to ſo good a father, | 
be his lifes pactern,ſhew from whence you'ſprang, 
Seeke to reuiue his glorie ?rophess rather; 
then by your ſhame to ſee them ouerthrowne, 
Some fruitfull bloſſomes from his vertues gather: 
ſo may you make your fathers fame your one: 
Crete was ſuſtai ne d of by others fall. 
but ſhe's ſuſtein'd by Phædra moſt of all. 


How will this rrumpe of glorie make your mind | 


too low deiected, ſeeke an other port 


| Then that you aime at now: where you ſhall finde, 


more perfect ſolace when you make reſort 
Vnto the ſbrine of Vertue, that's refined 
with pureſt colours, where the ſtrongeſt fort 


That could be built by Nature or by Art, 


ceonſerues the ſacred rreefiere of the heart. 


O time deceing youth abuſing time, 


making her ſtale to obiects of delight, 
2 3 Seeing 


104 Halti i Phellra. 

Seeing the bef wall tc rheworfdecliner hebe 
gbr ar, whoſe works dare not approach the 

Pcophaning tharwhich was befote diuine, 
Truth's great ſt opponent, vertues ſecond fgtr, 

Whoſe minde bewitching vanities enfnate, 

our captiv d reaſon with a a ſeeming faire. 


More mould I write, bat chin I loath to write 

of ſuch a ſubiect whoſ: laſciuious ſoyle, 

Makes my poorelines aſham'd of wr: ad 
That Parents berth, ſbonld Parents beddefile, 

Or to play falſe when heis out of fight: 
diſtruſſing nougbrſhould l his truſt begnile ?-+ 

O ceaſe to lone line to adaance your fame, > 
freeing your Bed and me from Parents ſhame. | 


Tears if your ownet But being not — 
[will ae reope what other men bans ſowne. 


FINIS 


| Riddte me this, 
An Embleame including the 
Authors name. 


wo waies there he, one broade, the other ſtraite, 
which two beat paths leade to a diſtinex ſtate 
Of weale, of woe: this if you right explaine, 
the firſt, though worſt, includes the Authors name. 
orb, 
A Brea, a Banks, a Border, ora Shore, 
Smiles on his name that brought theſe Satires ore; 
8 ' N Creſ, 
His Creſt a Cuchs/d; Croſſe : his Motto, Heere 
I gine a Badge which Citizens dee weave. 
Blow my Plump-fac't Peulterer of 
Seffrex Hill, 


TREAT 


Placerhis and the leafe following aſter 
| the end ofthe Firſt Booke. 


F 


Tote equall Readers ; 


F that thy nature anſwereto thy name, 
Thou in thy iudgement wilt expreſſe the ſame 
Which I entitle thee, and hate to be is 
A ſquint eid Critick to miſconſter me. | 
Howſere:be what thou wilt, if Equall, ſiade 
Lines corteſpondent to thy Equali minde: 
Hrough (for all my ſmoothneſſe thou haſt heard) 
Thou'ſe heare for rongher Sat iret afterward, | 
For if theſe ierks ſo lightly laid on ſmart, 
Thoule finde rare whipping checre i*th Second pars. 
Where Furies.ryndivifion on my ſongs © 
Patience awhile,and thou ſhalt haue t ete longs 


RR ARR 


Dd 


4 


= 


art. 


1 bobble 
e 


7 hy Captions Reader. 


Me anſwer's this to him that ſaies Iwrong 
Our Art to make my Epigramsſo long; 
I dare not bite, therefore to change my nature, 
Icall't an Epigram which! is a Satire. 


eee 
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. DINONEIN 0s 
- To the vnderſtanding Reader. 
Or your better direction I haue re. 
T © duced theſe enſaing notes Alpha- 

bettically, with an apt relation to 
each particular included in the Poeme, 
which may miniſter no leſſe Grace tothe 
inuention, then delight to your reas 
ding. | 


- — 


a 8 Alamina inſulg eſt Arheniefs quam Telamon gu- 
Oleruaſſe dicitur vitibus et myrtetis, eiuſq; generts 
arboribu vbeſtita. vid. Phurarch, | 
b Flumen maxime omnium inelytum. tc. Flums d 
Niphati monte origitiers ducens, et Babilonians celers 
rimo curſu ſecant, in rubrum mare prolabitur. | 
© Alueum mutaſſi fertur ibid, &c. 
4 / perſona amalorum. ; 1 
Zeuxis vie viuis coloribus depicta. &. vid. Plas 
tarch. in Apoth. 


f Riphei monte: Arcadiæ, qui aſperrimis verticibus 


ſnbnixi ſunt. vid. Cæſ. commen, 


Ruphei 


| 
0 
| 
| 
N 
b 
78 
ö 
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t Hicem G. Argos incredibiliperſpicatia luminuni 
dr edits. Jon | 

h Ceniux Orphui, ꝓua per deſerts loca currens, vs 
Ariſteum, eam immodeſ te nimis ſequentem, euitaret, 4 
ſenperte venenato infetta extremans diem obyt ram we- 
re legimus, aplutone raptameſſe , et ſubimperio ſus mi- 
ſerrimam vitam tranſegifſe, vid. ouid. et Sene c. Trag. 
He r. Fu, | "8 

i HFomer. in Iliad, vid: fuper hunc lacum. Calabri 
in quar lib. de ſupple. 5 | 

Twrtarc ſic [urtur iungit amanda ſuo. poet, 

1 Timon pater Thicbis qui ingetem T heſauri molent 
iz Arca recondidifſe arbitratur eiuſque aſpectu, mirum 
in modum delectabatur. vid ſab, in Ouid. Metam. _ 

wm Naphtha bituminis genus quodaſper ane aqua ve- 
Amer tice exæſtuat. Teſtan.plinio. | 

Loue is more vehement depriued of ber abicQ, 

o Stellans veneres appellat Fomerut mu. 

r Vid lucan et pallin, de ſid: nominibus. 

Q Res eft imperioſa timor. 

r Kordities, ira nhummorum copia mira, li natura fence. 
mils eff infelta venenis. 

Fade Feſtales virginet candidis ſtelis indutat offs 

im in Aulo. Gell. in noct. Att. 

Sublimi ſtemmate dultus. 

Num ſi vis aptenubere, vube pari, Ouid. 

* Szuecintis humeris ſcuto. 


Y Fig. plinuum iu Nai ur. hiſt. & Ariſt. de Natur: 
animal. ; 
.. 


Yeo 
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Boot þ Avgme ſernet 7 qui otculatie thorns fait, Plane 
in Anlalar . | a 


Z 2 filia enomai quam Peleps rtleritate 
rarſius obtinobat. 

* Pelopid: bumeri: pronerb. 

Diana. 

' Lnftra ferarum. Virg. 

* Notts opaco cardine fulgebant ftellg, 

Campi Elſh, 

* Nemeſis vitions dea. | 

7 Pegaſin alatus equm, a que Hypocrene briginem 

vit. | 

O quicunque ſub hac habitatis rupe leones,&c, O. 
wid in Metam. I 

VIna duos (inquit) noxperdit amantes, Onid. 

Sed timidi eſt optare necem: ibid. | 

» CAriuvener, & c. 

”* Progne Phylomela, & itis. | ; 

Ter. in vpubam. Rex ſueram ſiecriſiaprobat:ſed 
ferdida vita immundam © tanto culmine fecit auem, 
Campan in Ter. : 

'* Ex:gi monnmentnm ers perennius: marmore du · 
rin ebore ſerenins, vid. Eleg. Flac. et propert, 

ge Aretuſa, & Heſperitnſa Ailant:filie,que 
boytum Heſperia aureis pomus — IS ſerpen= 
tit perpetuam vigiliam ſeruantit) tenebant, quam poſted - 
Herculerinteremit, vid. ope: Her: in Sen: Trag. 

* Arbor wines pulcherrima pomis Ardua 


Morus erat: Ibid. Corticis exigne, nigrique cola. 
ris Ebenni, &c, de natura gagal is: vid, Plin. 
Poſt ua 


agua veſtem coguentt,et cinſdem. Ouid. 
Ji tumulum Nini, allocutis. 

** Fiſcere plus quam marmorea. | 

FPurpurea vela, leniorem auram trahentia,of es 
Homer in Iliad. vid. calab. in deliqnys ſuper bun 
bocum. - 

"3 Flaming vt cecinit littere,cicnus, bit. 

* Gagates que monumita excolere ſalebat non tam 
ob eximie nature proprietates, quam polite et exarate 
Forme eleganti. u vſurpata. vid. Plin. in Natur. hiſto, 

"* Batia, ſepulchrum li, quod in Ilis erigebatur et in 
Troiaxo bello ſolenni honere afficilegimus.vid Hom. ib. 

**aric, hongs, - Sn | 

Et mihi fortis in unum hec manus eff : et amor, 
Ge. Ouid. ibid. 

Quog, magis tegitur tanto mage eſt uatiguis. 

In parentes næa nia. Vt ſup . vid. eleg. Mart. 

5 Yotat irreuocabile verbum. Pyra ſolennis vid. 
Funet. antiq. in Gell. et al. Roſa qua redolet, cre- 

ſeit cum ſpina que pungit. Et fugit ad ſalices , & fe 
Enpit ante videri Virg. ** Vid virg. in 10. lib. Georg. 
de Irrigatione c. a Poetical ſidt ion. Joues reply. 

1 id. Heſſod. de generat. deor. de natal, Hercul. et 
Plau. in Ampbytris — — po, me haud penitet; qcilicet 


hont dimidium mihi diuidere cum lone. - | 
3% Er ſorer et coniux. & c. Virg.in e/Enead 10. libs 
Nocte ſomniat;que vigilans voluit. Jerunt. 8 
O ſcula lib auit nate. virg. Idas filins Apbarei 
qui celeritate equorum incre ils, Marpeſſam egregis 
forma puellã cerripuit. vid. Ouid. Horge. 3 1. 46. 
atione 


N 

- 
* Ratione . falſe diſcernimm N % 
wobic inſitam habemur vid. Cic. lib. offi. Qxa lar 
ealmine Buſtum orculit, arbuſtis teneris intexir oparis 


vide Proper. Tw que ramis arbor miſcrabile corpus, 
unc tegis vnins mox & tectura duorum. Ouid Metam. 
Q viret in folysvenit eradicibus humor, etyarruns 
in natos abeunt cum femwate mores, ** V mit pat 
ra virin, fc, Vid. Apoth. rom. apud. Plurarrb. 
1* com Er germing gemmis effulſere ſuis , fragrantia 
ua veris, pramia diffuudunt, nona fert nona ſemina. 
Terra. O quam difficile eff crimen nõ prodere 3; 
3* Ceſſit poſt funera liuer.vid. Apoth.Plut. de Acichins 
et Demoſth. inimicit.et de obitu Demoſt. 
Ingentia terra antra replere ſolent rurremia 
perenni, & o. Mare mittit amara, cc. Verne 
vierus veternoſu muſtellino colore, Terentins, 
De Olinarefert Plinius, quod poſt initi ſedori ſotite 
tatem, ramos eim arboris Fecialis geſtare ſolebat cum 
indicio pacis ſpecimina proferebantur, vid. in Philip, 
comm, de Bell, Ne apol. Oltverames paris indicia tive 
exmfere ſolebant j, cum quibus coditiones pacis confit= 
mate ſunt. Cc. ¶ Recipit populos vrna citates Senects 
Jabilos nunc vers Bagadeth appellata, a Ninurods 
extruebatur, & a Semiramide extidebatwr.ln Euphra · 
temFlu:amzmiſ:ſita: vid: Geo- graph. comen. Q 
ofa parentum corum rogis imi ſcebantur. 
Minotaure. Eats animus dab at agu 
ita late ¶Æquora preſpectu metior alta eo. Onid. in ep, 
Ariad. Tbeſ. 
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':: LOVES 
LABYRINTH: 


The true-Louers knots 


INCIVDIdÑ Go 
The diſaſtrous fals of two ſtar-· croſt 
Louers PTA VS TAT SBE. 


A Subictt beeretofore bandled, but 


| © now with much more proprietie of 


| paſsion, and varietie of inueu- 
tion, continued : | 


By RICHARD BRATHWAYTS. 
Res eff ſolicits plena timoris amor, 


At London printed by I. B. for 3 Redmer 
and are to be ſold at the Weſt dore 
of Pauls & at the Starre. E 61 Fo! 
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CANDIDOET 


cordato, Amico fælici Genio, 


er/picacs ingenio, Richardo Muſgraue 
de Harcley Baronetto, coq; titulo 
vere digno: 


Nochardus Brathwarte hoſce extre- 


mos Amatorum amplexus, grati a- 
nimi permitias, ſolennig, officio, 
perfuntt as humillime 


Dedit, Dicauit, Dedicauit. 
Richardus Muſorautenſis. 


ANAGRAM Ms 


Charus muſis diurna reges. 
Dyſtichon. 


dicut amas Muſas. Muſis redamaris ab ipſis, 
KCharus vt es Muſis, ſecla diurna reges. 
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Upon the Dedicatorie_e 


Heare one aske me, if I could finde none, 
To dedicate this Pocme to, bur one 
That's now tranſplanted to another ſphere, 
And better meaſures fings then anie's here. 
Its true indeede, the world's large and wide, 
And many were there I confeſſe beſide, 
My now deceaſed- Patron, I couldfinde, 


But none ſo well agreeing with my minde; 


He was one that I honour'd, and his worth 
Deſeru'd a pregnant Muſe to fet it forth, 

Which though I haue not Iwill ſhew my beſt, 
To croyyne him ſleeping in the bed of reſt, 
Where, while 1 write, my paſſion ſhall appere, 
By cachlines accent mixed with a tere: 

But you will lay this ſubiect cannot moue, 

Such firme impreſſion, cauſe it treats of loue, 

A ſadder ſtraine would better fitting be 

« Drain'd from the ſtreames of graue Melpomene, 
Where cuery ſentence might that paſſion breede, 
te as if himſelfe were here portraide indeed; 
This I could doe and ſo expreſſe him too 

But that his worth would be aſhame to you, 
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pon the Dedicatorie. 


rat are deſertleſſe ro ſec him by Fate 
Lo pt, that has left you much to imitate, _ 
Of honour J dare ſay, (which ere t be long, 
May be a ſubiect to a better ſong.) 
Bur I would haue you know how ere this is, 
was from th'cradle nar'ralized his: 
Nor would Iraze my Patrons dedicate, 
Hoy ere he ſeem'd'co be obſcurd by Fate, 
But as I lou'd him liuing, my deſire 
Ito expreſſe my loue vnto him higher E 4: 
zeing now dead; that though my friend be gone, 
et life and death to friendſhip may be one: 
For th print of loue if it be ſtampt aright, 
Is mo#t in heart when it is leaſt in ſight, 
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VPON THE PREMA: 
ture death of the moſt Generoug 
and Ingenious ; the right Worſhipfull , 28 


RIcHARD MySOIAAVI Knight-Barronette 
Hartley : Who died in Italy, be ing preuented 
his religious purpoſe, intending to viſit the holy 
Sepulehre of our Sauicur in Ieruſalem, 
| an EPICEDIVM: 


The Author Dedicates theſe Obit-tcre*, vn 7 
bis vertuous and modeſt Lady, the much bo- 
noured FRANC1S MVSGRAVE, Daugh- 
ter to the truly honourable PIII 


Lozp WurarrTtON, 
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His Ladies Obit- teres. 


Eres I do ſbedde, yet are they ſhedde in vaine, 
Nor can they call him backe to life againe: 
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A funcrall Elegy. 


Yet ſigh I wil, to 
wake him from his 


$ 


— 4 


fee, 
The whilſt he ſleepes 
in Earth, on Earth 
ile weepe. 
Ou So wy ſad groanes ſent forth vnfei meaty 
8 May mone the hardeſt heart to pitty ne; 
| 


; To pittie me, that 
jette though I cannot 
ted haue 
boly The prongs ts 
ſee my husbands 
graue 


Yet may my teres (as me it dothbthout ) 
„ng Tranſported be to teſtiſie my loue : 


H bo- Ms lone which ener 
h. ſhall theſe obites 
d keepe, 


She can dee werie 
little cannot 
weepe. 
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Rich ardns Muſorauienſis. 


ANAGRAMM, 


ve fir 


hexe. 


Vnis reſurgam charus diis. 
Dyſtichon. 


Naſcimur & morimur : ſed tu moriendo reſurges, 
Gratior & ſanctis, charior atq; deis. 


Muſ 


De proſectione eius ad 3 
Sanctiſs. Chriſti * 7 
Sepulchrum, ra firng 


Chriſtus erat pretium, Chriſti quia morte fepulchtũ 
perluſtrare cupis ; quem moriendo capis. 


Richard Muſgraue. 


ANAGRAMM, 


Graces reward him: 
. Or 
IWe admire his grace. 
Two Anagrammes included in one verſe. rh re 


DPyſtich. N * 
Graces reward bim, we admire his grace, «Loom 
Serne both as proper Mottoes for this place. 


cheek hookieindckuct 


A funcrallElegie. 


ve firſt fexpreſſe the hope of his reward, 
lerce as hip lie'd our comfort afterward. 


Vpon his Grave. 
es, uuf graues hearſe I finde the Muſes graus, 
by his loſſe a Patron loſt they haue. 
the's nor loſt, but is aſcended higher, * 
inge with Mules of the heaxenty quire, 


Ichi His Character. 


re England gaue me breeding, birth , and name, 
ſalem was th place where I didayme, 

tloe my Sauiours graue 1,could not ſee, 
my owne graue was made in Italy. 


Vnto the Italian. 


not contemne my corps Italian, 
I, th'remainder of a Gentleman, 

rem what honour was. ſo after-time 
bew like lone to thee, thou ſhowes to mine, 
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To ſpeake well of the dead is charitie, 


If tho be then a Chriſtian, taxe not me 


Vnto Report. 


A Funerall Elegie. 


ws 


Of what I did: (if men, we're prone to fall,) 
Speake what is well, or do not ſpeake at all, 
| 0 


" CſVitam. 


Mors fdelium [File ; 
eſt (ade & Peiegtinatione 


Morte 
Fide 


Notit iam. 
Brauium, 
Patriam. 
Refrigerium. 
Premium. 
Deum, 


Tranſitus | Labore | 
| Expectatione 
1 (Mundo J 
BERNARDYS» 
Peregi offic ium morient is amici. 


Who s 


s ſeld 


IDeriu' 


In t! 
By Pa; 


Tell md 


Togrie 


AS ifeh 
firme ii. 
O no, 
J he fi 
"Lone t 


; 


. 


Ia theſe vnhappy Lowers,who were croſt, 
y Parents meanes, of what they fancied moſt. 


Foe, ee 22 
ER 


Toallynhappy Lowers. 


Ome neeremelouers, croſt by louers fate, 
And ſee theſe ſtar-croſt louers, that their ſight, 
May ſomthing cheere the drowping of your ſtate, 
towing ſuch beames of comfort in the night, 
0:your diſcomforts: that both loue and hate, 
May make you happy louers by renew, 
Had to theſe louers croſt as well as you. 


You ſay you lou'd; it's true: and ſo did theſe; 
*You ſay voulou'd a faire one;ſo did he, 
Who fancied Thisbee; you ſay louers peace, 
s ſeldome purchas'd but by enmity, 

Deriu'd from parents: ſo did loueencreaſe, 


Toll me then hapleſſe louer, haſt thou cauſe 
Togrieue at that which others have endur'd, 
As ifthou wert quite priuiledg'd from lawes, 
firme in thy ſelfe, from louers hate ſecur'd, 
O no, beleeue it, prickles hath the Roſe, 
©T he ſweet her ſower; the hony- Bec her fling, - 
"Lone though a toy yet ſbec ta toile ſom thing. 
| R 4 Repoſe 


”—_ 
7 


oſe thee then vnhappy louer heere, 
And fee loues fal in tragick meaſures fram'd, 
That when thou ſeeſt a louer looſe his deere, 
Thou of like chance may neuer be aſhan'd 
Since thou art but as other louers were. 
ce For ſhame its none, to looſe whats ſcarce begun, 
« But ſhame is t not to doe what ſhould be done. 


Yourpaſhon-pittier, 
Richard Brathwaite. 


* 
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The Author vpon his infant 


Poeme. 


[ oughr's amiſſe, impured let it be, 

Torh' time wherein this Poemeit was writ, 
Which was (I muſt confeſſe) my infancy 

Of Age, Art, Iudgemeut, Kuowledge,and of Wit: 
Nor doe I thinke it would this time befit, 

lo meddle with my yeuths minority. 

Vapoliſht and vnhewd, I therefore ſend it 

cely toth World, that ſhe may friendly mend it. 


1 


—— 


pon t he Preſſe. 


Ride would I bin byth Country, Bench, & Prince, 
Yet but a month agoe, no longer ſince, 
Nas I for ſpeaking (as it may be thought) 
d not for ſilence to the preſſethus brought, 
age you my friends what conſcience thereisin't? 
1;h' weights I beare the errors of the Prixr, 
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The Argument of Pyramus and 


Thysbe. 
Hildrens lous and Parents hate, 7 
Pure affection eros d by fate. 

True their lous, ſo true to either, Th 
That they chuſd to die together. « | 
Curteous woodnimphs,T igres fierce, un. 
ce Waſh with teares the doleful hearſct, | 
Mirtle branches, roſes ſweete, .. 
c Satyres ſtrom about their feete, 7 
Woodrimphs with their Syrens voice, Wh; 
Call their parents by their noiſe, E-£ 


Who with pace (ſlow pace God wot,) 

ec Made ha#t they could,yet haſted not; 
Till they ſaw their children lie, 
Arme in arme full loningly. 

Oft they ſought but all invaine, 

To bring life to them againe. 

Trickling teares came dropping downe, 
*f Groues with teares were onerflowne, 
Water mixt with crimſon blood, 
Madre a deluge where they flood, 
Thisbces obſequies they ſee, 

* Grauen in an Oliue tree, — 
Their bones to aſhes they doe burue 
And place them in one ſacred vr1.e, 
That as their loue was all in all, 

So they might haue one Bariall, 


K 


To this ſhrine, this ſtatue faire, 

Louers wont for to repayre. | 

Who to confirme their ſincere Lone, 1 
Offered them a Turtle Done. 14 

But when their reliques ſcattered were, | 0 
Maids nere after offered there 

Their wonted incenſe, but for ſooke, 

The Altar which wa wont te ſmoke , 

With mirrhe and thime, which they did burne, 1 
with ſolemne rites about their vrne. t 140 

Yet left their fame ſhould ſo decay, | Will; 
Their tombe is to be ſeene this day, 119 

Which firſt erected was to be, il! 
Conſeruer of their memory. 1 
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Dramus and Thysbe. 


Imrods faire City, beauteous Bab los, 
which admirations cies once gaz'd vpon, 
Though grac'din all, in nought ſo gracious , 
as in her Thysbe, and yong Pyramus. 
Thysbea maid as faire, as faire could be, 
he for his ſexe, was full as faire as ſhe, 
Theſe two reſplendent ſtarres, ſhone in one ſphere, 
and by contiguate manſions bordering neerc, 
Renewd their loues vnhappy memory, 
preſſ d downe too much by parents icalouſie. 
Aye me too iealous, to preuent that good, 
of ſincere loue which cannot be withſtood, 
Theſe two debar'td of meeting, not of louing, (uing 
for loue,though ſmothred, hath an inward moo- 
Sought means to ſhew their mutual loue by woing, 
ſupplying that in words, they miſt in doing. 
Their walls abutting nerec, ſo neere did meet, 
That theſe two Saints might each another greete, 
A chinke there was, which Thysbe ſoone eſpies, 
for maids in wanton feats, haue Lixceus cyes. 


\ VVhich 


The true Lowers knot. 


J\Vhich becing ſcene (well ſcene) fhe did repaire 
each morne betime to ſee it he were there; 
At laſt he ſpies it, (men haue duller witte, 
then women haue, yet better manage it.) 
Ibis crany was the ſnrine to which they came, 
d. where either call'd on other, by their name. 
Ind vvith deuotion ech to other kneeled, 
proteſting loue, hid loue, fo long concealed, 
V hy ſhould our Parents, Yyramus would ſay, 
ſeeke to protract our loues by long delay? 
Lor why ſhould we, with ſuch preciſeneſſe ſhunne, 
| that which our parents long betore haue done? 
bn, uppoſe their loue was pure: ourlouc's as pure, 
they full as fond as we, were drawen toth lure, 
ind why, my 7hysbe, ſhould that comely face, 
for all her feature, haue aciphers place? 
Thou art no ſhadow,bur a ſubſtance (deare) 
nere, in ſubſtances, impreſſions beſt appeare. 


E, en for my loue, thy ioy, and beauties ſake, ; 
that ſeemes eclypſ d, let me th impreſſion make, 
ke, lets to the field, aye me, we cannot goe, 
ve are immut'd within the grate of vyoez 
a nd why ſhould I, fond man, my Thysbe moue, 


„(uing I to vvanton pleaſure ? vvhere's no vſe ofloue; 

| M00” Enoyy thou lou'ſt, in that thy griefe is more, 
woing, ¶ pens from that St vyhich thou vyould fain adore, 
ug · by:be ſtood peeping through this narrovy chinke 
'Þ and though fie ſpake nought, yet ſhee more did 
greete Fer bluſh, her ſmile, her bittng of her lip, (think, 
es, did all the ſecrets of her hart vnrippe. | 
e Thus 
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Louer Labourinth, or 
Thus vchilſt they ſtood both ſtanding at a bay, 
wiſhing ſome priuate paſſage, or ſome way, 
ro conſummate their yowes : in comes her mother, | 
which made them take their leaue one of another, 
She skoold her daughter: vvhat my trick ſie girle, 
are you beſotted with this worthleſſe pearle, 
This beauties blofſomc ? faire enough, but poore, 
dote on the rich, affect his rags no more. 
Mother (quoth Thisbe) you are much decau'd, 
if I may ſpeake with reuerence, he nere crau'd 
Loue at my hands : what did he here, quoth ſhe, 
that he to private ſhould diſcourſe with thee? 
He is (quoth 7hisbe) come from Salamine, (vine 
and brought me grapes, pluckt from that tender c 
Atolus planted, which ſhe gaue in haſt, 4 
vnto her mother, praying her to taſt: pb 
Shee tooke and taſted: fruits variety | 
ſeru'd at that time for her Apology, 3 
The pitchy ſhade of night apptoach t at hand, (mid 5 
vvhen Screech- owles, Fauns, and Satyres haue cor 
Where skipping in their lane and flowry groue, I but 
Siluane to Siluane conſecrates his lone, 
Yet when each chirping bird, goes to her neſt, wh 
loues eyes be open, and can take no reſt. 
Beafts to their caues reſort, ſurceaſe to prey, 
feeding on that they purchaſ'd by the day. 
Eachcreature in his kind diſpos d to fleepe, 
but feruent loue continuall watch doth keepe: 
He toſſeth in his bed, wiſhing it day, 


Ir. 


Hopin 


the T tt ue-loners knot. 


hoping thereby his cares tothrow away. 

| Yet when the night is paſt, the day yeelds more, 
ther, Y chen ere the night affoorded him before; 
other, Yſhus Pyramus enthrall'd twixt hope and feare, 


le, I hopes, though ſmal fruit of hope in him appeare. 
„ He cannot ſleepe nor wake, but twixt them both, 
dre, lee ping and waking as a letharge doth, 


bit would he hugge his pillow in his arme, 
, and cling it faſt about, to keepe it warme, 
ad uppoſing it was Thysbe, and would ſweare, 
ſhe, no creature ere could be more welcome there, 
nee? MWreight would he call on Hymen, then innite, 
(vine his friends and kinsfolke to bis nuptiall rite. 

tender Bind faigning their replies, thanks he would giue, 

vowing requitall once, if he ſhould liue. 
n what diſtractions haunt a louers minde 
paſſing thoſe bounds which nature hath aſſign d, 
(ought ypon earth, but limits hath we ſee, 
but boundleſſe loue can nere contained be. 


nd, (mM 


haue coſpearbs yeeld a ſoueraigne cure to euery wound, 
grout, ¶ but for lones cure, in hearbs no vertue s found. 
nen bleſt is he, and in an happie ſtate, 
eſt, who for loues dart is made inuulnerate. 
et was it hard to ſee and not to loue, 
A Thysbe t admired beauty, which could mooue, 


ay. pers, birds, plãts brute beaſts which graſe & feed, 
, more then ere Orpheme with his muſicke did. 
1 keepe'fer goulden treſſes, pure ambrofian;, 
Fairer then all the twiſts Arachne ſpat, 
Hopi! | Shone 
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18 Lones Labyrinth, or 
Shone far more bright then Phœbus gliſtting raies || 
by all mens iudgements, meriting more praiſe; 
Her corall lip, (no lip)but ports of pleaſure, 
which ſeem'd ro open to whole mines of treaſure, 
Appeard ſo ſweet, that all was ſweet about ir, 
tor I am ſure nought could be ſweet without it. 
Her brefts two iuory mounts, mounts may I cal the 
for many vales of pleaſant veines empall'd then 
Theſe like two borders, did ſuch ſweets di ſplay, 
that who lodg d there, lodg d in the milkie way, If 
Below a ſhady vale, aye mee that ſbade, K 


} 
l 
Tt 


| 


which nature in her owne deſpite had made, t 
Had made for glory of that ſacred mount , t 
with the ſweet Nectar of a liuely fount, ure 
A ſtill diſtilling fount, an heauenly riuer, A 
for theres no earthly ſpring can ſpring for euer. N 


Her wanton gate, her glance, her ſmile, her roying 
all ioy d in one, ſhewed pleaſure in enioy ing. e 


So as b Euphrates, vvhere this city bounded, all 
vents vp his paſſions, for he oft reſounded 101 
Beating his bancks, and eccoinꝑ in the aire, Whi 
and then retiring backe, ſeem'd to deſpaire. . 
That Thysbe could not love a ſenceleſſe one, 10 


at which repining, he vvould make his mone. en 
Hath not my current ere tenovvned beene, let 
for th eaſie paſſage of my quiet ſtreame * 
Hath not my torrent yeelded much content, (ſpe vho 
to ꝑild his meanes, vvhoſe meanes where yyholF'1 9 
Haue I not ſuffered much? ſuſtain'd great paines, IN 
| fraug 


the Ttruc. louers knot. 13 


niet, froughting your trauaile with a double gaines. 
ud tor ſupporting of ſo many fhippes, 


iſe; may not Euphrates graze vpon herlipp es, 
eure. NVhom thus he loues ? vnthankfull coatt (quoth he 
. ecſpecting leaſt, who did the moſt for thee. 

» 


¶ dis being laid, hee could expreſſe no more, 
but in a loue- ſick e paſſion, bett the ſhore. 


he 
—_— ud to © confirme, what I haue heard men lay, 
ay, he left his courſe and tooke another way, 


ſencelelle riuers that were neuer ſeene 
ts loue, or care for louing, held no meane, 
e their affecting Tbicbe: what ſhould hee 

: that had both ſence and reaſons purity ? 
ure in his mind, and faire in beautics ſhey, 


Narciſſu ſecond for his comely hew : 
bn pp'd like Ado» Fer loucd, 
roying ſhapedlike Alea Polyorapptooued. 
ing» uc d with a ſmiling countenance, which did breed, 
f a lovely white,mix'd with a comely red. 


ted woſparkling eyes pierciue as Diamond, 
ILhich, xherſoere they gaſ d, they ſeem d to woũd, 


rw It though the Sun were fer, yet his hright cies 
f ſhone as the Beames which from the ſun doe riſes 
mone. Nenighe being gone, ooo long god wot in going, 


het wandring lights to Tethis banks beſtow ing, 
> an came peeping in at Thywbes chamber, 
ot, (ſpenl hom ſhe reflecked with her locks of amber, 
re vvhollſ ch ocher greeting, as if had beene there, 
aincs, [Mo Suns at once, both in one hemyſphere. 


fraug 1 Hard 


PR x 


| 


High heauens (quoth ſhe) from whence al pleaſure 


Thou thundring Toue, did dots as wellas TI, 


K Lones Labyrinth, of 
Hard was the combat, but more hard it were, 
to tell whoſe beams diffuſ d their light moſt cleii f 


Vet in the end Titan in an angry mood, 


ſceming ſurpaſt, did hide him in a cloud. n 
Thysbe puts on her cloths, bleſt were thoſe cloths, | 
thrice happy ſhade, that ſhadow'd ſuch a Roſe, | 
Where being dreſſed, not dreſſ'd as ſhee would be: 
ſhe tooke her to her praiers religiouſly, (flo 


deigne ſome of them on Thysbe to beſtow, 
For by your power, which I doc much adore, 
I loue but that which you haue lou'd before, 


when thru deſired with Danae to lye; 
Which to effect, thou turn d her to a ſhowre, 

4 Gonlden ſhowre her beaut) to defloure, 
For cloth'din lightning , Danac denaied, 
to ioyne with thunder: afterward arraild 
In demie moiſture, (moiſture we do loue,) 

ſhe caſt off ſhame , and did thy ſhape approne, 
And Iunolow's Ixion for bis kjſſe, 

Venus, Adonis, for his comelineſſe, 
Daphne (poore Laurel!) chaſed by Apollo, 

running 4s faſt before as he did follow. 

Thu did your loue, your luſt, your thougbts renew, 
if [ thinkeill, I thinke no worſe :hen yau, 
And well may rods with womens ſexe diſpence, 

Since they were firſt authoriſ d their offence, 
Ay loue s not ſpotted with laſciuious tuteh, 
vnleſſe is be by loving ouermuc h. 


The true Loners knot. 2k 
Nor branded with the note of Infamie, 


 clet bur pure as Delia Queene of Chaſtitie. 
Thoughts are the worſt, my act: ons they be cleare, 
h & he'ſe no man whoſe thoughts nexe ſoyled were. 
On Flhen pardon if Tloue, ſuppoſe it zeale, 
. * 


whoſe paſſions be too hote for to conceale: 
Jezuing her Oriſons, compoſed of Love, 
loue dallying praleis: her eyes aſide ſhe moues, 
nd ſees the chinke, which ſhe firſt ſaw before, L 
I which did augment her dolors much the more. 
for ſhee recall'd to minde, to memory. 
her mothers chidiag, fathers Ielouſie; 
th which a ſtreame of teares extract from het, 
25 if pale death her comforts ſhould interre. 
t would ſhe call on louely Ppraws, 
with ſmothered ſpeech,as one ſuſpitious: 
the pure ay re, and walls adioyning neere, 
ſhould prattle loue vnto her parents care, 
t would ſhe nibble aut a ſtone ortwo , 8 
Io make the criſt ſceme bigger te the ſhow 
her deepe loue: for they ſuſped ed were, 
therefore dehard, left theꝝſhould come too nter. 
ram pent vp all this while, at laſt, | 
gets out ant᷑ hies him to the chinke as faſt, 
dete what diſcourſe their mutuall loue affootrled, 
Ieem'd by the Gods imheauen to be recorded. 
her with greedy eye giling on other, (cher: 
Thysbe look'd backe ſomtimes, doubting her mo- 
, ſhe ſuſpected much heriicalous gye, | 
her loues preſence to pe euer by, 
12 Enuious 
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24 Toues Labyrinth, or 


Enuious vyall oft would theſe louers ſay, 
diuide thy ſelfe and let vs haue a way, 

To incete, to kiſſe, to parley and relate, 

the ſolemne feſtiues of our nuptiall ſtate. 

Why ſhould thy marble ſtuctures hold vs out, 

vyhoſe loue encircles Babilon about? 

Or why ſhould terrene compoſition moue 


a breach or ſepararation of our loue ? nd 
Loue is celeſtiall : thou a marble hrine, 10 
why ſhouldſt thou hinder loue that is diuine? N 
And yet we cannot ſo ingratefull be, 3 
but we muſt offer yp our thanks to thee; IPal 
Our yowes, our giftes, our beſt priſ'd ſacrifice, I 
in that thou yeelds a paſſage to our eyes, 0 th 
Yeelding ſome comfort in this gloomie night, "at! 
ſupplying kiſſes with the vſe of ſight. wha 
Loue hath ſome harmonie,ſome ſmall agreeing, edi 
for what ĩt wants in tutch it hath in ſeeing. Ze 
Heſperias garden was by ſerpents kept, Thar 
whoſe euer watching eye-liddes neuer ſlept, Fin 
And Colchis Fleece —.— 28 warily, pon 


till «ſons meanes obtain d the victorie 
So be our loues immur d, interred rather, 
by two ſuſpicious dames, one ſubtile father. n p 
Then would they kiſſe the wall and oft entreat, et the 
that in compaſſion it we-uld let them meet. 
We willl not tell our parents, nor expreſſe, 
who twas, gaue way vnto our happintſſe. F vell 
Louers be faithfull, of our faiths belecue vs, m P 


fince this ſtraight dur#nce cannot chuſe but gie af. 
| N F | hoſe 


The true-loxers knot. 


The wall replyde not: yet their words had force, 
pierſing her hardneſſe, foftned with remorſe. 
For euer fince, as well it may appeare, 
the marble ſheds each morne a Trickling teare, 
tus did theſe louers paſſe the weary morne, 
depriu'd of that which louers beſt adorne, 
ind that is private meeting, which being miſſing, 
ve beat the aire but with conceitof kiſſing, 
vaine conceit, to dally with delight, 
J ExpeQing ſun- ſhine in a clowdy night, 
paradiſ'd in ioyes he cannot be, 
that's clad in ſable roabs of miſery. 
a then conceiue what ſorrow he ſuſtaines. 
hat in perpetuall languiſnment remaines. 
hat diſtractions do his ioyes diſſeuer, 
ing, ſeediog like vultures on his hart for euer. 
Zeuxes pictured grapes, ſo liuely were: 
That many birds in flocks repaired there, 
gepr. cking vpon his ſtatues, and did brow ſe 
ypon his liuely grapes, meere liueles ſnowes. 
ell may we thinke, that ſexe himſelfe can make, 
ifarce more liuely, and proportion'd ſhape, | 
der. Jena poote painter; though his Grapes ſeeme tipe, 
creat, et they were drawne from /oxes firft Archetype. 
5 et, Nen eues beſt picture, Natures admiration, 
Thysbe, euen Thysbe made for recreation, 
7 well be thought to draw each bird each beaſt, 
's, om Paſtures gteene, vpon her lippes to feaſt. 
8 but gare. feſtiue banquet there to be, 
oſe breath is Nectar, breathing deity. 
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24 Loges Labyrinih, or | 
Here Pyramu would be, if heauens would grantit, 
for he eſteemes no treaſure, whileſt he wants it, : 
Since ſuch a [ewell, ſuch a pretious Gem, * 

in that it's rate, i: more admired by men. 
Thus Tantaliſed, the Gods doe ſeeme to loue him, 
ſetting him fruite, but fruite too farte aboue hir 
For when his lips (pure lips) ſhould but com ny the r 
they mocke his lips and in diriſion flie them. | 
Doſt ſſie my lips{quoth he) 6 doc not flie me, 
for what I doe, I doe it but to trie thee, 
Jo trie thy loues which though our parents thwart "y 
dur conioin'd loue difioin d ſhall nere be parted 
Well may our bodies be difioin'd a ſunder, 
bur loue's to head- ſtrong, none can keepe it vnd 
Loue is free · borne, it cannot ſetuile be, 
to begge for curteſie with a bended knee. 
Thytbe kept concord, for each word he ſpakey 
ſeem'd her retired paſſions to awake, 
Stird vp her ſpirit, as inſpir'd by fate, 
making her ſtout that was effeminate. 
Cantinue thy intendments ſweete, quoth ſhe, 
and at thy ſhadow Iwill follow thee, 
Paſfing a ſea of dangers launching deepe, 
til] I the ſhadow to the ſubſtance creepe, 
Paſſe or as forreft, ſnow-cliued Cancaſus, 
Thy:be will follow ſteps of Pyrawns 1 | 
The<Riphean Mountaines, or the Hetririan plaid q 
Each morne reſoun ing with the notes of ſy wy 
If thou loue Ymr-Jus, with ber fragrant ſpices, 
or Ericthea famous fur devices: + «Gai 


Thysbe will follow thee with ſpeed ſhe may, 


v 
or 


The true-Loneys knot. © 2 L 


ntit;Y only, her trauaile with thy loue repaie; 
$I, Yu theſe are but diſcourſes of our ill, 
J which if not cured, be augmented ſtill. 
or that you know renues the maladie, 


him, ¶ which rubs the ſore,and yields no remedie : 
ue hin xr why (ſhould any labour me remoue, 
1 che From that admired mirror whom Iloue. 


dIam of that nature: more they hold me, | 
from fancying thee,more paſſions do enfould me; 
len plot (my Pyramus, ) contriue, inuent, 
that we may harbour loue in loues content, 
[ll weatied with joy, wearyed too ſoone, 
thou leaue adoring of the watrie Moone. - 
ere being cloyed with the ſweeres of loue 
mayſt leaue the vale, and taſte the fruits aboue. 
ou art my ſheepheard,I will be thy plaine, 
[the poore cottage, thou the homely ſwaine, 
ou ſhalt refreſſi thy ſelfe vpon my banckes, 
J vbichhwiog don, I know thou'le giue me thanks, 
my diffuſed ſtreames, ſtreams meerely ſent, 


ſhe; IF not much enforc'd from Thysbes continent, 
me then, for why ſhould any marble wall 
teing materiall ſubſtance, ſo appall 
, t ardent wiſhes, wiſhes which proceede 
5 from loue- ſick paſſions, which more paſſions feed. 
Four diſtilling teares congeal'd in one, 
ian plaWliſoluerhe hardnes of this flinty tone. 
s of (\wiſmorſe may moue this ſtone by diuine wonder, 
ices, d let vs meet, diuide herſelfe a ſunder. 
Is ſaid, maine riuers of diſtrea ming teares, 
a5, theix woes · torrents purblinde eies appeares, 
8 84 Sceking 
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26 Laus Labyrinth or 

seeking, bot ſeeking all in vaine God wor, D. 

. to moue that ſhrine which weeping moued not. 
1 It wept to ſee true loue ſo ſtraite confinde, Bu 

{FW diſioyn d by fates, which fauours had combinde. 
„ It wept to ſee their paren's ſo vnkinde, An 
1 to curbe their bodies preſence, whoſe pure minde « 
FRMRupt with content of ſeeing, not enioying, Bu 
wy acts diſcontent, debard of further toying, I 
Ilt vept to ſee their minds ſo well agreeing No 
. in one ſelfe place, not to haue one ſelfe- being. ˖ 
It vept and much repin'd that diſmall fate, For 
IS Should crofle pure loue by loue-difioyned hate: L 
And pittying their caſe ſhed many a teare, In 
'> ok Shedding ſo many, ſhe her ſelfe did were. 7 
Oh vhat hard harted parents had theſe two, for 
4 ſince what the ſtones allow d, they not allow, 0 
> Reproouing that in theirs, themſelues affected, And 
1 ſoiling their youth with what their youth reſpected 
1 Are theſe the fruits and honeurs of our time, Eu 
351 the fruitleſſe bloſſomes of a ſterile clyme ? in 
TE! Are theſe our loving Sires? oh no, they are hard, Yet| 
; $4 to preſſe downe loue, that cannot be debar'd, 5 
by 705 You high reſplendent heauens, whoſe cheriſhing bea oo 
N with ſeaſoned warmth, our ſpacious borders greei in 
Temper ſuch parents hearts, as are not won, Lur \ 
Te 67 till both theirline and linnage be vndone. ha 
1 Soften their ſtifned minds, oppreſſ'd with rage, Com 
|| playing ſharpe tyrants in declining age, by 


* 


For why ſhould they find fault their children play, ¶ Loue 
fince in their prime they playd as much as they. {pc 
| SI Decrep: 
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The True-louers knot 27 | | 
Decrepit ape, ſtilted for want of ſtrength, 4b 


not, with briniſh teates deplores their lins at length; 
gut thus I conſter e: They their agedeplore , 
inde, theyr youth is ſpent, and they can doc no more. 


and like an enuious viper, would haue none. 
inde to vie their ſtrength, becauſe their ſtrength is gone. 
But old age ets in this e experienc'd wit 
{waies their proceedings, youth abandons it, 
Nor doe they know what hurtpoore maides receiue, 
g. to pen them vp from that they wiſh to haue. 
For though they be immur'd in walles of Braſſe. 
ate: Loue hath her loope- holes by which ſhe willpaſſe, 
In ſpite of iealous dotage, and eſpies 
eme priuy chinke, though wacht by s Linceus eier, 
For loue eheloſ'd like raging elements 


ow, of fire and water, though impriſoned, vents, 
d, And muſt eruption haue, it cannot be 
ſpedeꝗ 2n heauenly motion ſhould want libertie. 

Eurydice though ſhes enforc't to dwell, 

in Stygian Plutoes court infernall hell, 

d, Yet her tranſmounting paſſions dee remoue 
d. themſelues from hell vnto the earth aboue. 
ing bea Poore ſwaine Dorinda though by Satires kept, 
s gre] in a vaſt caue, whoſe watchfull eies nere ſlept, 


But with reflexion both by night and day, 
had ſpeciall care leſt ſhe ſhould get awaie, 
e, Comforts her ſelſe in louing, fearing not, 
but chaſt deſires ore long would get her out, 
play, Loue is enfranchiſd not in bonds retained, 
they. ſpotleſſe as ¶ Hriſtall, for no ſoile can Raine it. : 
| The 
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28 Lones Labyrinth, ar 

The boiftrous windes ſhut vp in iron grates; . 
on each occaſion and intendment waites, | 

When they come forth their tempeſts hurrie more } * 


grieu d at their durance, then they did before. 
That morn which ſẽds her glittering raies too ſoone, 0 
ſables her ſunne in cloudes ere it be noone. 


But when its long ere that her beames appeare, Le 
we doe preſage ere night theyꝰie ſhine more cleere; 
i Thetis exiled from her marine ſeate, | Or 


a willing exile with the Sea-nimphs meetes, 


To celebrate Achilles funeralls, As 
in ſable robes, in diſmall feſtiuals. | 

Each wept whole flouas of teares ro waſh his hearſc, | G 
where on engrauen was a doleful verſe; No 


That no hard hearted paſſenger came by, 
but ſceing it, would ſheede (cares inſtantly : 15 
Some made relation of his valiant ſpirit, ho 
ſome of the glory which hi: acts did merit: 
And wofull Br«/is one amongſt the reſt, 
being his captiue, whom ſhe loued beſt, Th 
Emburied him with liquid ſtreames of ſorrow, . 
renewing griefe with each renewing morrow. 
So did theſe louers, louers too ſincere, | 
riſe crethe morning dayſtar could appeare, In | 
Bewayling much their parents fro wardneſſe, wy 
that kept them from the ſupport of happineſs. " 
Happie, if happy in enioying loue, | 0 


to ſee the Turtle billing with the Dome, p {| 
The skipping Kid, the Goate, the penſiue Hinde, 1 


conſorting each with other in theirkinde; 


Ver 


arſe, 


W. 


The true-louers knot. 
Yet theſe two louers are debard from this; 


what brute beaſts haue, they haue not but in wiſhes 


And wiſhes yi-1d ſmall comfort, poore relcefe 
to ſuch as ate pteſt downe with heapes of griefe, 
O that heauens ſplendor, her tranſlucent eie 
ſhould ſee, and ſceing, pittie miſerie, 
Yer ſuffer rgan to be opptel'd therewith, 
Makiag him die a neuer dying death, 
Or why ſhould man endu'd with reaſons light, 
In his owne howels harbont ſuch a fight, 
As may ſubuert the pallace ofthe ſoule, 
ecclipſing it, making her m_ foule; 
Conuerting thatby her depraucd will, 
as firſt ſeem*d good to ſome apparant Ill; 
Not gathering hony from each bitter flower 
of diſcontent, not reaping ſweet of ſower, 
But in diſtracti ons paſſionate we run, 
inheadlong courſe till that we be yndone: 
And then ledairing,werefide in woe | 
ſhut vp in ſhelfes : we know not where to goe. 
The ſillie Bee that labours in her hiue, 
in her Hyblzan works addres'd to ſtriue, 
With nature in proportion: ſeemes to make, 
more for her ſelfe then nature for her ſake, 
In her digeſting and dispoſing fit, 
what ſhe had gathered by her natiue wie, 
che reſts ſecure of loue, worſe hap haue we, 
oppreſt with loue- ſick Paſſions then hath ſhe 
But heauens haue ſo decreed; this is our lotte 
(reatures that haue moſt reaſon, moſt ſhould dote. 


Thas 


30 Loues labyrinth, or , 
Thus each ore-ſhadowing eu'ning ſhadowed hope; ; 
ayming at loue, loue was their onely ſcope: bo 
Arwhich they leuclled: But(las) diſdaine 
ſoaring aloſt, the frute of loueretaines - In 
Lockt from all comfort,ſhut from ſweete repoſe, 
ſhe to their parents doth their loue diſcloſe. An 
Telling them how their children made repaire, 
vnto a chinke which breath'd a cooling aire, Yo 


Yeelding content enough: and they ſhould ſee 
that ere long time 7 hyſbe would frutefull bee. Th 
Their parents ſtamp'd, but Tywonmolt of all, 
for hee was rich and feard his daughters fall. Ha 
Yet well he could haue brook'd her nupriall bed, Or 
if he were rich that ſhould his daughter wed, Th 
Fie on ſuch Gould-adoring parentage, | 
that reſts reſpectleſſe both of youth and age, Th 
Who meaſurc loue by wealth are ſure to haue, . 
Midas his cares, depriu'd of what they craue, Buy 
They wreſt their childrens minds to make them taſſe, n 
the ſweet of Gold, which works their baine at laſt, J Ich 
m Thus parents are as vipers to theirſced, | 


fince they their venome in their boſomes feede. An 
Which like to Naptha that being onceinflamed, | y 
Burnes of ic ſelſe, and cannot be reſtrained. No 
But loue the more repreſſd the more confin'd, Ir 


encreaſeth ſo much more in louers minde. (them, ¶ Wi 
" For though their watchiull eies did ſtill looke ore F 1 
Gods pittying their diſtres did more deplore them. por 
And Jose himſelfe yields ſoucraigne remedy, 
to theſe two loueis fraught with miſcry. 


And 


i taſſe, 
t laſt, 
de, 
d, 


them, 
ce ore 


them, 


And 


the true Louers-knot. 31 


And well might [oxe yield comfort to their wounds, 
ſince he his paſſions on like paſſions grounds. 
For he (though God) did doate as well as man, 
trans forming Leda to a milke white Swan. 
laue in his aiery throne with piercing cies, 
theſe louers griefes from high Olimpus ſpies, 
And ſpying them oppres d, preſd downe with louing 
their humane paſſons force a diuine mouing. 
You fruitfull ſprigs ſprung of a fruitfull tree, 
I heare your plaints, and I doc pittie yee, 
That the ioynt tablet oftwo louing hearts 
ſnould be deuided into ſeuerall parts. 
Hard-hearted Parents, made of Marble ſure, 
Or elſe they could not ſuch diſtreſſe endure, 
That their ow ne budding bloſſoms which did grow, 
from their vnſcaſsned boſome ſhould beſtow! 
Their eile, their labour in affections ſttaines, 
yet kept in thraldome by their parents reynes. 


zut I chat haue the Regiment aboue, 
I 


rules Cupids arrows, knows the vſe of loue, 
that haue poaſted down from heauens high ſphere, 
to Darae, Io, and the milke-maides here, | 
Andco Latonabewties ſacred Queene, 
yet to this hower, as [owe I nere was ſcene, 
Nor euer knowen, ſuch was our diuine power, 
tranſuming ſhapes of plants and roarie ſhowers, 
Will pittie your aſfections and apply, 
Vnto your wounds are preſentremedy, 
For we (as men) do naught of woemen craue, 
but what they well may giue, and we may haue. 


* 


32 Lowes Labyrinth, ar | 
Wfrhe oreſhadowing-cloudes whoſe duskie face, | 4 
obſcures heavens ſplendor, Soli refulgent grace: Th 


If miſty vapours, foggy excrements, f 
thickned by mixture of groſe elements, J al 
If Heauen, earth, Sea, plants, ſtones, or ſerpents may 
yield you content, or can your woes allay, The 
Rely on me; for /oxes high diademe, nf 
was fit ſt ordained to ſuccour wretched men, 7 
And by the flagrant creſſet of the Sunne, % 
wele either ſec your minds vnited one. for. 
Or elſe my power ſhall contradict het ſelfe, 1 
Making affection vaſſaile vnto pelfe, "ag 
VVhich were diſcordant muſique, barſher ſtraines, wo 


then ere Pax ſung among his countrie ſwains . | Wiel 
For its not fit that hand -· maids ſhould command vs > 
or ſubiect powers ſhould in their acts withſtand | 
Pelfe (worlds traſh) in loweſt ranke ſhould lit, (vs, 
loue as a Miſtris framd to manage it: 
For who will contemne the daie, the night adore, 
ſer beſt behinde, and worſt part before. 
Tone having in compaſſion ſeene their woes, = 
ro * Heſperus the cucning ſtor he goes, 
And bids her ſhew her light, for by her aide, 
ſhe might yeeld ſuccour to a helpleſſe maide, 
Heſperns rouſed, rous'd before her time 
in heauens horizon freight began to ſhine 2 
Ore cannoping heauens beawtic with a clowde, 
all which by Jose himſelfe was well allowde, 
Then wandring ftarrs in different dignity, 
ſent out their lights diſparkled orderly» 


to 
Capi, 
w. 


Arlt. 


. ———<EY 


Arckophilax begotten of the beare, 
and Caſſiopeia likewiſe did appeare, 
The Pleiades, Orion, with the reſt, 
Caſtor and Pollux, whom Toe loued beſt; 
All theſe conſort and make one conſtellation, 
at Joues command for louers re creation. 
me heauens be- ſprinkled thus with ſundry lights, 
limit the day by bringing on the night, 
To comfort wearicd ſpirits ſpent wich toyle, 
whoſe troubled brains the night. time ſhuld affoil, 
I for Ioue at firſt conceiuing morrall ſeede, 
amidſt his labors ſome repaſt to need, 
Created night thoſe cares to take away, 


nes, which had beene foſtr ed on the roileſome day, 
Night wiſhed night, to Louers that deſire 

wu to be partakers of that heauenly fire, 

an 


Capid{(blind boy) infuſeth in their bteſt, 
which once infus*d engendreth their vnreſt. 
Put its no matter, leaue vve cannot loving, 
though bitter fruits redound to our approuing: 


Iro Ninus toomb, a toomb to bury griefe 
ſuaded with couert, fit for loues reliefe: 


je, rneſe two bleſt louers, bleſt in loves appearing, 
addr eſſe their eye for ſight, their care for hearing. 

Ay eſt their ſuſpicious Parents ſhould ſiſt out, 

le, Their fond intendments which they went about: 

le, de Night was very darke, darke nights be beſt 


kor ſuch as on the day- time take no reſt. 


40 Since 
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Irbis gloomy night yeelds comfort to their wo, (goes. 
For Ioue had ſhowen the place, where they ſhould * 
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MS; Toues labyrinth, ar 
Since each diſparkling beame which doth appeare, be 
yeelds to a Iealous luuer cauſe of feare. F 
But duskie nights which Louers beſt approve, 1 
giue free acceſſe of parly vnto loue. hj 


Thisbe loue - ſicke, for loue had made her ſicke, . 
time thus occaſioned, findes a pretie tricke 
To gull ber keepers and her Parents too, 7 
which who can blame her, all that loue will doe: I Ria 
Deere be our Parents loues, their wils, their bleſſing; i 
by which we proſper : deerer be the kiſſings 400 
Of thoſe we loue ſincerely from our heart, | 


a hic 

for where they be there is our chiefeſt part. they 

No vnfrequented deſert can temoue us d 
our hearts from them whom we entirely loue. 


No diſtance can difioine vnited mindes, 

no labyrinth fram'd with Aeanders winds: 
We reſt the ſame or elſe it cannot be, 

that our affections ground on conſtancie, 


or im 


Thiſbe with creeping pace pac'd ore theifoſore, beg. 
oyling the hinges of the creeking dore, made 
Leſt it ſhould ſhew her meaning to her mother, fecit 
_ - whoſeeics ſhe 4 feared more then anie other. Yn j,;1 
For they were too too iealous and would ſpie, mer 
more in her dealing then her fathers eye: nd pot 
For he was bed-rid and could hardly moue ming 
his ſenceleſle ioints and knew not what was lou@h:t hat 
Vet this bed full of bones, this ſap · leſſe wreech e tha 
had ſap within his cheſt, for he was rich; ill not 
And more, for which all wiſemen- may deride hinSy the 
he cuer lov d to haue his golde beſide him. irt ſay 


The trae-logers knit. 35 


for on his traſh he was ſo deeply rooted, 
that he (fend-man could neut ſleepe without it: 
us had he much, yet he deſir d much mcre 
his gold, his Idole which he did adore, 
ud though he had no vſe for that he got, 
yet he ftom rak ing more ſurceaſed not. 

{hich puniſhment was firſt inflictd by Jone, 

Joe: ¶ Rich men ſhould haue no vſe of what they loue; 

ſligWiuin an n dred appetite to golde, 

| delight to haue it every minute tolde: 

Vaich being done making an endleſſe paine, 
they tell their traſh and put it vp againe. 
us did this aged T7mon: and reſpected. 

1c Yralthmorethen youth of girles molt affected, 
tichleſſe was the ſcope he leuel'd at, 

: icele call none ſonnes but men of good eſtate, 
uth worthleſſe ſeemes, if worth haue no retire, 
nor means by which their honour might aſpire; 

e, beggar [rus whoſe eſtate was poore, 

made /thacns to driue him out of dote. 
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ers, Filccing him arraide in b-ggars liſt, 

aer. Yoturious paſſion flew him with his fiſt, 

ic, s men are made reſpectleſſe for their want, 

id pouerty, though faire, yet whole not taunti 
ming them moſt vnfit of honours throne, 

as louſbat haue more wit then fortune of their one, 

ch ie that poiſeth worth as worth ſhould be, 

ll not obſcure true worth for pouertie; 

de hin the fubſtance and maine difference. 

n: Pit ſauage beaſts and humane excellence. 
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36 Loue lalyrinth, or 

And more is traſh inferior to the minde, 7 
then pith of recs ſuprtior to the rinde: | 

Thysbe ſcaping, hies her to theplace Ir 
Which was appointed: her admired face 

Caſt ſuch a luſtre on the plaines belowe, Jv 
os Heepy mountaines coucred with lnow, 

In M.iiden white appareld: maides ſhould be Th 


arraied ſoroſhew their modeſtie; 
Such piercing eyes ſhe had, which ſhon ſo bright, 75 


that they gaue day vnto a gloomy night : : 
Sothat wy Wood-nimph, Faune and Satyre there, All 
roſe from their caues perceiving light appeare. i 
Siluanus god of woods and deſert groues, Yer 
his ſhapgy head from off his pillow moues; q 


And halfe aſleepe ſceing his arbour ſhine 
and all about him, long before his time | 
He girds his quiuer to him, and drew neere (cleere The 
to Ninus toombe, where ſun-beames ſhon molt | 
Where he no ſooner came; ay me! too ſoone gelle 
to that vnluckie ſhrine that ominous toombe: YN 
But ſeeing her he caſt ali ſlecpe aſide, 
ſewing, and ſuting Thy-be for his bride, 
Mirror of women, beſt of Natures art, (hen 
heare a poore wood · god that hath pledg'd his 
To thee and tothy feature: he auenly queene 
that would theſe flowry thickets well beſeeme, 
sit the: downe here: this is an arbour ſweet, 
where al the wood- nymphs vſe each euen tome 
Making a concordz whoſe mellifluous ſound, 
would glad the birds and all the deſert round? 


— 


The T rae-louers Not. 37 * i 
The Nimphs ſhall make their praicrs and renew, Fl 1 
each morne their hymnes, that they may pleaſure | 
The Muſes nine from Pyerus ſhall deſcend, (you 
and to our muſique their attention lends 
Where if there anie diſcord chance to be, 
Muſes themſelues will yeeld a remedic. 
There Clio, Erato, and Melpamene, 
Eaterpe, Thalia, and Calliope, 
Terpſychore Vrania, and that ſweet 
| tong'd Poly- himnia fing ing at thy feet 
ere, JF All theſe ſhall grace thee in this rurall plaine, 
if thou canſt brooke to loue a Cœuntrie ſwaino: 
Vet am I borne more high then mortall men, 
deriu'd from gods euen of immortall lem, 
Sprung my beginning, therfore ſcorne not me; 
ſince if thou match thou match's with deities, 
The flowery ſhrubbs thou ſeeſt doe I command, 
nay euen the Cedar which ſo high doth ſtand, 
leſts at my power : there is no branch doth grow, 
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be: whoſe moiſturedoth not from Syluan flow. 
I te ſweeteſt ſpices ot Arabia, 
(hes the precioufſt perfumes breth in Lidia, 
Abi ell by my meanes : for my celeſtial] power , 
can make each ſtinking weede a fragrant flowers 
Ng ſhen deare affect me, for no perfume's good 


if I want thee that perfumcs euery Wood, 
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* Thbhysbees replie. 


+ 


i you ( quoth Thysbee)as you doe profeſſe, 


For its not fit that gods with ſtarres araid, 
and heauens immorgal! ſphæres, ſhould loue a 
n A Countriclaſle beſt fits a Countrie ſwaine, 
his oaten pipe beſt ſuites wich her harſh ſtraine; 
Thoſe gods that in Ohmpu regiment, 
fit and beare rule skorne bater elements. 
Then if you be diuine, as ſure you be, 
ſurceaſe your ſuite which yeelds indignity, 


Kaine not your loue with any mortall ſeed. 


— 
rr Ay 
me” — 


Dock mine high linage(quoth Syluanus) ſlie w, 
that I am too divine to match with you; 
Thou art ſure born of that ambroſſan aire, 
which Jouc infus d in me: thou art too faire 
To be of mortall race, oh do not then : 
debaſe that faire ſo much to mach with men: 
Yer if thou wilt not match but with a ſwaine, 
lie be no god that I thy loue may gaine. 
A Shepheards habite I wil take vpon me, 
if in that habite I may liue with thee. 
For credit me (heauens ſaint )if thou partake 
of man, all men ile honour fer thy ſake: 
Then loue Siluanas, dot not bluſh be free, 
loue god or {waine, Syluanus both will be. 
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Thy 


deriue your birth from gods then ſhew no leſſe: 
(maid, 


To that high of-ſpring whence you did proceed, 


1 
You 
EZ 
To \ 
te 
We 
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| If th, 
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Thishees reply. 
eſe: | * ill becomes, quoth ſte, your peereleſſe ſtate, 


with filly maides to be importunate : 
You ſhould protect our weakneſle and defend 
1 ourbrictle ſexe, and euer be a friend 
7 To womans weake proceedings, ceaſing ſtill 
to drawe deuoted Virgins to your will: 
We that are conſecrate to FVeſtas ſhrine, 
muſt in no laſciuious meetings ſpend no time. 
If thou quoth he) to Veſta dedicate 
„ thy vowes, thy hefts: hat mak'ſt the here ſo late? 
' For wellI know dame Veſta cannot bide 
her maides ſhould walke alone in euening tide, 
And thoſe that meane to ſatisfie her will., 
1 muſt both be chaſt and feare ſuſpicions ill. 
' ]Thysbe ood mute, ſne knew not what to ſay. 
without reply ſhe went a prety way 
a And could not anſwer, ſor her tripping tongue 
and madeſt ſilence told ſhe ſpoke awrong. 
For ſhe nere FVeſta lou'd nor YVeſtas order, 
but this was beſt excuſe the time aff »rd'd her, 
JChurliſh Sylaanus( for he was a churle) 
ſo to importune a poore Countrie girle, 
Halfe mad with anger that ſhe would not yeeld 
vnto his ſuite: takes in bis hand his ſhield, 
And raging ſternely, ſweares he meanes to goe, 
where he will plunge her in a depth of woe. 
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46 Tones. labyrinth, or | | 
Are you ſo coy (quoth he) that youle denic, F 
to ioine With gods immortall deitie? 
Welc learn young girles manneis if we liue, (grieve | 
and make them tew, thac they «ur power ſhould 
With this he went faſt trotting vp the bill, 
purſuing hot the proiect of his will. 
Intending to commard ſome ſauage beaſt, 
vpon her, whom he lud, he lik d to feaſts 
And reaching neete vnto the hill aboue, | 
he wagg dhis hand, and ask*4 if ſhe would loue? : 


et 
As 
A 


But ſhe denied him loue: doe you denie me? To 
fond? quoth Slaanus ſauages (all trie thee, \ 
And thy aft: ction: which no ſooner ſaid, - - Wh 
then he ſent out a Lion to this Maide- 1r 
ALionnewreturnde from rauening pray, Þur 
came to the feunt,his blood to waſh away. b 
Where with a ſhaking pace he ſeein d to come Ital 
towards the place appointed Nm tombe. b 
But Luna pitting poore 77 ysbes caſe, ut 
ſends out her light, to teli her who it was b 
That now approach d her. whom no ſooner ſpide, doe 
then in a Caue, poore Thysbedid her hide. Þ y 
But out alaſſe for feare,ſhe ran ſo faſt, The 
that ſhe forgot her tire through toe much haſt: w 
Forde all breathl fle,and quite out of winde, ffou 
running ſo faſt did leaue her tire behind. b. 
And as one carcle ſſe of her weale or woe, Nov 
diſtreſſed thus, ſi e knew not ere to goe, 2 
Carelefſc of what ſhe left or whar the had, Je: | 


N 


not kno ing what was good, from what was bad. 
| Let 
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wet nature grafts in all a natiue feare, 
: by which th' euent of all things doe appeare, 
rieve js we conceaue yeeld daunger to our ſtate, 
aould and feare by time, leſt we ſhould feare too late. | 
Thus ſhe pent vp within a defart caue, 1 
with ſobs & ſighes, expreſſe what ſhe would haue, 
for in that Caue ſhe wiſh'd her loue were there, 
for loues embraces would exempt her feare. 
ſoft did ſhe thinke the Lion ſtaid without, 
ue? and therefore trembling 7 hy:be made a doubt, 
To take the open ayre, but pent within, 
N wiſh'd in her heart, ſhe had caratr-d bim, 
| Whom ſbe admires and loues, vhe ſe ſweet reſpect, 
makes her to haue her parents in neglect. 
But he too ſlow, aye me, too flow in doing, 
being ſo forward in mus formail woing - 
Staies too too long, being more wa ely kept, 
by ſuch ſharpe keepers, that al! night nere ſlept: 
Pur as one graſing Hart the reſt doth keepe, 
by watchfull eyes warning the reſt that ſleepe; 
de, so euer one was waking; that might call | 
vpon the reſt if any thing befall : 
The Lion hauing quencht his ſcocching thirſt, 
aſt: Þ with ſpringing water which he long'd fer (irft s 
found Thygbes tyre, and with his bloody pray, 
beſmeard the fame,which done, he went away. 
Nov in the end Pyramis tooke atime, 
a time too late to anſwere loue diuine: 
Je: in this ſilent courſe of nighterne race, 
$ bad. with quick recourſe he runs vnto the place. 
Yet | py 4 Is 
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42 Loues Labyrinth, or 

So that to ſee bim frolick ore the plaine, o 

were worth more priſe then Hi] gaine, 
For golden apples dre her tempting eie, 2 
But this young youth affects no vanity a 
But the true touch of loue: vaine, if abuſed; * 

but precious as pute gold, it rightly vicd, | 

Then who wil blame vs, /abowrs to endure, i As 
if we hy labours can our loue make ſure? 
For conſtant loue no trauaile will eſchew, Fo 
that conſtant loue by trauaile may renew. 
Alcides he can ſerue the Lidias queene, Ich 


in ſpinaing,carding,which doe ill beſeeme 
So ſtout a mirrors m2gnaaimity, 
but he muſt doe it, theres no remedy. 
For when his manly nature did withſtand it, 
one glance of her could wel enough command it, 
No ſpacious coufinesnor indurate labou 
if theſe ore-paſt,could purchaſe ere 9 
Would he rcfule : one ſmile reward enough, 
for. all the labours he had paſſed through, 
Thy she the traphve of his breathing courſe, 
_ Thysbe the garland which doth him enforce, 
Her he reſpects, and whiles he runs apace, 


he meditates of Thysbes beuteous face ec 
Her comely feature made for © Adons ſhrine, For 
whoſe Iuory orbs like Pelops (ſhoulders ſhine, } * 
Had made that deep impreſſion in his heart. Pb. 
that Nature ſeem'd to ſtt iue with Natures Art, tt 


Nature had giuen her much, Art much the mote, chi: 
Art decking chat which Nature dres d before, 7 11. 
, ; : 0 . 


The Tus. louers knot 


{For that fame creature cannot perfect be, 
aine, where Art and nature ioyne not mutuallie, 
Hos would haue the module of true wit, 
Nature creates, but Art muſi poliſh it. ˖ 
Cysbe was perfect both in Natures he u, 
and artificiall colours, which did ſhew, 
AAsif both Art and Nature ſuauld contend, 
to make her ſuch an one no skill could mend 
for ſhe was witty, pregnant, full of fauour, _—_— 
Difinna like, ſent out a fragrant ſauour, 
hat When ſhe walke in Bab:lons faire trete, 
| ſhe made the kennel with her perfumes ſweets 
Pyræmus comming, comming all too late, 
to Ninus tombe expects bis ewe ma' e, 
hom when he could not finde, he fear'd her end. 
nand it. Fears id ax ad:wntit to 4 faithfull friend, 
Peundly he goes vnto the ſiluer ſpring, 
our, | here all the water-nimphs were wont to fing, 
In honour of their Goddefle and her bewty, 
ro whomrhey offred hymnes as was their duty. 
ne aſk'd the Nimphes if they his 7 hy»be knew; 
e. deſcribing her, and eke her matchleſſe hew: 
| nd if they did he praid them ſecke about 
their Nectar ſprings with him to finde her aut, 


For if you be immortall, as yen ſeeme. 
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ne. d dedicate your ſeruice ro your Queen, 
beter ſetuice ſure you cannot doe her, 

Art, thento tedreſle them owe their ſeruice to her. 

ore, This if you will in your compaſſion doe, 

te. Iſweate each morne lle offer thime to you. 


Better 


- Toues- labyrintb, ar 
Better then any Hyble,can affoord, 
with muſick ſweete to which the heauens accord I 
And euer reſt deuoted to your ſhrine, 
in that you dayn d to glad this heart of mine. f 
The water- nimphs replide with curtuous checre, . 
they knew none ſuch, nor any did apeare, a 
But if it pleaſd him, they their ſprings would ſeelte, @ 
exquire each buſhic ſhade, each priuate creeke, 
To ſee if ſhe were in their manſions hid, 
which he aſſented to; all which they did: 
But when with watrie tripping they had ſought 
both brake and brier;yct could not finde her out, 
Wearied with their diurnall labour, left 
Tyramus ſighing, of all ioy bereft; 
ITet did theſe nimphes bemone his hard miſhap 
for ſitting dove vnder Nerew lap, W 
1 0 They turnd their Warbling firings to that fad ſtraine, 
11 that all the woods re · eccoed them againe. 
Each in their order ſung their dolefull verſe, 
as if it had been oner Thy bes hearſe, 
And tun'd their odes with that vnſeaſoned time, 
Wo as that brute beaſts to pictie did incline, 
Foo they in ſable colours did porter: d, | 
WL that their two loues were neere a tragick end. 
Thus ſhadie night, Sea- ni mphs, ſtars, plan'ts & all Fi 
preſage to them and to theit Jones a fall. 
Tet Pyramus though ſad, for he was ſad 
to haue thoſe hopes extinguiſht. which he had, 
Secks (till about the to nbe: fa i tomb / quoth hee) 
that hides my loue, ſo much admit'd ot me: | 


& du 
b5 . 5's 
| 14 
k þ 3 4 
f f 


Yee 


The True. Loners knot. 


tif thou wilt but tell me where ſhe is, 
accord Il vow by Heauens Ve pardon whats amiſſe, 
I'le remit thine error and thy wrong, 
ne. f forkeeping her within thy cheſt ſo long, 
ecre, , wilt thou; tell me what became of her? 
; Didſt thou her bewty in thy thrine inter? 
ſeelte, dit thou immure her in thy marble roombe? 
ecke, I what makes thee ſilentꝰ bewty makesthee dumb: 
H thou ſo wrong alouer to conceale, 
from him the wirrour of his ioyhis,weale, 
zhr s heart, his liking even the flower of yourh? 
er out, and yet conceiues within thy heart no ruth. 
, fie for ſhame : iſt fit that monuments + | 
{ ſhould ſo ecclipſe natures beſt ornaments? 
1298 ©: to obſcure the glory of her face, 
Achat where ſheys giues honor to the place, 
I ftraine Mou much abſtracts from trophies Ninus wor, 
Fi in doing that which he would nere haue done. 
| hou lefſens much the honour he obtained, | 
J looſing that fame which Minus conqueſts gained; 
ime, r what great gaine or conqueſti ſt t haue ſaid, 
haue poſſeſſion of a countrey maide. 
young vnnurtur'd girle fit for men, | 
end. vy fit for liueleſſe rombes which couer them? 
& all is {aid this doting young man, blind with louing, 
Jt inking ould mouldy ſhrines had lively mouing, 
lou'd with her loue whom he did more eſteeme, 
J then any gem that ere on carth was ſcene, 
th hee) ut when he ſaw into his error well, 


: He ſeem' d thoſe loue- ſick paſſions to diſpel), 
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46 Lowes labyrinth, or H 
And to repalre vnto his ſearch againe, ae 
ſee king each couert, each vnhaunted plane, 1 
Each thick. ſet hill, each groue that he might finde 
the diapaſon of his troubled minde. bu 
At laſt too ſoone, by ſecking long he found, ih. 
(Thbysbe) not Thysbe,bur her tire on ground. ®" 
Vnhallowed gr und, vnſeaſoned her attite, 
to croſſe the paſſions of an hot deſire. 
Ob now conceiue what forrows gall his breſt, Mer 
to fee the tite of her he loued beſt, 5 
Be⸗ſmeard with bloud, for it all bloudy ſhews, | all 


her ſanguine color tinctt with Lyons jawes; | ſhy 
Oft would hee looke vpon it, and would kifle, a nat 
the tire beſmear d with blood, wiſhing it his, | by 


His fate, his fortune, to remaine with her, 

fincc his long abſence thus had iniur d her. 
How to remaine (quoth he) ſince ſhe is dead. 

oppreſſ d by death, inclos din mourneful weede 
How ſhould Iliue with her whoſclife is gone, fn 
and hath left me (vnhappy me) alone. q 
Die, die, with her, with whom thou canſt not liue, 
For thou by dying ſhalt thy life tepriue. . 
And haue her preſence that enthroned is, 
in perſe ct ioies of heavens E/iſian bliſſe. 
Yer ſtay awhile, this is not T hysbes tire, 
ſtay there (fond wretch) againſt thy tongue a lyeſl. b 
This was her roabe, this was her comely wee de, F<" 
which hauing loſt ber owner gins to bleede. 
Oh Jone what cauſe hadſt thou thus to remoue 
two, that had their inteations voud to loue, 


| the true Louers-kuot. | 47 
hy ſhould thou this faire occaſion ſhow vs, 
nen A wbich being (howne, doſt ſecke for to vndoe v 
t fade Ms ſo iron hearted, to require 
I conſtant affection with a diſmall ſpite ? 

ſharpe reuenge it is, to ſet vs on, 
d. and then toltaue vs hen we ate begun. 
N hid not bigh Ioue yeeld vs more hopes then theſe, 


J when he commanded Phxbss to ſurecaſe, 
I or to diſfuſe his beames, bidding him go, 
? Jretire in haſt vnto the ſhades below. 
alling for Luna to ſupply his place, 


— ſhrowding heauens juſtre with her clow dy face. 
- hat our eſcape ſuſpected leſſe might be, 
is, by the darke vaile of nights obſcurity. 

ut heauens I (ec, tepine at our ſucceſſe, (le ſſe, 

ſince Gods themſelues by Fates haue ſhew'd no 

3, o plunge my veale in woe, my loue in teres, 
weedell producing nought, but ſighes, and fruitleſſe feares. 
. Thou harſh tun'd Nemeſis, thou tragicke ghoſt, 


1 againſt v hoſe afts my loue declaimeth moſt: 
line, Mat cauſe hadſt thou to (ing this dolefull ſong, 

1 vpon her herle that neuer did ence wrong: 
be never raild againſt thy Souetaigne power, 
but like an harmeleſſe doue, a fragrant flowery 
louriſh'd ſecure at home, yeelding content, 
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101 by gracefull ſmiles, a maids beſt ornaments al 
ic, Pe neuer curb'd thy rage, nor did ſhe meil 14 
e. Vith ought but loue, vhich made worſtforher ſell L“ ; . 
e put Fates haue made thè indtument of ſinne, 10 05 
Y reſpectleſſe of ou; lotle, fo they may win, : 
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4% Lones labyrinth . or 
The pretious ſpoyle of 7 hy-bes bleeding ſoule, 
whoſe ſad mii ap the plants themſelues condo! 
Yet thou remorſeieſſe art, ill may betide thee, 
that wold haue none to loue that liue beſide the 
Yet for all this thou canſt not me depriue, 
of louing her, whoſe life did mee reuiue, 
For being dead, Ile rather chuſe to die, | 
then liuing,loſe her loving company. 1.50 
This ſaid : he takes her tyre, and kiſſing it, 


vpon the fountaine banks did water it, K tt 
With dewie moiſture of ſtill- flowing teares, Rar 
which being ſhed, renuing drops appeares, 1. * 
Teares liquefied the arbour where hc late, p ; 


which water nimphs perceiuing, wondred at. 
Oft would he beat his breſt, and teare his haire, q $ fe 
ſhutting his hopes in clouds of deepe deſpaire, | 
Oft would he curſe the day, the houre, the night, 0 
that baniſht him from Thisbes gladſome fight, ; 
Wiſhing that night had neuer beene deſcride, # 
for nere did night more harſh euents betides |], " 
Oh Pyramus, and then he ſigh'd to ſpeske, | 
for guſts of ſorrow made his hart · ſtrings breake. 
What meant thou to allure a ſimple maid, F 
do theſe vvild woods? her loue is wellrepaid, . 
That ſhe ſhould come vnto the place aſſignd, at 
and thou (baſe coward) come ſo farre behind. 7 : 
Theu with a tardy pace came at thy leaſure, _— 
fuck flow-pac'd courſers ill deſerue ſuch pleaſure,! Th. 
Thou tao preciſe, made bones of what thou did, JI 
ſuch fandpreciſenes ſeldome hath good ſpee -4 _ 
Shee 
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The true. Lowers knot. . 
Pee to enioy ker ioy, cut off delay, 
chat ſhe her minds perfection might diſplay, 
ad wich a courſe as quicke as Pegaſia, | 
run ore theſe plaines to meet with Pyremmne, 
hich thou requited il], baſeſt of men, | 
which time ſhall character wich ſcandalls pen. - 
I ſcandallco thy ſexe, and to thy ſtate, 
to leaue thy loue in deſerts deſolate, 
Ph what miſhap had ſhe to loue a ſwaine, 
| that could not yeeld her loue for loue againe? 
Hard was ber fortune to affect that creature, 
1 whoforachildiſh feare delaid to meet her. 
1 he gods I know more forward would haue beene, 
to meet loues Parragon, ſo faire a Queene, 

for her beauty, aye me, beantics f. ire, 
ie, ich Ericinaſhe might well eompare: 
And farre more modett : Venus had her mole, 
de but nere was Thysbe ſlain d with bewrtics ſoile. 
ut thou haſt ſtain d her beauty by thy fault, 
, #9 ruin'dthatfort, Which neuer had aſſault, 
| but by thy ſelfe, and by thy ſelſe tos ſoone, 


ſince by thy meanes her ſhrine is razed downe. 
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reale I Turne thee to heauen, aud loe the heauens diſmaid, 
d, . to ſce the tragicke downefall ef a maide: 

row ning at thee that was the cauſe of this, | 
d, . cauſing het end that was thy Soueraigne blifſe; | 


ATurne thee to car th, and ſce her turn'd to earth, 
which n akes the caues below reſound with mirch 


_ That they enioy which thou didſt once enioy, 
kf] . Icaping their comfort from thy dcepe annoy. 
Shee Turn 


* a *, * | „ 
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70 Lowes tabyri#th,oy. 
Turne thee vnto the Sca, and thou ſhalt ſee; 

The Nymphes and Sytens crying ont gainſt thee; ( 
That thould make promiſe, yet not proante hold, WI 


calling thee coward, but thy Thybe bold. y 
Bold. io aduenture on the gloomy night, vi 
bold tu encounter with Latonas light. A {« 
Bold in her coutſe, ſwiſt in ber curſiue moving, Jn 
bold to cſcape, and conſtant in her louing: = 
Thus heaven, earth, Sca, cor cotding all in one, TWh 
do ſimpathiae withehy diſcording mone. Ty 
And vuilt thou liue for this? O doe not lives Th 
but to requite ber loue, let carthreeciue If; 
This litele All of thine: which when they haue, Irhe 
they may interre two louers in one graue. „ 
Adioyning to this fount, a rocke there was, 5 
ſo ſteepe and craggy,thar no man could paſſe. 
To which wild beaſts repair d, making their den And 
in th' hollow caut tnes which did coucr them. 1 fe 
Which ſcene by him: what doe not louers ſce? Und 
with face deiected, thus diſcourſed he. | v1 

If any Lion or fierce ſauage Bear, the 
lodge in this ragged rocke, or coucheth ncere, h 
Let him come out, for heete is amorous food, Und 
and cooling ſtreames to waſh away cur blood, th 
That this may beate record by cuery wight, The 
evo Faithfull loucrs periſhr on one night. th 
But thele are but delaics which cowards vie, hi 
their trembling paſſions ſeeking to excuic, dr. 


Caſt off vainc feare, ſeare is avallalls weede , 
d place true Reſolution in her ſtecd. 


The true Louers hut. 71 


Irhis ſaid ** with praiers vnte his houſhold Gods, 
i thee} Offrin g to ena altar, myrtle rods, 

ld, I wbicb grew hard by that ſpring where he did fit, | 

I with other ceremonialls wh ich befit 

JA louers laſt farewell: he wiſht his friends 

for their too hard reſtraint to make this mends; 

[ And to erect his ſhrine by Ninws tombe , 

as vvitnes of his loue in time to come. 

) which ſaid: with hand reſolu'd, refolu'd to dye. 

J with (wordynſheath'd, he ends his miſery, 

Thus hauing ended, endedere begun, | 

for thus the thred of his ſbort life was ſpun. 

The fad euents and obſequies enſue, 

J which thus in briefe my Maſe relates te you, 
$7hysbe, poore Thysbe, trembling all this while, 
ſhut vp within her caue : began to ſmile, 

And with acheerefull countenance caſt off feare, 

for in that coaſt, no ill ſhe ſaw appeare, 

Und much delighted with her ſpeedy courſe, 

vnto the ſprings, ſad ſprings,ſhee made recourſe. 
Phe tack'd her cloaths vp, for the euening dew, 

4 had waſhdthe herbs that in the forreſt grew; 

Und tucking vp as Country maids doe vſe, 

4 the high bet path ro Ninus tombe to chuſe; 

J here ſhe (vnhappy ſhe) no ſooner came, 

then like Narciſſis ec cho, ſounds his name, 1 
hom ſhe affects, admires, whoſe onely face, ' , BY 
drew her(poore wench Jynto that diſmall place. te 
dme, come, quoth ſhe, thou knowſtnot how to wo 


I Come to thy Thysbeſhe vvilltell thee hovy. 
This 5 > v 
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She wil preſcribe the rules, with fruits of woing, {| ' 
for fruitleſſe be thoſe fruits that haue no doing. | 
We that doe hazard our good names for men, f 


if they l not pleaſure vs: what profit then, 
Of all our toylſome labour we ſulfaine, 11 
that reape no harueſt from ſuch guſts of pain: | 
We patient are to beare, and what we bore, v 
we doe accept, and wiſh it ten times more, 
That we might pleaſure you: how fond are? T 
Theweaker ſort be ares your infirmity. = | 


But its our Nature, Nature hath ordain'd, B 
mans ſtrength by womans weakneſſe is ſuſtain | 

In this ſame cloudy night, with what defire, JC; 
did all my thoughts, and my intents aſpire? | 

To that ſame treaſure thou haſt promiſ'd me, Ius 


promiſe is debt, it muſt be kept by thee, 
With what affection haue I crofl'd theſe plaines. 
cheered by wood - nimphs, ſinging pleſant ſtraineʒ 
And danſ d Lawalto till I came to thee, 5 
longing for that which thou didſt promiſe mee. 
Sad Philomela skared from her reſt, | 
ſung with a pricking ſlothorne at her breft, 
And ſung of Tirews ſomething, what I know not, 
which if I knew, yet would I neuer ſhow it. 
For Tireu impious in his prophane life, 
to wrong a ſiſter, and ſo chaſt a wife. 
Suſtains the torture of his wickedneſſe, 
tians form d into a Bird: whoſe filthineſſe, 
Loues mariſh places, flies the ſolid ground, 
good reaſon why: his conſcience was not ſound. | 
| — — = wee 
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* For Treu vas a King and for his luſt, 
ge dy aus himſelfe, was from his ſcepter thruſt. 
1] ſenſuall Prince te wanton motions ſtirt'd, 
chang d from a prince, vnto a loathſome bird. 
| Thus did! paſſe the filence of the night, 
; till I arrw'd within my louers fight, 
| Which yet cannot doe: oh why ſhould we, 
to get alittle ſport, paune modeſty ? 
Theſe ſhady thickets, and that ſecret caue, 
thoſe pratliag Sea-nimphes, & this marble grauc, 
| Beare all record what trauell I haue taken, 


ain d er like 2 Turtle ofher make forſaken, 
IJ Cannot enioy my loue, aye me, vnkind, 
? that ſeemes inconſtant, to a conftant mind. 


VVhy ſhould our fauors ſo deuoted reſt, 
to them, whoſe hardned harts bred our vareſt? 

es. And make vs ſubict to more in ward griefe, 
traink then ere their comforts can affoord releeſe. 
{But thou art too too raſh: (beleeue me ſweet,) 
mee. in more remiſſe Appearance doe I greete, 
1Thy diuine beauty; pardon what is ſaid, 
. conceyue no harme [poke by a harmeleſſe maideʒ 
not, fror if thou ſhould (as ſure I thinke thou doſt,) 
0 lie hid ynder ſome buſh, and hearſt this noiſe, 
This ſhrowd inuection, gainſt thy loue and thee, 
thou might as well condemne my ſpeech and me. 

hy ſhould I ſpeake againſt ſo hallowed ſhrine, _ 
to whom I haue bequeath'd both me and mine? 
Ir why ſhould I detract ſrom that faite ſunne, 


ſound Þ yyhich (ifecclipſ d) my gliſtring raies bee done? ; 
For] Y 3 ; 
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Which tree look'd once as white as white could be, 


Which when poore Thysbe, iudge what tis to ſee | n 


74  Lones Labyrinth, or f 
Then enuious thou, to daze that glorious bright, 
whoſe firſt ariſing gaue thy ſetting light. 
Rouſe vp thy ſelfe for ſhame, and honour him, 
whom if I'gct,heaucns treaſure I doe winne. 
More priſe and richet then thoſe lifters three, 
which kept the apples of faite Heſpery. 
This was no ſooner ſaid, then ſeriouſſy, 
ech Buſh, ech place, ſhe (ought that bordered nie, |; 
Doing as children vſe, that ſeelce about, 
their hid companions, till they find them out. 
Hard by this tombe, a Mulbety there was, 
encircled round with tuffs of grecneſt graſſe: 


but now wos chang d, like to the Eben tree. (more 
Whoſe blooms were black as ieat, and which was 
it loſt the forme which it retain d before. | 
Vndertheſe ſhady ſpraics, lay Pyreams, 157 
depriu d of ſence, s ſcene too ominous, | 


a conftant louc in ſuch perplexity ? 

For ſure I am, ſuch heapes ons cloid her, 
that in his death a double death annoid her. 
Long time ſhe brethleſſe flood aboue her loue, 

depriu d of ſendes, for they could not mouc, 
And as our liuing in a lethargy, 
hath notthe vſe of ſences faculty; 
But ſleeping ſeemes ſecure of any ill, 
ſd in this ſeneeleſſe mouing, ſtood ſne ills 
At laſt awaked with watry drops downe-falling, 
of her loues name, ſhefell to inſtant _—_ 
10g 


t, Calling him by his name: awake, ariſe, 
with that he heaued vp his heauy eics, 
Thysbe ((aith ſhe) calls on thee, fie awake 
; leaue off thy ſenceleſſe dulneſſe for ber ſake; 
Thysbe no ſooner ſpake, but at her name, 
he op'd his eies, and ſhut them vp againe. 
] Such was the force of Thyzbe, that being dead, 
red nie, by loues reflexe, he moues his louely head. 
And when he lay him downe, as laid before, 
It. yet his two ſtaring cics, ſtill glimmering more 
Were preſt ypon his Ioue, as if his heart, 
afſe : was giuen her by his eyes at lifes {depart. 
1d be» ¶ For they ſtill gaz d vpon her, as if he 
, (more had ſeen the heauen where he wiſht to be. 
hich wis Thrice did he moue his head, yet all in vaine, 
for wanting ſtrength, it bended backe againe. 
rhrice did he kiſſe the ground, thrice kiſſe the ayte, 
ſuppoſing that his Thysbe had beene there. 
o ſee And when he could not find her, hee vnrips, 
his loue effects, and ſmackers with his lips. 
er, Thesby conceiuing what he meant, admired, 
er. bis feruent loue, and to a ſhaderetircd, i 
ue, Hard by this Tombe, where with all blubbercd face, 
ouce I ſhe made this ſad narration to the place. | 
aplcfſe and hopeleſſe is mine ending friend, 
1 crucll the Fates that ſhould ſuch torments ſend, 
nto a faithfull Louer - heauens haue done, 
illt chat which the plante within this forreſt ſhun. _ 
ling, hey loſe theit forme, their feature, and their ſhape, 
ing- and what they doe, they doe it for his ſake, 
Calling V 3 For 
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For this ſame Tree, beates record of our wracke, 


Hard was mine hap, more harſh the courſe oftime, 


Loaes-labyrinth, or 


decloredquite from white, to diſmall black, 
And this ſame ground, all in a gore of bloud: 
No chitping bird within this fatall wood, 
And this for loue of him. that now is gone, 
leauing his forlorne 75e all alone, 
Hard was mine hap, to ſee his dolefull end, 
at whoſe (ad hearſe the Pates themſeluet attend: 


tocrop my loue, my dizie in his prime, 


Hard was his hap to extinguiſh his deifre, ( 
with apparition of a bloody tire: 

Hard was his hap toforrage heere fo late, | J 
to miſſe his loue, and meete ſo ſoone with Fate. 

Turne to thy loue, fee if thy vitall breath, 7 
eau call him from the ſlumber of pale death. : 

See if thou canſt revive his gaſping ſoule, N 


 forloe his eies within his head doe rowle, 
Embrace his iuory necłe with foulded armes, 
deſtill life in him by thy louing charmes. 
Buzzc in hit eares of loue, it will not bee, 
his dying ſences haue no mind of thee. f 
Thus round empalld with greefe, was Thysber mind 
no hope of life in him can Thysbe find, ; 
For he grew life engor'd with bloudy wound, 
and by his bloud faſt pluedro the ground. By 
Thy:be eſpied her Tire which hee did hould, | 
taſt in his hand, and did and che ſame enfould. ftr 
As if it were ſome Antidote to cure 1 
his gaping wound and make him ere endure: 
_ Vahappi 
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-T he true-Lowers knot. 57 
1 Vubappy Tire (quoth ſhe) vnhappy were, 


that gaue occaſion to my loue of feare. 

Thou that haſt preſt my ſoule in anguiſh more, 
then all the robes which ere I wore before. 
{Thou wandring ſtragler, ſliding from mine head, 

gaue the fiſt onſet to this vgly deede. 
for if thou hadſt not been, my Ioue had liu d, 
that now of ſence & mouing is depriu d. 
What hap had I at firſt to put thee on, 
when darke Latonas lights were drawing on, 
| Or what mis fortune had I for to leaue thee, 
fince thy departure doth ſo greatly grieue mee. 
It needes muſt gricue me: for it cuts my heart, 
1] as if my ſoule from body ſhould depart. 
He was wy ſoule, my body cannot breath, 
E When as my ſoule is ſeiſed on by death. 
Why ſhould I haue ſuch curious regard 
to Nightern robes, whe meaner would haue ſcrud? \ 
For well I know it was my loues de ſire, 
| to meete my ſelfe and not my curious tire. 
tie on this nice preciſeneſſe weomen vſe 
1 in gariſh dreſſings: men ſhould weomen chuſe, 
ber mind Not by their bodies habit, but their minde, 
1 liſts of vertue, and teſpect conſinde. 
e that doe loue as we proteſt we doe, 


wi... Ja. 


= muſt not get husbands with a painted ſhow, 

| Uke puppecs ina play, addreſ d to play 

ald. I trange acts by nigbt, to purchaſe loue by days 2 
'*  WFeſthonourthatbeſeems a countrey maide, 

. is to be modeſl, in hex actions Raid, 


Vabeppt * <0 


578 Lues Labytinih, or 
For this ( belecue me) modeſt lbokes doe win 
more hearty loue, then baits of tempting ſin. 
And yet we cannot leaue laſciuious ſtraines, 
to draw young men to our immodeſt tr aines. 
But if young girles would be rul d by me, 
They l make their preciou'ſt iewel wodeftre. 
Thysbe with this beheld the bloody blade 
which lay all moiſtned vndet that ſame ſhade 
Where her true louer lay, and ſeeing it, 
with many a balefull ban ſhe curſed it, 
Calling it cruell:** Crxell ſword (quoth ſhe) 
that in this ſort did part my lone and me, 
What made ther ſo remorceleſſe, ſo hard-hearted, 
to ſee two conſtant lowers ſo ſoone parted; 
Parted by thee: fit on thee for the deede, 
thou murdered him, aud mukes my ſoule to bletae, 
Bleede in deſpdire of ſeeing him apaine, 
who gaus a cordiall to my toilſom paine. 
He was the Saint that lining I adored, 
this is bis Trunke theſe watrie cies deplored. 
Tet ioyne withme to howonr hy ſad hearſe, 
let plaints and teares thine hardned temper pierce; 
Pierce thine ue boſome, Boſom if thon haue, 7 
that brong bt my lone ſo time loſſe to his graus. 
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And thou vnhallowed Tombe that coners him, 7 

who firſt emargd this Empire and did win, 
Trophies of Honour, which remaine to thee; B 
in times ſucceſſion to poſteritie, _ 


Open thy marble boſome and receime, 
two friends at once in one renowned grane, 


714 


de 


letde, 


„ pierce, 
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„ Thetrue-loners knot. 


T how hides the honour of a worthy King, 
that lining did great conqueſts hither bring, 
Send him abroade out of thy ſhrine, with ſpeed, 
and take vs two to thee in Ninus feed: 
But thou wilt anſwere thou ſbould wrong him then, 
to place our reliques mong ſt ſuch prince-like men; 
Which is not ſo: For reſt afſur'd that we 
purchaſe more fame then euer purchas'd he, 
He conquered Realmes by fates auſpicions : 
But thou may truſt me, more is got by vs: 
For we baue cunquerd Loue, which he could newer, 
which in our praiſe ſhall be recorded ener, 
Wat if bis name be ſpread in euery place, 
this ſounds not much unto his reliques grace, 
Thou coners but his aſhes turnd to duſt, 
we turne to earth, and ſo all Princes muſ, 
If that thy Monument were ſo diuine, 
as the huge gulfe of mountaine Iuarime. 


| That dothpoſſefſe Typhæus Gyant fierce, 


and ſbromds him lining in her hollow hierce, 
Where he with reſt of his aſpiring rout, 

at end of each ſeauen yeers doe turue about. 
Yet preſſed downe with hills that lie aboue tbem, 

for all their ſtrength they hardly can remoue them. 
Then wer tthon famous (for good might betide thec) 

to haue ſuch lining wonders fleepe beſide thee, 
But now thou art not ſo: for what c he, 

that he can challenge more of death then we? 


He might whil.ſt he ſuruiu d andbore the ſway, 


bu purple flags in euery coaſt diſplay. 


: 
: 
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50 Lones labyrinth, or ö 
He might commund,and baue what be c nd, } 
but death,pale death now ſwaicr, ſhe Iwnhfand i 
Then honourd bearſc. f hearſes bonowr hane, | 


celd to my ſute and perfett what I crave. 

Da . . — this, 0 
were to deprive thee honour n of blife. 

May dos not ſmule,( for I doe ſee thee ſmiles) 8 
if that owr bones then in thy breft compiles 

MndrecolleÞ them after Thysbes death, 4 
the Ninpbes tbemſelues ſhall ſet a laurell wreath | 

Des thy back er bewourd ſhalt tbos be, I 
for this good turne then did my lone and me. | 

But if thou ſcorne my vowr,and cal them vainey 7 


yeelding no care to loners that complaine, 
Reft Well aſſured the Numphs reneng d wili be. 
Aud far eur ſakes will quite demoliſh thee, 


When trefty Aiax & Achilles came, T 
te Patracles rombe,with teares they bath d the ſame | 
For word they ſpake of Patrocles, F 
— —— tas frem Caucaſus, 2 
Whoſe ragged top ſends riuers ant amaine, Z 
and being ſent, renews her ſprings yuh | 
So they deplor'd bis death, bus ſacred bearſe, 14 
ranch (or with embleames and with deleſull verſe, 
The ſwaines of Caifter and elę of Poe, W 
cane to en ſable bim in ſongs of woe? : | 
77 Since which ſadtime the Poets haue reperted, Ir. 
wer each daierwice the ſwanner baus thers reſorted. | 
'8: * by flockes along the Greequiſh plaine, 25 


ſecking by ſongs to maky bim ling againe, 2. 


4 


e [axed 


pſus, 


The True. Lower chuot. 51 


— 


1 ZButwhenit would not be, the Swans there fwore, 


that from that time they nere would warble more; 


] But at their '* death which they performe : for why 


they newer fing but hower before they die. 
Why ſbould « Grecian bane ſuch honour done, 
that neuer any Trophies ere had wonne. 
Zut ſlaine by Hector: for no fame he had 
of doing greatly good, or greatly bad. 


Aud yet forſooth he muſt characters haue, 


in golden letters ore his wort hleſſe grant, 
Is poliſbt marble muſt his ſhrine be ſet 
in ſaphires,** toophies and in britiſh teate. 
Thus muſt he haue reſpeft when we, god wot, 
worſt lie ob [cure as if men knew vs not. 
And yet our fame deſernes more praiſe then he, 
more grace, more glorie, and more memoris: 
Due ſhall race out that marble hearſe of bs, 
time ſhall amend what time hath done amiſſts 
For we ſhall liue in ſpite of Fates decree, 
when lowe inter d this famons Greeke ſball be. 


1 Lowe cannot die, we lowed aud therefore death 


ſhall crowne our hearſe with times immortal wreath, 


| Andthongh we die we lone and line in dying, 


lone to pale death perpernall life applying. 
Why ſhouldprine . baue — — 
whoſe toomb with precious emeralds bedecks t 
For well I know ſuch acts did neuer he, 
Is amoronus paſſions of true lone as we, 
> Tet Batias toomb muſt hae inſcriptions fairs, 
ro ſhew what man of birth was bnried there. 
DA 


2 Zones Labyrinth, or 
eA crowne vpon hu head, and in his hand; 4 4 
at — which did Troy command, | 
Theſe muſt exalt his glory and make roome, 17 
fer Famesreſounding trumpe in time to come; | 
And as that hearſe doth memorize his name, \ 
ſo after times by it might doe the ſame, 
O thou iniurious time, that time obſernes,; 4 
yeelding not honour as our deeds deſerues, 
D oft partialiſe and modeſt bounds ſurpaſſe, 4 
beftowing honour on each worth-leſſe Aſſ : 
Ilus a ſtranger was vnto thy ſole. 4 
an ** yp-ſtart Prince, whofor « little teyle 
To win a crow e, was thus aduannc'tby thee, 1 
from Beg gers rag ges to Princes dignitie. 
Looke at 421 — whence —— 4 
what were his copes-mates his deiected name, 
Looke at his pompe, how ill he could beſceme, 2 
the ſtile of King, or ſhe the name of Queene. 
And then exile his glory from thy coaſt, 
thy great'ft diſgrace of whom thou glorieſt moſt : 
Receine our aſhes, aſhes of true lone, N 
| kempe them a hallowed in thy ſacred Gro ue, 
Receine our aſhes and abandon his, * Fo 


that living, kiſſing, dying we may kiſſe. 
For what great grace wilt be intime to come, 
vnto thy ſoile, to ſay, thou keep Ft the toomb 
Of two true-louers, mirrors of affection, 
loking ſo long till loue came to perfection. 
Perfett in loue, ſo perfect in our loue 
that nought( ſane death) could our affeit ions _— 


mme, ms 


Jose 


[And yet in death we languiſh not in louing, | 


For we conceine more ioy intoomb'd together, 


The true-Lowers knot. — 


though death deprive vs of all vitall mooning : 


then if we lin'd deprin'd the one of other. 
More muſt I ſay to ſeale theſe obſequies ; 

for death is fearefull and inuents delaics, 
And moſt of all in vs : a weaker brood, 

the talke of death yeeldes feare to moman- hood. 
And yet, me thinkgs I ftay from him too long, 

and in my ſlay I doe him double wrong. 

Firſt to depriue him life, and then begin 

with tardie pace aloofe to follow him. 

Well Ile prepare my ſelfe, the Fates decrer 

two Louers ſhould ſuſtaine their crueltie. 

And yet not eruell, cruelty is ſhowne 

when either is debarred of his owne- 

But we by Cupids meanes, that pur blind bey, 
obtaine by death we could not earſt enioy, 1 
Death yeelds more comfort then our life time did, 
ſhewing our loue which long before was hid. 

No priuate cranie nor us ſecret chinłę 

need we finde out, nor fearefull need we ſhrinks, 
For Parents hot purſuite wereſt ſecure, 

fince heauen our hearts, as earth our corps immare. 
Wee need not haue our Parents in ſuſpelt, 
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they may reſt careleſſe now whom we affect. 
or well I know we can be hardly ſcene, 
ewixt heauen and earth, ſo great a ſpace between. 
hus loue an heauenly motion doth aſcend, 
from earth to heauen to gratulate her friend, 
Thy:bs 


— 2 
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Louer-labyrinth, or 
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Thysbees BP1CADIVN, 
Er Tbysbè ſtay thine hand: thine obſequies, 


defixe more celebrating exequies; 
Die not inteſtate, in this deſert grove, 
but conlecrate in token of thy love 
Thine heſts to Vefts: y et let Veſtaæ know, 
Thys be vmwilling is enforced ſo. ES 
Then let thy Parents, Parents thongh vnkinde 
Buy Natures la we, ſome ſhort memorials finds, 
Of thy affection: Swanner before they die, 
lene pen fins odes and marble merrily, 
3* Yer muſt I needs declaime againſt your feare, 
jealous of hurt where no hurt could appeare x 
For I am ſure nere was your thriving bliſſing, 
more deere to me then v as my louers kiſſing. 
Oh then vnkind vnkindneſſe did not fit, 
our chaſte deſires that could not bridle it. 


Loue was the hott'ſt when it did ſeeme conceal'd, 


and hid in aſhes, yet in time reueal d. | 
Then blame your ſelues, not vs: you caus d our e 

barring a louet from her long ſought friend, 
Which we doe pardon if youle let vs haue, 

eur toomh in one, our aſhes in one graue. 
Which it you ſhall performe our hope extends, 

our Cifioin'd corps conioin'd you make amen 
Well doI know our funerals renew, 


Eurrents of teres and ſtreames of graiefe in you? F 
| An 


nd, } 


ds. 
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The true- Louer's knot. 
knd many pagent mixd with liquid teares, 
will make attendance on our deſolate beret, 
Many diſtreaming drops will dim your eie, 15 
to ſee two louers end ſo ſuddenly. lf 
Yet all in vaine, being dead, your teares refirainez Ft 
for teeres cannotrecall vs back againe. 1 
The ' Nimphes themſelues with Poplar ewigs will 1 
an oſiet basket ſor Idalias ſake, make "BF 
herein collect you may ſuch fragrant Bowers, 
as ſhall adorne our monumentall bowers : 135 
et when you ſpreade your flowers ech in degree, 65 
Scrow more on his ſide then you ſtrow on me. Wl 
Je was more conſtant, he did firſt begin, Mi 
I like his ſhadow did but follow him. 15 
JHe came vnto the place, and ſpite of death 165 
ſeeing my tire engorg d did loſe his breath. . 
like an Ape, to imitate my loue, | 1 
. follows his worth, his preſence to approue. l 
14 glorious preſence where the gods accord 
| all wealth, all iy, Elix ius can affoord. 


65 


; 


J, Froitfull Elyſis where ech conſtant mate. 
raignes in fruition of bis happie ſtate, 
end, Vhere Hero ſmiles to grapple with her deere, 


| Tealous of nothing, for no cauſe of feare, 
{Can eroſſe loues action? theres no Heleſpont, 


ut the ſweet reliſh of a Nectar fownt 
ight the Caſtalian fount which Gods adore, 
ds, {| where having drunke there neuer thirſty more. 
Py this renowmed brooke, ſhall he and I, 
1! prattle of loue. and parents cruelty, 
And 


Yet 
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66 Loves Exbyrinmn, wr 


7 Yet ſo weleprattlethat we may receaue, JH 
Wil loues harueſt purchaſd by our irckſom graue. = 
"8 A happy Graue, that is a ſpicie vrne, Ca 
14 where louers vie to ſmile, ſureeaſe to mourne, t 
ng For by their dying they doe more obtaine, J Ify 
8 then euer hereenthral'd they thought to gaine, MN 
. And can that deathbe cald a death? O no; Eac 
> or by that death from death to life we gee. 1. 2 
14 Reaping the bioſſomes of experienc'd good, Eac 
14 which while we Pulgrimtwere, we neuer could. \ 
"4 Then doe not weepe deere friends; for we enioy, Ane 
oh: the hauen of our hopes,where noannoy © 
$3 Can make diſturbance, but empal'd by Zoe, The 
rs we get renoume for our ſurpaſſing loue. 1. h 
1 Let no ſad Odes our burials ſolemniſe, The 
ö nor let go teares com trickling from your eies. . 
3 jt The ſolemnefire which euer old hath been, 5 Thu 
„ our buried reliques will full well be ſeem: .* 
83Jʃ6 Yer when you burne our aſhes,you ſhould ſee, ; To 
. Hu aſhes haue the vpper hand of me: | it 
1744: Þ For { pid with his mother Queene of loue, | And 
17:8 Pres d domne the female,ſet the male about, 7 he 
i. Then for an order (ſince the Gods ordaine it) J\ he: 
1 It were pteſumption for you to reſtraine it. N _ 
1 Por reſt aſſured if we had miſt this chance, 92 
1 we had obaid ere this their ordinance, 5 
Dilet our loues recorded he by you, = 
. and when you ſing vnt o out hearſe ade w, n 5 
. Euer imprint this caucion in your minde, by l 


ert 
— ** 


Be not vnto your childnens loues ynkinde. 
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| The T'rae-loner's nat. 
Hang not the willow token of diſdaine 


67 


vpon our Toome: for that each country ſwaine 


Can ſet vpon bis. ſhrine: let Venus tree, 
the louely mirtle he our conffancie. 
If you want any rites or ſolemne heſtes, 


Which may be ſeem our graues: the birds proteſis 


Each in their order to ſolemniſe them, 

and gods themſelues for to eternize them: 

Each mourning Turile hauing loſt her make, 
will mourning make reſort for Vnus ſake, 


Aad ſweet Leucet hoe will repreſent 


of Vmolas odours a delicious ſent 


I The Nighterne owle,that night wil ceaſe from prey 
]. howling by night, as ihe did howleby day. 
The little Barr (though fearcfullheretofore) 


vill flocke amongſt the reſt and feare no more. 


JThus every Bird, for it is Gods defire, 


will with their preſence decke our funeral! fire, 


To purge our guilt dame Venus promis'd me, 


ſhele goe to heauen with lowe and bended knee, 


And well I know Tone, Venus loues ſo well, 
he will believe what tale fo ere ſhe tell. 
Then for her loue let Venus altars ſmoke, 


linge 


and in each corner of her Temple looke; 
No oinament which beſt may her be. fit, 

Be there awanting but to perfect it. 
You know our Cittie much relies on her: 
for by her ſucceur no diſtreſſe can ſturte 
The proſperous ſailes of our proſperitie, 

but like a ſterne ſhe's euer fixed nie, 
| X 


To 


5 "7 


i 
: 

[ 
4 
v8 
0 
- 
«>. 
4 


FF. GR 


. - "a, ins — 
Terraner * . Ie 
. N N — ESTs 
* r 1 2 1 
ö er N 2 A * 
— 2 nn 8 4 


. 3 r 
* wa e A » „ 
0 | — 
ES « 


4 4 


% 


eu a cc CCS 
_ A — & 
n 


63 Lowes Labyrinth, or 

To rid her from thofe rocks vnto the ſhore, 0 
in liew whereof we do her ſlirine adore, N 
vet ere I die I muſt take leaue of you, 5 A ( 
you ſacred manſions which my woes renew: 7 1 
Thou oliue tree chat planted was ſo nie g * 
vnto my fathers houſe where I came by . a 
This laſt vnhappie night: thou render wine, a: 
whoſe ſupple ſlips theſe fingers oft did twine. S 
Thou reſie border ſer with roſes fayre, ITha 
to which each morne I vſed to repaire, 3 
And rob thee of thy ſtore to bewtifie 6 
my hapleſſe tire with crimſon puritie, 40 Fo 
| Farewell at once farewell, long may the Jew | fo 
of ſiluer hair'd Aurora water you, | FE” 
Long may you fl-uriſh, this I onely crave, (graue. " 


that with your floawres each morne you deck my 
Such ſweetes, ſuck fragrant roſes repreſent, 
that vour repoſe may make it redolenc, 
Send out your ſpicy odours and attend, 
with Hyble fruites vpon my bleeding friend; 
For manie time and oft hath he and J. 
chas d one another full laſciuiouſly: 
And if he chaunc't to be too ſlo in running, 
I would hold ** back and linger for his comming, 
But of all monuments I bid adew, 
broad ſhadowing beech-rrees to the ſight of you: 
You many times haue yeelded ſweet repoſe 
vnto eur loue and ſeaſoned hwe our woes, 
By your contented ſhades bleſt be you cuer, 
and like Eljfen-frades fade may you _ 
| man 
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/ 4 O many times haue we two ſported there, 

1 (for we alone were priuiledyed there) 

And twiſting noſe-gaies we our flowers would hide, 

leſt by ſome Satyre we ſhou'dbeeſpide; (them, 

i Oft would we crop ſweete flowers and hauing cut 

1 . within our wicker baskets we would put them: 

And when we more had gathered hen we needed, 

vue gathred till for ſo our loue exceeded, 

That euery flower we ere pt we did apply 

vnto the flower of our virginitie. 


eee 
; flowers are mach ſweeter that de ſpring belawe, 


aue. fare · well thou ſpacious plarme amongſt the reſt, 
my haue no cauſe but to reſpect thee beſt: 

for manie time and oft haue we two plaide 
at Barli-breake, but now that ſports decai d, 
Full many ſecret corners doſt thou yeelde, 
for Louers ſports within thy loueiy field. 


'3 


And theuvnhappy Pine that mounts ſo hie, 
as if thou meant by height to tutch the skiez 
hou mai'ſt repine at fates that murdred me, 
fince Thysbees hand each morne did cheriſh thee, 
ft haue I planted grafts within thy femme, 
which now are growne ſo high they ſhadowe men 
nd wich a: Mater. pot which I did bring 


each morne by time; Imade thine arms to ſpring: 


ming, 
ou? 
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But now,poere Pine, pine maiſt thou now and die, 
for none that Ikncw cheriſh thee but I: 

Now ſhall thy ſhadowing branches fall away, 
their falling leues to winters fury paie. | 

And none remaines there now to pittie thee, 
When [ am dead that living nouriſht thee; 


But be content; ſhed teres in loue of me, 


and when thou hear ſt my death deiected be: 
Caſt down ſome withered leues & ſend themhither, 
portending thus much, we muſt die together; 
This if thou doſt I will thee thankfull call, 2 
and wil with Laurel thy ſad head empall: 
That though thou die, yet that thoa dieſt with me, 
in after times ſtill lhonoured thou maiſt be. 
And thou ftraite cbinke to which full many time 


we made repaite: through thee out loue did ſhire, 


And ſpearſt her beames; farewell, for neuer mote, 

ſhall we reſort to thee as heretsfote; 
Thou waſt the author of our firſt vndoing, 

for by thy meanes thou gaueſt vs means of woing, 

Giuing eyes liberty, which eyes ſo wounded 

that by their paſſions paſſions new rebounded, 
Yer we do thank thee for thy fore · paſt loue, 

for by our deathsthe gods themſelues approue 
Our conſtant minds,recorded which mult be 

in heauens conuentions to our memorie. 
© happy thou whilſt out two fragtant breaths 

made thee ſo rich, impoueriſſit by our deaths: 


For this Ichiake, chis is my propheſic, 
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en/ith mary faire inſcription which did ſhew 
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 nerefhall ſuch lips beftowetheirbreath onthee, 

4 When thou (halt heare of our diſcording end, 
ſome ſoftned teares vpon our funeral ſpend; 

Let thine hard marble be diſſoly to ſlreames 

ol liquid water, ſince thoſe radiant beameg 

Which our reflecting eyes the marble gaue 

might picrce him more, then euer Lyrecks haue 


9 
"a 


he ſauage beaſts, whoſe: natures were made tame, 


at the rehearſall of ſweet Amphions name : 
What then ſhould Beutie ? whoſe attractiue power 
commands ſtones, ſerpen's & ſweet budding flowr: 
What ſhould the Splendor of faire Beawries eie 
act, ſince ſuch acts were done by harmonie? 
Open your flinty boſome, let remorſe 
ſhed ciuolers of tetes vpon my coario : 
Or if you will not ſo, at leaſt teſtraine 
your ayrie chmbe, and ſhut it vp againe: 
Let not ſuch Monuments live when we die, 
for they ie augment our Parents icalouſic : 
That as we lov'd, kiſ.ꝗ toy d when we re liuing, 
ſo we may loue, kiſſe, toy atlifes depriuing. 
hen ſhunt that crany vp leſt after time, 
impute the feult vgro that chinke of thine, 
his laſt record by Thysbe thus recorded 
bred floods of teres? for teres their ſighs afforded, - 
he Balme. trees wept, their teres concrete in one 
diſtilled into th'ſubſtance of, a one : 
Which ſtone it ſeemes, did after couerthem, 
for after tines found it laid auer them. 


* 
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72 Taues Labyrinth or 
of love recorded neuer none more truc, 
Then this of Thysbe and her louig mate, 
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f ſe ppoſing mutuall death a bleſſed Rare, : Th 
A ſtate more bleſt in that they had their wiſh, N 
Thyſbe had hers and Pyramas had his; 17h 


They were depriv'd of loving ir their living, Cuing 
but by their deaths the gods themſelves were gi- 75 

Tckens of le ue, for they enioied their love, 
which no tranſparent iealous eye could moue. 

EmpalPd by diuine power, heavens maieſty, 

to honour them, that honour'd conſtancie ; 

And which was more : dame Venus (as we read) 
yoking her Doues, came to high [owe with ſp ed, 

Her milke-whire doues with ayrie coloured wii.gs, | 
ynto Jones throne their bea wteous lady brings; 

Where ſhe with ſmiling countenance, for her ſmile, 
all foggie miſts O/ympws did exile, 3 

Thus ſpake to Ieue, who ſeeing her did grace her, 
and with enfolded arms gan to embrace her. 
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Heanen-habiting Ioue that in compaſſion ſeer, 
| lomers inflamed paſſions : on my knees, 

Doe I entreate au | am DOncenc of lone 

S ſhipwracks lowers : that thou wilt remoue 
tir earthly members to participate 
the gloriom ſunſhine of one heanenly fate, 

For they were conſtant, conſtancy thow lowes 
and in thy ſelfe their paſſions thog approues > 

Dergne tc eternixe them with ſacred Baiſe, 


It's fit ſuch mirrors ſhould haue endleſſe dairs, 


| ' the True lowers knot. 
1 That conſecrate their v wes to gods divine, 
= then —— to theſe pratert of mine, 
1 They were enoblea with a conſt aut minde. 
Such ſacred lugbti it s hard on earth to finde: 
They were adorn'd with Veſt as puritee: 
ing 7 Veſtaspureſhapedeſernes eternitie. 
9— They liu d in louing, and in louing did e, 
nor did e Prns their ioyned lone diuide: 
rut both inter d together, they baue wonne 
1 afanerecordedin all times to come. 
1 She was 45 faire as farrenes could be laid 
) {} 9» mortallcolours, though a country maide, 
ed, Yet for her thoughts as pure, as was her face, 
gs, | ſhe well deſernes to haue an heanenly place. 
953 {Doe not frown (deare Sire ) me thinks that frowne, 
nile, 40e ill beſeeme, to ſuch 4: be your mne. 
Im your daughter, and I know you lone mes 
er, ird Ipreſume my praiers needs muſt mous you, 
J or elſe I ſbould deſpaire. e reto reſort 
Ffrem Idas mount, vnto your heauenli court. 
JT hen yeeld aſſent vnto your daughters ſuite, 
1 ifyou denie it me, I will be mute, 
And neuer make recourſe vnto your ſhrine, 
1 which cannot chooſe but gall this heart of mine. 
Thu earthly goddeſſe will full well beſeeme, 
in [unocs abſence to ſupply as Queens. 


Leue ſmilde at this, for he deſired change, 


and therfore oft from heauẽ to earik would range 


For pleaſure and delight: variety 
willing vawilling, wrefted this reply. 
That R 4 You 
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For totranſhape my ſelfe, and to deſcend, 


Ten ſpeake of wonders (daughter) quoth high Ioue, 

of mortall wights ſo conſtant in their love. 
Theſe two in conſtant louing you ſurpaſſe, 

For they r more conſtant then ere Venus was, F 


Death cannot pat aſunder their deffres, 


1 0 
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which like bright flames vnto our throne aſpires, t 
They re werthy (danghter)of a glorious crowne, | 
and they ſhall haue it: for wele vſe our owne, 17 
But to enioy t hat ioy, that amorous die : 

of bewties ſweete complexion : how ſhould [ 17 
Diſioyne theſe two, bo ih would I gladly grace, 

FI could diſtance them in ſeuerall place. 11 
That faire form d creature thou doſt ſo much praiſe, 

I doe remember in her former daies- 5 17 
For ſbe entirely wiſht ſhe might haue time 3 

to uſe her lone and offred to my ſhrine 4 
Great ſtore of incenſe; incenſe it was ſweete, 

that I would giue them time and place to meete. 1 ” 
Which I did premiſe : but I did not pay: : 

for ſeeiug her more bewtious then the day, 1 
Faire as Organ, purer then that white 1 

loxely ** Alcmena wore vpon the night F 
When ſhe ſuppot d Amphitrio her deare lone 

poſſeſt rheplace which was ſupplide by loue. S Ti 

Being thus faire, (fer Thysbc was more faire) | 

I much amaxed ſtood, oppref d with care, Ti 
Seeming aſleepe, yet fleeping I did moane. 

my too large promiſe which was paſt and gon. Th 
Oft did I wiſh ] had been Pyramus. * 

oft T reſolu'd(the night ſo tedious) 1 
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Fie fie (quoth ſhe) as you are Ioue, affett 


The Trus-Loutrs knot. 77 
and meete with Thysbe as her pointed friend. 


But Iuno icalons Queene, with open eie 
ſlept not all night but fraught with icalouſie, 
Ailt me full oft what aild me : turne (quoth ſhe) 
and with my » eltar lips ile comfort thee. 

Are you tn loue? I bla(h'd: that bluſh diſplaies, 
nou are inclind (quorb (he) ſome other waies : 
Tou haus ſome trick fie Girle, that doth keepe =. 

Jour heart enchain d. your powrefull ces from ſleeps, ||| 


her that affoords to you the moſt reſpect: 
I am celeſtiall*” wife and ſiſter both 

vnto your ſelfe : and luno would be loth 
To violate the glory of her ſponſe 

with exery ſwaine, in ex'rybrothell howſe : 
And can you then without regard of me, 

or of your ſelfe, diſgrace your deitie 
With euery Leda, enery milkg-maide,toie, 

while Iuno is depriued of her ieye: 
Now by my God head mortall men adore, 

Taue borne ſo much that [ can beare no more, 

Either content youwith your choice, your Oueent, 

or ile tell that which would ful ill beſeeme 
Theglory of your ſtate : the Gods ſhall heare, 

what heretofore to tell I ard forbeare, 
Then as y tender th honour of your name, 

Be charie henceforth how yos ſoile the ſame, 
This ſaid dame Iuno, but I curbdber ſpeech 

with brgws contratted, till ſhee did beſeech 
with trickling teares, that I would pardon gine, 


proteſting ſhe would neuer after griene 


* 


Lones labyrinth, or | 
My rojall perſon; wiſhing my delight, £ 
if it pleas d me euen in my Iunos fight 
Weerewith I |cemd appeaſd,and fu ning **ſleepe, 3 
with ere -lids fhur,my heart a watch did keep; 5 
Emer concerming ſomthing what I know not, : 
which if [ knew it s ſhame for Gods to ſhow it, : 
Bring laſciuious piſſions, which were bred x 
= ofthe diflempredbumors of my bead. 4 
Za to be briefe, I did ly meanes contriue N 
MY therr long ſought lones fruition to dep-ine, '| 
Which, thus accompliſh d, I am glad of thy. V 
Venus intreates what Jour: hin ſcife did wiſh, | 
Thu I will doz,(whith done) may ſceme a wonder, JT: 
= equalltheir ioies, yet diſtance them aſunder. t. 
HH. freu hu Thysbe, Thysbc from her loue, Be 
d(4oue for by Thysbe, Thysbe for her Ioue. 5 
This ſaid : bright Deus happy to receiue bt 
Tis. + The full accompliſht ſuce which ſhe did crave, : 
ales leaue of love, and taking leaue he * kiſt her, Zu 
amidſt his kiſſes with his prayres he bliſt her, : 


Dem to Ide hies, Idas (} e ſends 1 Tr 
| Embaſladourto 7 habe. xho attends, g 

| The Gods decree; where having come at laſt, Eu 

7: relsto Thysbeall diſcourſe was paſt 
Twixt Icue & Venus, yet rot all ſhe toid, At 
|. [26 for Venus bade him Jones intendments hold, ' 
7:7: Leſthis narration ſhould more ſorrow bree de, 1 Gr 
4 thenany comfortdrawne from humane ſecde: Je 
For well I know no Ieue ſo precious 17h 


to her, as was her louely Fyramus. — 
When | 
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When Ida had expreſt what Jene decreed, 
be tooke his leaue of Thysbe, and with ſpeede 
Return d io Ve, Venw Queene of loue, 

whom he with Mars found lying in a groue 
Of leauy Poplars ſporting midſt their pleaſure. 
Dulcan was abſent, they had time and leiſure, 
| Where we will leaue them, and ſwift Id traine, 
and to our loue- ſick Thysberurne againe. 
Tyyibe addreſſid to die, yet long indying, | 
D raus courage to her, & that blade eſpying. 
VV ich was becrimſond with the bloudy gore, 
of hat lame murder it had done before; 
Takes it into her hand (her hand God wet 
| as ſoft as downe, ſuch weapons handled not 
Before this time, (and this time was too ſoog 
do vanquiſh bewty,and to cut it downe. 
1 * Poorc wench ſhe knew not ho to vſe the blade, 
for other armour Nature had her made. 
But like an vntraind Sould:er wanting skill, 
nous not to fight yet vſeth his good will, 
Trauerſe his ground as other ſouldiers doe, 
yet hath no method, for he knows not how: 
1 Even ſo this heauenly creature handled it, 
long time vncertaipe howto mannage it. 
At laſt by reaſon, *freaſon did acquaint, 
1 which was the pummell. which the fatallpoixr, 
1 Graſping the blade which ſhe before did take, 
to thſhade which ſhadowed Nyramus ſhee ſpake, 
1 Thos ſhadowing tree, that *' ſhadowes this dark tombe, 

I Helter vs two, that paſſengers which come, 

hen | 


, 


Vue. 


4 Loves labyrinth, or 
Vis thic forreſt, may thy pitty praiſe, 
and memoriſe 2 — 
Thos ſeeſt we are depriu d of friend or make, 
which may deptore with teres our forlorne ſtate. 
Supply our want with thyremor ſefull ſhade, 
fince (as it ſeemes ) for pitty thew was made, 
Comer vs two (two louers)that would be 
led!y ore-cannoped with 1h leanerof thee. 
Tln“ couerſt him already: happy time, 
that rwiſts about him with thoſe ſpraies of thine, 
If Nature bad accorded to ou vowes, 
theſe armes had clept that necke, thoſe flowry bowes, 
Doe now evfold : but beauens haue ſo decreed, 
to haue two louers clad in ſable weed. 
Which I &ccord undo, heauens purge my ſinne, 
bee's gone before, and I muſt follow him. 
Which [rid , ſhe fix d the ſword wnto her Breſt, 
with more then womans ſpirit wich expreſt, 
Her lone vnt her Saint, who lay along, 
congeal'd in bloud, whoſe trunke ſhee fell vpon. 
The tree ſent out her Branches, which did coner, 
ther corps with vernant bloſſomes, ſhadowed ouer. 
Aurora breath d vpon them, whoſe ſweet breath, 


per fum d their bodies, ſraxd vpan by death. 


Siluan. 


wes, 


pon. 


luau. 
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Filuan. Epicedium. 


: 1 * done in fflent paſſage ofthe Night, 


when ſtars ſhone fair & bright in Theres ſight, 


The rural #ood nimphes did their Odes diſplay, 


ſabled with woes: which woes to take away, 


They ſuag theſe verſes, verſes ominous, 


Ore Thisber bearſe, and louely Pyramw, 
Log may your fame and glory heer remain, 

honour dby vt, and by each country Swaine, 
Long may you line renowned, for your loue 

bath made perpetuall eccors in this groue. 


1 A thrice bleſt grove bleſt graue for ſuch bleſf Saintr, 


That in this flowry pale beere pitch their tents , 
Wherein lowes warre eterrized for aje, | 


loft that by night which was reſtor d by day, 


1 Smell fiveet for cuer, ſweeteſt of all ſweets : 


Jou ſpringing bloſſoms which the ſprins-time greets, 
Send out your fragrant ſamor and releenc, 

vur troubled ſprings which be adddreſſ d to grieuc. 
Let not your vernant boſome ſo retaine, | 

all c omfort from the oat-pipe of a Swaine, 


That no releuſe of ſorrow or diſtreſſe, 


makes diminntion of his wretchednefſe, 
What ſhould we /ing? no hymne of melody: 
ſhall ere poſſeſſe our deſert empery. 


No tune of toy, no pleaſant ſtraine of mirth, 


Hall yceld contentment to Nereas birth, 
3 FA 
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80 Lowes labyriuib or - 
For ferre more faire, more beautions, Thysbe wes 
then any wood-Nimph,any (vuvtry Laſſe, | 
Campaſpe ſhee was faire, and was belou d, 
of potent Monarchs: her proportion mos d, 
Doting Apelles, /owes effects to ſhew, 
to that ſame piſture which his Pencile drew, 
Tet if Campaſpe were enſhrined hee re, 
| no cauſe of lone would in he frame appeare. 
More dinine feature was in Thy >bcs face. 
a more delightful ſmile more comely grace, 
Then ere Apelles, though in kill moſf rare, 
could make hu picture any way compare, 
Bring mirtle branches let vs coner them | 
ſhrowdiag their corps with wreaths laid ouer them 
And exery time and tide, let a ſbed a teare, 
euer the ſad memoriall of their Bere 
Well doe theſe odes of ſorrow vs beſeeme, 
and better would they pleaſe Arcadias Dweenc, 
T ben if with feaſts ana triumphs we ſhould ſpend, 


our difmall _ about a lowers end. 
Wee are not for Dianas cheerefull game, 


though we ( foretime) haue well approau d tbe ſame. 
No quiner nor no bow, will we receiue, 

till wee haue ſpent our dirges on therr graue, 
Whoſe glorious loues, ſo well contoys d in one, 

makes their two teares diſtill into one floxe. 
For euery drop of blowd which doth defeend, 

from Thisbes wound flies to ber louing friend: 

eAnd thoſe ſame ſtreames which iſſued out amaine , 
from Pyramus wake their reconr ſe gaine. 


em: 


6, 


| If that our Yacere ſhould heare, as ſhee ſhall heare, 


the true Louers-knot. 18 


And ioyne with Thysbe, x hoſe reſpectius wound. 
liche vp the blood was ſhed vpon the ground. 
Eternall Trophies hung vpon your hear ſe, 
made euerlaſting by our penſine verſ; 
And let this marble which doth comer you, 
her teares (each morne) with moz/tned drops renew, | 
Which in remorſe ,compoſſionate may ſperd, * Wt 
ſome dewie drops towitneſſe yo r ſadend, | 
Tos pretty gliding fireames which run apace, 
le aue * courſe, and flow vnte this place, 
Thi t you may moiſten this ſad monument, 
thu deſert berſewnh watry element, 
1 And gratifie our lone, that loue yondeare, 
and with entirely your ſweet preſence heeve. 
A. Leane off to waſh thoſe clines and ruggy caves, 
1 and nom repaire to monumentall graues, 
1 Torinſe all foule infection which did ftaine, 
tte corps deceaſ d by your till freaming vaine, 
hr doe you ſtay ? why ſceme you ſo hard harted, 
to ſbed no teares, at conſtant loue departed ? 
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1 thu your remorſ-leſſe bart. would coſt you deare. 
1 Doe you not ſee how we in ſable weeede, 
1 roweepe amaine, haue heere repair'd with ſpeed? 
And in diſtreſſe encloſ d. full fraught with woe, 
1 mayaikeof you what's canſe you doc not ſoc? 
See hw ech ſprig ** ſends out apearled drop, 
and when the pruner ſeemes their height to crap, 
They ſe:me to thanbe him for it. wiſhing death, 
te decks theſe lowers with aflowry wreath, 
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32 Lonts-labyrinth, or \- 
See how each bird reſertt unto their ſhrine; 
as if it were ynto ſome power diuine: 
And dedicates vnto their monrufull tombe 
laies which ſhal ſerus in after time gtotome. 
T hey warble out their doleful funerallt, 
haning forgot their forepaſt feſtinalls, 
Their ſad ** aſpeits ſuch ſorrow doth affoord, 
that we our ſelues the ir ſorrowt may record 
Time yeelds no tune, nor tune obſerit's notime, 
time tune, nor meaſure keep we ore this ſhrine, 
We cennot deſcant deſcent there is none, 
to ſuch as know no deſcant but to mont. 
Like ſpouſe- la Turtles, do we flocks together, 
and on each tern by time con ſort we hither 
To celebrate their deaths with niemorie, 
whoſe conſtant lones make them charabired be, 
Nor will we ceaſe, er make an end of griefe, 
till that their parents yeeld them ſome reliefes 
To cor: ſummate their wiſbes, and ſupply 
their former hardnes by their clementy: 
For in no time did euer children find, 
parents more wil full, to their loues vnkiud. 
Yet for that Fate hath dove her worſt of ill, 
is that ſhe did the bloud of loney ſpill. 
end tyranniſ'd in ſhewing of hor force, 
raging gainſt lone depriued of remorſe > , 
Let Parents ceaſe to hate, and make amends, 
by ſolemne heſts for their untimely ends, 
It js not fit that ** death and enmity 
ſhould wage their battaile guer mutually, n 
| ror 


For 


compoſ d of fragrant bloflomes, and of flowers, 
Hard by thiszombe,rthis het ſe, this deſert graue, 


where we may giue what conſtant loue doth crave, 


An ode diſplaying paſſion: and relate, 
the ſad event of loucs vnhappy tate, 

Each nimph addreſſe her to het dolefull voice, 

that we may charme the furies with our noiſe; 

nd dra w their hapleſſe parents from their cell, 

to heare the ſadd Narration we ſhal tell. 

$2 ſhall our firſt- mornes mone performed bee, 
in honour of theſe louers conſtancy. 


Siluanr : Threnodia. | 


[ F any rurall God, orpoore ſwame, 
conſecrate Lemcorhoes rod to this plaine: 
1 bs herſe, deckt with ſable verſe, 
Shall commend 
Hi as onr friend, 
Onr ſprings, or g reues, our ftraine, 


t your Temples ſweet. mixed be, 
With perfumes, let their feete embalmed be, 
Then will we, mutually 
Still expreſſe, 
And confeſſe, 
Ten deſerus cternitie, 


. T he wwe Loxer: knot, | $3 
d For none I know, but when their foe is dead 


? they ſcorne baſe enuy in their breſts rotcede, 
Zut let vs to our worke, and build vs bowfes, 
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Fienus with mirtlewand, Cupid: bow, 


$4 Lones Labyrinth, or 
Pelops with his Inury hand will beft ow; 
All in one, to this jione 
Jo declare 
Lone rare, 
Lone that hath no painted ſhow, 


Ioue admires Thysbes face full of favor,” 
Mirrha liket the ſtr1pling s grace and behauiour, 
Venus lippe lor thippe, 
Were both rare, 
ler both are, 
In ene Thy»be, [one would baue her, 


From Olympus Ioue eſpies Thysbes beauty, 
Which no ſooner he deſcries, then in dueiy, 
C upids dart wounds his heart, 
He by force, 
Sues diuor ſe, 
Iuno cannot pleaſe his fancy. 


Thu did Thy be lize and dye, line by dying 


Tri her ſhrixe power divine, 
Which doth ſhew, 
And renew: 


Life anew,renewed by dying. 


Death 3 her deity, in applying 


S 


This ode thus tuned in n ore dolefull forty 
Then any Muſe of mine can make report: 


Such 


F 


aur, 


Such 


on 
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uch errours made reſound both fatre and neere, 
that theſe ſad ſtraines came to their paren's cares 
They much pi rplex'd to heare ſuch wofuil newes, 
vvhich floods of teares in their moiſt cies ret ues; 
With ſpeeu they could, (wh ch ſpeed bur cafie was,) 
chey made recoutſe ynto that forlorne place. 
Teares trickled done, as ſrops trom e/£tas hil. (fill 
which with their ſtreams ech hollow ** caue did 
For woes exceeded more in that their 7 owmbe, 
had bard them hope of future ioys to come, 
Fer they were old, old folkes deſire to ſee, 
a good ſucceſſe vnto their progeny. 


But now no hope, miſhap had c. oſſ'd their hope, 


e're to attaine at their de ſired ſcope, 
Oh what ** ſalt ſeas for ſeas they ſeem d to be, 

no drops but floods, vvhich run inceſſantly 
From their dim eies, for teares had made them dim, 

which, nere the leile, they took much pleaſure in. 
Oft would the Mother clip her Thysb round, 

vvhich lay all ſenceleſſe on the bloudy ground. 
And vvith a kiſſe (as old vvives vſe to doe,) 

her entite loue, her withered lips did ſhow, 
Turne to thy Mother (quoth he) or recciue, 

thy dolefull Mother in thy hapleſſe graue; 
Acknowledge ner that firſt, aye me too ſoone, 

brought thee to light, vvhich is c clypſꝰd & done 
Inour:ſhe d thee, and with a kind embrace, 

made me an Idollof that beauteous face; 
For I conce ud, decein*d I could not be, 


No birth more perfect, then the birth of thee. 
Ya Thus 


86 Laues Labyrinth, or 


Thus didthe d:ting ** trot deplore her fall, (M | 


with dropping noſe, faint breth, more then them 


That did attend her paſſion: for the reſt 

did more repreſſe thoſe paſſions ſhe expreſt, 
Nor is it proper, well I know, that man 

ſhould ſhed his teares with eaſe as women can; 

For they more prompt to comfort, yeeld relecfe, 

to ſuch as are oppreſt with heapes of gteefe, 
And can conceale their ſorrow,as is fit, 

knowing the meanes and way to bridle it. 
They thus remaining ore their childrens graue, 


the hatefull ground, which did their corps receiue, | 


They did conſu't how they might exp:ate 


that wrong of theirs, which they had done ſo late. ; 


Which whiltt they did aduiſe, they (iraight did ſee, 
their childrens vowes, grauen in an Oſius tree. 
Which were to this effect. Surceaſe to mourne, 
ce and place our ſcuerall aſhes in one Vrne. 
For whilſt we liu'd, we lou'd, then ſince we dye, 
let one poore vrne preſerue our memory. 
And let this day recorded bee by you, 
and feſtiue kept: eterniſe louers true, 
Giue ypper hand to him, tor he was firit: 
reſpect with care, our bones be not diſpe: 
Amongſt vnhallowed reliques which will Raine 
the glorious Trophies which our loue did gaine, 
Bee not vnkind vnto your childrens lcue, 
but wharthey like, let your conſent approue, 
For if your minds diſpoſed ſo had beene, 
this ſpacicious glaſſe of woe you nere had ſcene, 


But 
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But we forgiue, forget, ſo you performe, 
what we haue wiſh'd:we feaſt, ceaſe you to mourn, 


Theſe heſtes, theſe rites thus read; without delay, 


they ſought their forepaſt guilt to take awaic, 
And rinſe their former ill by preſent good, 

yꝛelding to loue which they before with-ſtood; 
For admiration apt them, and they ſaw, 

no curbe could hold the reins of Yenws lawe: 
For ſhe enioyn'd them loue, which they obey'd, 

which by no Parents wiſhes could be ftaid. 

Each in the r order did their obſequies, 
with ſolemne rites as their laſt exequies, 


; Making a fire of Juniper compos'd, 


in which their louely corps ſeem'd well diſpos'd, 
| Which were conſum'd to aſhes and conſeru d, 
in one ſmall *” pot, as wel their fame deſeru d. 


'| Thi vrne, poore vrne,which kept their aſhes ſure, 


was made of Braſſe, that it might ere endure, 


And as arelique, reliques then were vſed, * 


in ** Nimrods Temple in a cheſt encloſed, 
There was it put, to which as ſome report, 
all conſtant louers vſ id to make reſort. 
No marriage rite was to be conſummate, 
Before they did this relique inuocate, 
That it would be propitious to their loue, 
in ſigne whereof each gaue a Turtle- Doue, 
To explicate their truth, tho i: corſtancie, 
which they obſcru'd for euer ſolemnly. 
Thus were theſe two with honour well rewarded, 
their aſhes, as times Monument regarded, _ 
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$ Toaues Labyrinth, or 
Kept and reſeru'd for Fame, Fame grac'd the earth, 
in ſuffering Nature bring ſo faire a birth 


Into the world, which world vnworthy wat, 
to haue two mirrors and to let them paſſe. 


the Gem ſhe had, as if ſhe had it not. 
Soild in the luſtre, luſtre it had none, 
 depriu'd of Fame, hen her renowne was gone, 
For Parents breathleſſe were, and with their birth! | 
by times ſucceſſion were interr'd in earth. ; 
In ſe/fe- ſame earth tor they defir'd to haue, (graue 
their childrens 5” hearſetheir vrne, their comely 
Which hauing got, men neuer did adore, 
their ſacred heayſe as they had done before. 
For leſſe were they ah , ſo from that time, 
nere any louer came vnto their ſhrine, 
Yet to this day, their pictures doe remaine, 
in Marble wrought, deſcribing every vaine. 
Ech ruby bluſh, mix d with a crimſon die, 
with Thysber ſmile decolour'd wantonly, 
With face defac'd by times ininrious frowne, 
hath ſhown more beauty the my Muſo bath ſhown, 


The 


1e. 


A | 
(ſhown, 


The 


Tht true Loueri-knot. * J 
The anſwere of Hipolicus vnto 
Phedra, 
The Argument, 


yppolitus ſor ro Theſeus by the Amazõ Hippolite, 
ſolicited by hi ſtep mother Phedra to ſenſuality, 
ſeckes by all meaxes torepreſſe her inordinate luſt by 
exemplifying the worth, reſolution, and magnanimiiy 
of his father & her huband Theſcus : as alſo 47 gra- 
wating the fon'enes of the fact ſhe intended producing 
reaſons to diſſwade her fr m proſecuting her pus poſæ 
any further: as more varticularly the ſcandall of the 
world, which of neceſſity would enſue vpon commuting 
of a fat jo dereſtable to the ſupreame dee. ſo exorbi- 
rant tothe law of nature. Next he prop aũ dei the ine- 
witable rexenge of the Gods aboue, who could not ſuf. 
fer ſuch impiet es to paſſe with impunity : but would 
chaſtiſe inceſtuous actions with the exquifitelt puntſhe 
ments they reſcrue for any delinquent : concludi»g 
his Epiſtle more emphatically;aſſ wring bor if ſhe would 
wot de ſiſt from her laſt iuious intendments, Theſeus 
ſhould be acquainted with her entireſt thoughts who 
in no wiſe could brooke her inſutiable deſires, but ere 
long wouldexprate the puilt of her ſin wth the ſacri- 
fice of her bland, en TR x 
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F modeſſ lines ſend out a mod: ft ſmile, 
and thoſe immodeſt yows you de dic ate 

Vato my youth; youths frailty to beguile, 

my vcrtuous bloſſoms to extenua: e, 
What ſhould Iurite? or in what tempred ſtile i 

ſhould I deſcribe the ruine of my Rare? 
Since vertue is my centre, truth the ſcope, 

At which I aime the leuell of my hope? 


I will not call you wanton, but you ſeeme 
too too reſpectles of your glorious fame, | 
That once in Creet for bewty deem'd a Qucene, 
| ſhould now grow careleſſe to eclipſe the ſame, 
O better fruits ſhov!d in that groue be ſcene, 
then to neglect the glory of y ur name. 
Minos eſteemed was mor: pure, more iuſt, 1 
then to expoſe his houſe to ſhadc full luſt. 


Turne to your ſponſe my father. and obſcrue 
his worth, his merus, and diſclaime yourvow, | 
| | See] 


me. 


See 


The true-loners knot. 
See what reſpect your Theſeus doth deſerue, 


who conſecrates his loue & life to you: 
Then I am ſure you will be loth to ſwerue 

from your allegeance. which is Theſexs dew, 
He thinkes him bleſt in you, O doe not then 

impaire the bleſſing of ſuch bleſſed men. 


But if you will diſtaine my fathers bed, 
make it a b7orhel proſtitute to linne, 
Reſt well aſſur'd Ile neuer heare it laid, 
that | his ſonne that Jeudneile did begin, 
To poyne the prime reſe, or to ſee it fade 
within his bed where I haue neuriſh'd been, 
For ill it would beſeeme both hun and me, 


that his pray bead (would weare my lineris. 


Let not the glory of your ancienthouſe 
attainted be, or dazed by your (taine - 
For after ages would ſpeake worſe of vs, 
and this our ſhame would euermore remaine 2 
Which could not chuſe but grow pernicious 
to the renowme your Theſe did attaine. 
That he who many monſters vanquiſhed, 
ſhould let a morſter liue within his bed. 


Employ thoſe thoughts ſo wantonly inclin'd 
roth' comforc of your ſpoxſe,let him receaue 


Th' elixir of your love anew relin'd 
your loves the Hharueſt which your Lord doth crauet 


Then kcepe not from him that which is aſſigued, 
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s$ Labyrinth, or 

by powers ſupernall for his worth to hau: 

Adore noſhrine but his, let mine alone, | 
Iam his image, be and I are one, 


How ill would it be ſeeme diſtaſtfull youth, 
to wrong the winter of his reuerend age: 
Whom (if not graceleſſe) would it not moue to ruth: 
to ſile his bed, Whoſe nie- ſp nt Pilgrimage 
Craues pitty by preſcription, grac'd bs truth, 
and vertues colours, making fame his page, 
To follow euety action with he breath, | 
to giue himlite when ſcaz?dvppoa by death» f 


Looke at the trophies Creſſa doth poſſeſſe, 
times monumentall characters of worth, 
And you ſhall ſce his ſpoiles deſcrue no leſſe, 
[3.129 then adoration deiſ d on earth. 
8;5Seaiince euery act proclaimes his mightineſſe, 
z s if d:ſcended from Foxes diuine breath, | 
His wars, his conqueſt, each expreſſe his merit, {| 
indude with more then Adamantine ſpirit, 


Leaue oſ inuiting your Hyppolitus | 
to feſtive banquets, of inceſtuous meeting, | 
Well loues he Phedra,better Theſeus, 1 

then to wrong age with ſuch licentious greeting. 
To make his oe to be moſt trecherous, 


the ſowreſt taſt from him that ſecmd his ſweeting, 4 
In working ſhame 'gainſt him who firſt ſuftained | 
far more for me then in me is contained, 1 


Much 
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Much do wonder how you ſhould conceive, 
ſuch a ſuſpicious thought of my neglect, 
Vato my fathers age? or how you haue, 
grounded the reaſons of yuur fowle (uſpeR? 
That I his childe, my childehood (hould depraue, 
affecting that which love cannot effect, (wor, 
uth? Which loathed pleaſures, loath'd they are (God 
to vſe thoſe ſports which Nature fancieth not. 


Theſe * paſtimes which I follow yeelde content 

without repentance: hecre's no Parents ſhame, 
No worlds Ruinor : dangers imminent, 

haue no repoſe mongſt theſe: admired fame 
Follou es the Court, and places eminent, 

each ſceking how they might d late their name. 
But I teſpectleſle ot Fames admiration, 

reape the content of har nicle ſſe recreation, 


Heere ſteepy clifts, and hrauen aſpiring Hilles; 
x Yceld a ſvcet ater to relſh my delight, (deſtills 
There pleaſant ſprings, from whence ſweet ſtreames 
toquench my thuſt : and when the glomie night, 
Shuts vp the raics of Phæbut, rſt ve ſtill 
till roſie check'd Aurora thew her light. 
hen we addreſſe vs to our ſports agame, 
ting. For where we take delight there is nopaine, 


ing, Then pardon me, (if p-rdon I may as ke) 
d thatknowes no other pleaſure then is heere, 


| That neuer tooke vpon me any tashe, + 
{uch bue 


"” Wks Zones Labyrinth, or 
but the purſuing of the harmelcfle Deere, F A 
I nced not ſhame, my bluſh requires no maske, 
I have no obiects of affection neere, f 
But the true ſplendor of a Natiue face, T} 
not mix d with colours to augment her grace. 


Le 

If Ariadne deſolate, forlorne, 1 IP 
thould heare of your intendments:what would ſhe © |, 
Reply, but ieaſt, that he who had forſworne WI 


thoſc ſolemne vowes which ſhould obſcrued be; 
Hath well deſetu'd to weate his wantons borne, 

that dedicates her (elfc to luxurie. | Co 
O fic for ſhame, let ſhame reprelle that ſinne, 

which not repteſs d will ſhame both you and him. yg, 


r * 


How glad would Ariadne heare of this, 

who reſts deiected, rob'd of that ſame Gem, 
Which you reſpect not: ſhe conceiu da bliſſe 

in his ſweet ſmile, hole ſweetneſſe did regaine 
Her much priſd love, her /pels explan d no leſſc; 

In the ſubduing hm, who more had ſlaine, 
Then any monſter, that in Crete was bred | 

yet by her Art was ſoone diſcomfited. 


But ſhe! vnhappy ſhe, as Bacchus would, 

depriu'd of him, for whom ſuch paneis ſhe tooke, 
In Chios left, neere after to behold 

her darling Theſeus, who (you know) forſooke 
Her much diftreſs'd diſtreſſes did enfold 

the very man ſion pitch'd on ©? high to looke, 


At 


. A 
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At that vnhappy place where Theſeus left her, 
whoſe abſent ſleps all comſoit had bereft her. 


Then you that are preferr'd before her loue, 

ſet not at ſale the treaſure you poſſeſſe, 
Let Ariadnes exile ſomething moue 

that fickle minde of yours, whoſe wantonneſſe, 
Secmes more tranſparant in that you approue 


he more of my loue, then of his excellence. 
Whole beautious outlide's faire, but you may finde, 
Ee; a afarre more beautcous rmſide of his minde. 


Conſtant he is, witneſſe Perithens, 

' whoſetwo combined hearts ſo well ynited, 
m. Havecterniz'd the loue of Theſens: 
 AMirrourof men, that men ſhould be cxiled, 

To pafle ſuch ſhelfes of perrils dangerous, 

With ſight of poore Proſerpina delighted: 
Whom tocxempt with Pluto, they temaine, 
the one impriſonꝰ d cloſe, the other ſlaine. 


ret could not Pluto bart hi cies from tearoct, 
vhich he pourd out each morne yponthe kearſe, 
Of his deare friend, loue after death appeares, 

” whichlikean Ecco earths abyſſe did pierce, 
Oppreſs d with woe, ſurmiles of yaine feares, 


ke, Maugrethefurte, of thoſe Faries fierce, 
And Fiends below, which could not him ſurpriſe 


c | with daſtard feare : Fraus Spirits fears deſpiſts 
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96 Lowes Labyrinth, or 


O doe not then expoſe his vertuous age, © 
to ſuch diſhoaour. adde no diſcontent | 


Vnto his ourworne ſtrenęth, left you enrage E 4 
his patient ſpirit aboue his element. 
Doe not corrupt your honour nor engage, E 1 


the glory of your birth ſotminent. 

Scandalls arc ſoone engendred ſooner bred, 
then after-times can make extinguiſhed, 1 
Doe not degrade your Theſens from his th one, T 
Which he enioies conceiuing more delight, 
In that he hath this little of his owne, Þ1 
reaping contented harbour on the night, 1 
Then th husband man to reape what he hath ſowne, | V 
or the poore Turtle, in her Turtles ſi ht. 3 
Beleeue ine Qu eue, more doth your preſencepleaſe | 


Yuur Theſeus heart, then any one of theſe. Be 
If y-u would haue Hippolitus to loue, Ol 
Lone aged I heſeus for Hippelitus ſake ; 3 
For by thoſe heauenly powers that raigne aboue, 4 Hy, 
more comfort ſhall Hyppelitus partake = 
By that affection, then Idalias groue, But 
ere reap'd in Ferns. when he did awake, i= 


And rous'd from ſilent flumber to r-turne, | 
vnto her Birds which for their Queen did mourn, {ou 


Alas, faire queene., why ſhould vou thus aſſault, A p 
che vnprouided fortreſſe ot mine hart; 5 


— 1 
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Or ohy ſhould you your colours thus exalt, 
diſplaying ruine to my chic feſt part, 

And — 2 ground as in ſome ſecret yault | 
laying your ſhot, intending to ſubuert, 

The Bulwarę which ſupports my flender 5 eing, 
to raze my Fort and put my friends to fleeing. 


The fort which I poſſeſſe is my pure heart, 
my friends the vertues which do keepe my fort, 
The firft in all iy dolours beares a part, 
the ſecond in diſtreſſe do make reſort, 
I arme my ſoule againft inuaſions dart 
vpon their foe, their furie to retort, 
wne, | Were t not a pittie then to ſee that fall, 
= whichdoth ſuſtaine my ſelfe my meanes and all ? 


But ſure you ſee in me ſome ſhew of pleaſure, 
and gladly would haue ne exprefle my thought, 
Obiecting to my ſenſes time and leaſure, 

ſeldome ate ſuch delights ſo lightly bought, 
High i che price of ſuch a precious treaſure, 
and v ell deſerues it to be throughly fought: 
But Irep'y that pleaſure laſts not Jong 

that tis vſurp i by force, and tane by wrong: 


ue, 


10urn, l loue no bitter ſweets immixd with gall, | 
| whoſe ſharprepentance drowns the pleaſure paff, 
ule, A pure vnſpotted ſoule, whoſe © Braſen wall 
can hold out battric and wil euer latt 
That feare no tuine, no declining fall, 
Or Soil'd 
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Lones Labyrinth, ov 
ſoilde with no hlemiſh of her mindes diſtaſte, 

But fraughc with wealth, thrice happy in her wealth 
fecding on fice delights, not got by ſtelth. 


98 


what is that pleaſure, where attendeth frere, 
As faith · infringers doe: who violate 5 
The faith they oue: whereby it doth appeare, 3 
they reit reſpectleiſe of their futere ſtate, N 
preferring luſt before their Spoxſals deare, 
their ſhame with ſniamele fic Acts to aggravate : 
O none God wot: no plcaſure can be there, 
where tncte is nought but actions of deſpaite- 


O let thoſe heſts inuiolable ſtand, . 
which heauens aboue confirme, and let them be 
As { baraGtres, writ by dame Naturcs hand 
to elcuate our ſenſes purity : 
Proceeding from the immortall powers command, 
to conſummate our lives integrity. 
That laue s well ſquared by an equa/l line. 
whoſe ground-worke is grounded on the lawes di- 
| (uine 
But if theſe motives cannot caution you, 
not to aduſteriſe your Naptiall bed, 
Be you aſſut d to Theſeus I will ſhew 
thoſe indigeſted humors which are bred, 
By your vnſe:led choughts which doe renew ; 
an heape of paſſions in your troubled head. 0 
All which concording make that diſcord true. | 
No faith more faitlileſſe then the Faith of you. 
our 
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Hypolitice to Phedri. 
Tour brittle ſexe, ſo britile is your mould, 
bu cannot long be free from alter ation: 
Grounds her foundation on no certaine hold, 
but toſt with ſundrie guſts of times mutation, 
Expos'd to ſhame and to confuſion ſold, 
infringing loue to purchaſe recreation, 
Which we by nature do accompt a ſhame, 
to ſet them light that hæue eſteemed them. 


Vertues ſurpriſer, chaſtities depriuer, 
ſower of diſcord, refuge to the worſt, 
Forge of ambition enmities contriner : 
an hate full monſter, vipers birth accarſt, 
Frundſhips diſſoluer, ſimple ſoules deceiuer, 
which from perdition had her birth. right firſt. 
The foule and ſale of honour ſooneſt ſhowen, 


where men affect all pleaſure ſaue their own, 


And what be thoſc but vaine. vnſauoutie ioyes. 

whoſe fruits vnſeas ned yecld but ſmall delight, 
When comforts are conuerted to annoics, 

the beauty of cur day obſcur'd by vight, 
And that we iudg'd for ſerious ſeeme as toies, 

which haue ec!ips'd the glory of their light: 
And then reuoluing what we did admire 

let fall our hopes, to greater things aſpire. 


O be aſham'd to blemiſh that faire Root e, 


which had deriuall from the powers aboue, 


Stalne 


100 Hypolitus to Phædra. 
Staine not your bed with your polluted foot, 
loue him alone whom you are bound to loue, 
Giue no occaſion to your Sponſe to doubt 
of your licentious paſſion, but remoue, 
Both guilt and guilts, ſuſpicion, whoſe bright eyes, 
Icalouſe of nought your ſecret'ſt councels ſpies. 


Will you for any pleaſure loſe reſpect, 

of all your Aindred that attend your fame, 
Which once ſurpriz d by infamies ſuſpect, 

will call your acts augmenters of their ſhame? 
O doe not ſo: let not your luſt effect, 

the ruine of that houſe from whence you came: 

But as your glotie doth ſurpaſle the reſt, 
ſo in your heart let vertue build her neſt, 


Vaine is the flower, ſoone fading, ſoone forgot, 
v-hich you do pamper to your ouerthrow. 
Time will be, «hen thoſe beautious corps ſhall rot, 
their poore remainder to the carth beftowe; 
Then you ſha'l be as if you flouriſh'd not 
pac d incarths centre, Stigian lake belowe, 
Where Minos judgement giues of every fin, 
that thoſe are guiltie may remaine with him, 


He was your father, yet his equitie, 

will not permit his Phedra to tranſgreſſe: 
His la wes haue no exception, puritie 

oncly exempted is, whule eminence 


Was 


u 


4 


ot, 


Was 


Hypolitus to Phadra. 101 
Was firſt ordain'd toraigne cternally, 

in the Eliſian fields [ours reſidence ; 
Then chuſe which two youpleaſe, whether you le dwel, 


in heauen with Ioue, or with your Sire in hell. 


Ere® your thoughts depreſſed downe belowe, 
and let them ſoare vnto an higher pitch 
Then terrene pleaſures, let that beautcous ſhow 
of outward colours your affection teach (flowe 


To taſte the Sprine of {weetes, from whence doth 


ſuch inet of treaſure, as will more entich 
The Ars nal of your minde then vaine delight, 
' Which lopped is before it come to height. 


Recall co minde Ixions puniſhment, 


ſec in a mirror what his folly got, 
Who whii'ft he ſoa:i'd abone his cement, 
kindly receiv'd of Ine, himſelte forgot: 


And a: a ſtreame which runs too violent, 


paſſing his bounds and limits, knoweth not 
How ſooue that fl1we ſhall haue a ſudden fall, 
whole boundleſſe current kept no mene at all, 


So did Ixion who in felfe- concelt 
of his proportion did aſpire too high, 
Affe ting [uns which did rumate, 
the manſion of his Priſtine dig nitie, 


Daſling that ſun which ſhone ſo bright of late, 


for with a clomde deceiv d engendted he 
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102 Hypolitus io Pheadre. 


The Centaurs varied formes, which being bred, 
to Pelion came, where they inhabited. 


O then confine affection with the bound, 
of yertucs honour, giuing her the place 
In euery action, making reaſons ground 
the ſtrong foundation, Time cannot deface, 
Wich beautious faire contexture cloſed round, 
a correſpondence twixt the minde and face: 
The one renown'd by th others puritie, 
as if both made to make one vnity. 


Shall Hymens temple be defac'd by you, 
Her iacred heſts by your inconſtancy: 
O be aſſur'd the gods will puniſh you, 
imbranding ſhame in your poſteritre, . 
To breake yout faith and wrong a friend ſo true, 
ynder pretence of mere ſimplicitie: 
Leue vertus ſhadowe, and your ſelfe betakel, 
to loue the ſhadow for the ſubſtance ſake, 


VVhat vertues did your maiden yeeres attend? 
white was your roabe but whiter was your mind, 
VVhenaii your actions did to vertue tend; ö 
Each ſence her proper fun ction had aſſign'd, 
Vertues foundation had perfections end, (finde, 
youth mix*d wich grace: rare was't your like to 
But no your luſtre ſoil'd by ſnameleſſe ſinning. 
argues your cud farre worſe then your begining. 


Cret 


AHypolitus to Phedra. 


Crete made renown'd by fathers memory, 


ſha?t beextinguiſh'd by the daughters ſhame? 


Times auntient browe records his equitie, 


for time- impartialiſters merit fame, 


Proude was the earth to haue ſuch men as he: 
earth ſeem d by him to change her earthly name. 
For nere did fame with truth ſo neerely meetè, 


„ 
le, 


as when your aged father gouern d Crete. 


O then be danghter to ſo good a father, 


be his lifes pattern, ſne from whence you ſprang, 


Secke to reuiue his glorie trophess rather, 


then by your ſhame to ſee them ouerthrowne, 


Some ftuitfull bloſſomes from his vertues gather: 


ſo may you make your fathers fame your owne: 


Crete was (uſtaine4 oft by others fall. 


but ſhe's ſuſtain d by Phædra moſt of all. 


too low deiected, ſeeke an other port 


more perfect ſolace when you make reſort 
Vnto the ſhrine of Vertuc, that's refined 


hat could be built by Nature or by Art, 
conſerues the ſacred treaſare of the heart. 


D time deceing youth abuſing time, 
making her ſtale to obiects of delight, 
Z 


3 


How will this trumpe of glorie make your mind 


Then that you aime at now: where you ſhall finde, 


l with pureſt colours, where the ſtrongeſt fore 
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104 Hypolitus to P bee dra. 
Seeing the beſt will to the worſtaecline: (light, | 
| Night-onle, whiofe works dare not approach the 
Prophaning that which was before diuine, f 
Trutk's great'ſt opponent, vertues ſecond fight, 
Whole minde bewitching vanities enfnare, 
our captiv'd reaſon with a ſceming faire, 


More ſhould I write, but that I loath to write 

of ſuch a ſubiect whol: laſciuious ſoyle, 

Makes my poore lines aſham'd of ſuch delights, 
That Parents birth, ſhould Parents bed defile, 

Or to play falſe when he is our of fight: - = 
diſtruſtiag nought ſhould I his truſt beguile ? | A. 

O ceaſe to loue liue to aduance your fame, | 


freeing your Bed and me from Parents ſhame, S 
Yours if your owne : Put being not your OWae, | 81 
Iwill not reope what other men baus {owne, 7 


FINS. 


„ | AVERY 


Riddle me this, 


An Embleame including the 
Authors name. 


wo waies there be, one broade, the other ſtraite, 
which two beat paths leade to a diſtinct ſtate 
Of weale, of woe: this if you right explaine, 
the fili, though worſt, includes the Authors name. 
| Or ths, 
| A Brea, a Banke, a Border, or a Shore, 
Smiles on his name that brought theſe Satires ore, 
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Hu Creſt, / 
Hi Creſt a Cucks/ds Croſſe : his Motto, Heere 
I give a Badge which Citizens doe weare, 


Blow my Plump-fac't Poulterer of 
Saffron Bill, 


PD IVEY 


Place this and the leafe following after 
the end of the Firſt Booke. 
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Ta the equall Read 7 
F that thy nature anſwere to thy name, 

Thou in thy iudgement wilt expreſſe the ſame 
Which IJentitle thee, and hate to be 
A ſquint ei'd Critick to miſconſter me. 
How ſere:be what thou wilt, if Equall ſiade 
Lines cot eſpondent to thy Euall minde: 
If rough (for all my ſmoothneſſe thou haſt heard) 
Thou'ſe heare for rougher Sat ret afterward. 
For if theſe ierks ſo lighily laid on ſmarr, 
Thoule finde rare whipping cheere i*th Second part. 
Where Furies run divifibn on my ſong ! 


Patience awhile,and thou ſhalt baue t ere long. 
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e 
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To the ¶ aptious Reader. 


Y anſwer's this to him that ſaies Iwrong 
OureArt to make my Epigrams ſo long; 
I dare not bite, therefote to change my natare, 
I call'tan Epigram which is a Satire, 
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To thc vnderſtanding Reader. 
Or your better direction I haue re- 


duced theſe enſuing notes Alpha- 
bettically, with an apt relation to 


each particular included in the Poeme, 


which may miniſter no leſſe Grace to the 
inuention, then delight to your rea- 
ding. 


8 


- & Alamina inſula eſt Arheniefts quam Telamon gu- 
Sbernaſſe dicitur vitibus et myrtetts, eiuſq; generis 
arboribus veſtita, vid. Plutarch. 

b Flumen maxime omnium inclytum, Ac. Flumenet 
Niphati monte originem ducens, et Babiloniam celer* 
rimo curſu ſecans, in rubrum mare prolabitar, 

© Alueum mutaſſ» fertur ibid. &c. 

4 [» per ſonam amatorum. | 

© Zeuxs vuæ viuis coloribus depictæ. Ce. vid. Pla- 
tar ch. in Apoth. 

f iphei montes Arcadie, qui aſperrimis vert icibn 
ſubnixs ſunt. vid. C ef. commen, 


Ruphes 


7 


r Lyncem & Argos incredibiliperſpicatia Iuminuma 
edits, 

b Coniux Orphui, qua per deſerta loca currens, vt 
Ariſteum, eamimmodeite nimis ſequentem, euitaret, 4 
ferpente venenato infetta extremans diem obijt, cam de- 
ro legimus, a plut one raptam eſſe, et ſubimperio ſuo mi- 
ſerrimam uitam tranſegiſſe, vid. ouid. et Sent c. Trag. 
Her. Fu. | 

i Homer, in Thad, vid: ſuper hunc locum. Calabr. 
ir quar. lib. de ſipple. 

k Turture ſic Iurtur inngit amanda ſuo. poæt. 

1 Timon pater Thisbis qui ixgẽtem 7 heſauri molem 
in Arca recondidiſſe arbitratar eiuſque aſpectu, miruns. 
iu modum delectabatur. vid ſab, in Ouid. Metam. 

= Naphtha bituminis genus quod aſperſione aque ve- 
bementiess exæſtuat. Teſtan. plinia. 6 

Loue is more vehement depriued of her obiect. 

o Stellam veneris appellat Homerus why, 

r Vid lucan et paſlin. de ſid: nominibus. 

4 Res eſt imperioſa timor. 

r Sorditios ire nummorum copia mira, his natura ſent 
rribus eff infeſta venenix. 


Iigimme in Aulo. Gell. in noct Att. 
© Sublimi ſtemmate dull us. 
Nas ſi vis aptenubere, nube pari, Ouid. 
* Sweernttis humeris ſcuto. 


Y Vid. plinium in Nat ur. biſt. & Ariſt. de Natur, 
euimatl, | 
DQuo3 


i Vnde Veſtales virgines candidis ſtelis ingutas eſſe 
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Onos fi Argus ſeruet ? qui orcculatus torus fuir, Plant: 
in Aulular. 

z Hippodamia filia tenomai quam Pcleps celeritate 
curſis obtinebar , 

* Pelopid: humeri: prouerb. 

Diana. 

Luſtra ferarum. Virg. 

* Noftis opaco cardine fulgebant ſtella. 

Campi Elyſy, | 

* Nemeſis vitionis dea. 
4 7 Pegaſus alatus e qua, a que Hypocreve originem 

xit, | 

O quicunque ſub hac habitatis rupe leones, ce. O- 
wid in Melam. | 

Vna duos (inquit) noxperdit amantes, Onid. 

SCSed timidi eſt optarenecem: ibid. 

Artus vener, & c. 

'* Progne Phylomela, & iti. 

Fer. in vpubam. Rex ſueram ſiccrifta probat:ſed 
ſordida vita immundam è tanto culmine fecit auem, 
Campan in Ter. 


'4 Ex:gi monumentum ere perennitiu: marmore aus © | 


rius ebore ſcrenius, vid. Eleg. Flac. et propert, 
Agile Aretuſa, & Heſperituſa Ailant:filie,que 
bortum Heſperia aureis pom refertiſſimum{(ope ſerpen- 
tis perpetuam vigiliam ſeruantit) tenebant, quam poſted 
Hercules interemit, vid. ope: Her: in Sen: Trag. 
Arbor wines pulcherrima pomis - Ardua 
Morus erat: Ibid. Corticis exigne, nigrique cola. 
ris Ebenus, &c. de natura gagatis: vid, Plin. 
P oft 3uams 
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Pyſtquam veſtem cognouit et eiuſdem. Ouid. 
» In inmulum Nint , allocut io. | 

J iſcera plus quam marmorea. 

Furpurea vela, lexiorem auram trahentia, cht. 
** Homer in Iliad. vid. calab. in deli quis ſaper hune 

lacum. 

Fluminis vt cecinit littare cicnus, obit, 
Gagates que inauumẽta excolere ſolebat non tam 
eximiæ naturæ proprietates, quam politg et caratæ 

Ferme elegantias vſurpata. vid Plin. in Natur hiſto, 
Batia, ſepulchrum Illi, quod in Ilio erigehatur et in 
Troiano bello ſolenni honore . ſfici legimus. vid. Hon, ib. 

Were, honos, 

Et mibi fortis in unum hee manus eft © et amer, 

Cc. Ouid. ibid. | | h 
** Dog mag tegitur tanto migys æſt uatiguis. 
In parentes nenia, ** Vt ſup. vid. cleg. Mart. 
Folat irreuoc abile verbum. Pyra ſolenuis vid. 
Funer.gntiq.in Gell. et al. Roſa qua redalet, ra- 
ſeit cum ſpina gue pun git. Et fugit ad ſaltces , & ſe 
enpit ante viders Virg. Vid virg.m 10. lib. Georg. 
de Irxigatione. c. 4 Poetical fittion, *' loues reply. 
"id. Hefiad de geucrat. deor, de vatal, Hercul. et 
Plau. in Ampbytrio pe / me hand penitet; Icilicet 


| henidmaniding milii dinidere cum lou. 


i” Er ſeror et coniux, G. Virg. in efEncad 19, lib, 
Nocte ſomniat,qus vigilans volnit,T events 
O ſeala libauit nate. virg. Idas filius Apharcs 


gui coleritate equorum incredibili, Marpeſſam egregia 
forma puellã corripuit. vid. Ouid. Horge. in 1. lib. 
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* Ratione verum 4 falſo diſcernimus, quam a Natura, 
nob;s inſitam habe mus vid. Cic. i, lib. off. Qze lets 
culmine Buſtum occulit, arbuſtis teneris intexit opaci 
vide Proper. Tu que rams arbor miſerabils corpus, 
nunc te gis vnius mox & tectura duorum. Ouid Metatn. 
Qui viret in folys venit eradicibus humor, et harm 
in natos abeunt cum ſtemmate mores. ** Vinit poſt ſunt}, 
re virtue, c. Vid. Apoth, rom apud. Plutarch. 
Et germina gemmis effulſere ſais , fragrantit 
paſcna veris, pramia diffundunt, noua fert noua ſemmua. 
Terra. O quam difficile eſt crimen no prodere vuitu 
* Ceſſit poſt funera liuor. vid. Apoth. Plut. de Aeſchim. 
et Demoſth. inimicit et de obitu Demoſt. 
i [ngentia terre antra replere ſolent currentia fome 
pere nui, Go. Mare mittit amara, c. Derm 
vietus veternoſus muſtellino colore. Terentius. 
De Oliua refert Plinius, quod poſt initi fedoris ſocis. 
tatem, ramos eius arboris Fecialis geſtare ſolebat cim 
indicio pacis ſpecimina proferebantur, vid. in Philip. 
comm. de Bell. Ne apol. Oliuæ ramos partes indicia cin 
eumfere ſolebant ij. cum quibus coditiones pacis confir. 
5 ſunt. Cc. Kecipit popuios vrna citatot. Senec:ꝰ 
'* Babilon nunc vero Bagadeth appellata, a Nimrod 
lextrucbatur, & a Semiramide extẽdebatur. In Euphra · 
tem Flu: amæmiſ:ſita: vid: Geo- graph. comea. Qi 
¶a parentum corum rogis imi ſcebantur. 
Ainotaure. Aſcendo:vires animus dabat aeque 
ita late e Æquora proſpecta metior alta meo. Onid. in ip: 
Ariad,Theſ, 
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